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WHY  SHOULD  THE  PEOPLE  SING? 


The  reason  will  be  found  in  the  reply  which  must  be  made  to  the  question:  Why  does 
the  Church  direct  and  oblige  the  faithful  to  be  assembled  congregationally  for  divine  worship  ? 

The  answer  is,  in  general,  that  they  should  pray  together.  But  what  special  kind  of 
prayer  can  they  and  should  they  pray  together,  which  would  be  a  common  prayer  in  which 
all  ought  to  join?  Unquestionably  the  Prayer  of  Praise.  No  matter  whether  it  be  Holy 
Mass,  Vespers,  or  a  devotional  meeting,  the  first  and  chief  purpose  of  a  religious  assembly  is 
the  expression,  both  by  voice  and  ceremonial,  of  Divine  Praise.  Whatever  kind  of  prayer 
the  people  may  make  in  church,  as  individuals,  on  their  own  account,  and  as  called  forth  by 
their  own  peculiar  necessities  or  singular  spiritual  relation  with  God,  one  thing  is  sure :  the 
purpose  of  their  being  assembled  together,  and  the  one  which  takes  precedence  of  all  other 
purposes  and  privileges,  is  that  they  unite  in  praising  God  with  a  common  ceremonial  and  a 
common  utterance.  The  praise  of  all  the  people  offered  to  God  by  a  representative  body  of 
the  worshipping  Church,  gathered  together  in  the  name  and  by  the  authority  of  Christ,  is  the 
divine  idea  of  public  worship  intended  to  be  realized  by  the  Catholic  Church ;  and  therefore, 
if  the  people  do  not  unite  as  one  body  in  their  ceremonial  acts  and  in  their  words  of 
worship,  that  idea  is  frustrated  in  a  greater  or  less  degree. 

This  is  just  as  true  for  a  Low,  or  said,  Mass,  at  which  the  people  are  assembled  on  days 
of  obligation,  as  for  a  High,  or  sung,  Mass,  or  for  the  service  of  Vespers,  either  said  or  sung. 
The  Church  accommodates  herself  to  circumstances,  and  is,  therefore,  contented,  when  bet- 
ter cannot  be  done,  with  having  an  altar-boy  give  all  the  responses  at  Low  Mass,  and  with 
the  singing  of  a  few  persons  in  choir  at  a  High  Mass  or  Vespers;  but  if  the  divine  idea  of 
public  religious  service  could  be  perfectly  realized  on  all  these  occasions,  no  one  could  deny 
that  such  a  perfect  pattern  of  Catholic  divine  worship  would  demand  that  the  whole  con- 
gregation assembled  together  should  unite  in  saying  the  Responses  to  the  priest  at  Low 
Mass,  the  Gloria  in  Excelsis,  the  Credo,  the  Sanctus,  and  Agnus  Dei  with  him,  and  in  sing- 
ing the  same  at  High  Mass;  and  at  Vespers  that  they  should  take  an  alternate,  or  antipho- 
nal,  part  in  the  chanting. 

Therefore  it  should  be  the  earnest  desire  of  every  intelligent  Catholic  to  see  this  perfec- 
tion of  worship  aimed  at,  and  all  should  heartily  join  in  every  prudent  effort  made  to  ac- 
complish it  in  such  a  degree  as  time  and  circumstances  may  permit.  The  writer  of  this  is 
suggesting  no  new  or  unthought-of  reform.  Many  years  ago  a  writer  in  the  Dublin  Re- 
view thus  alluded  to  the  subject,  then  under  discussion:  "  Shall  we  ever  see  the  day  when, 
on  entering  a  Catholic  Church  during  service-time,  we  shall  be  struck,  not  with  the  damp- 
ening spectacle  of  a  congregation  partly  composed  of  unbelievers  in  the  act  of  enjoying  the 
pleasure  of  a  Sunday  concert,  while  the  remainder,  with  closed  books  in  their  lap  or  by 
their  side,  wait  patiently  or  impatiently  till  the  prolonged  and  a  hundred  times  repeated 
"Amen  "of  the  Gloria  or  the  Creed  deigns  to  come  to  an  end;  but  with  the  refreshing 
sight  of  an  unmixed  body  of  true  worshippers,  learned  and  ignorant,  high  and  low,  rich  and 
poor,  unostentatiously  led  by  a  select  choir,  engaged  in  heartily  singing  the  praises  of  Him 
in  whose  house  of  worship  they  are  assembled?  To  so  consoling  and  truly  Catholic  a  state 
of  things  should  all  our  reforms  tend;  for  it  will  only  be  when  it  is  established  that  we  shall 
be  able  to  taste  the  sweetness  as  well  as  delight  in  the  beauty,  and  feel  the  grandeur,  of  that 
Congregational  Singing  which  so  many  desire." 

For  further  development  of  the  subject  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  pages  of  the  Cath- 
olic World  magazine  for  July  and  December,  1887,  and  Marcn,  April,  May,  and  September, 
1888.  1 


"Why  do  we  want  Congregational  Singing?" 

Because  we  wish  to  see  our  churches  crowded  by  the  same  persons  of  all  classes,  not  only 
at  the  Holy  Mass,  but  also  at  Vespers  and  at  other  special  devotional  exercises.  Something 
must  be  offered  which  will  arouse  a  general  interest  in  all  classes  alike.  Congregational 
Singing  will  do  this.  It  has  a  special  power  of  attraction  which  at  once  makes  any  religious 
meeting  a  popular  service. 

WE  WANT  CONGREGATIONAL  SINGING,  because  it  is  eminently 
the  most  truly  Catholic  as  well  as  being,  artistically,  the  most  sublime,  soul-inspiring  form 
of  church  singing  possible.  Nothing  could  be  grander  or  more  impressive  than  a  whole  con- 
gregation responding  to  the  priest  and  alternating  with  the  choir  the  verses  of  the  Kyrie 
Eleison,  the  Gloria  in  Excelsis,  the  Credo,  the  Sanctus  and  the  Agnus  Dei.  Nothing  more 
appropriate  than  that  they  should  sing  the  Responses  and  alternate  verses  of  the  Psalms  and 
Hymns  at  Vespers  and  devoutly  join  in  the  Tantum  Ergo  at  Benediction. 

WHY  DO  WE  WANT  THE  CONGREGATION  TO  SING 
ENGLISH  HYMNS?  Read  the  preface  of  this  Hymnal.  We  have  and  need  many 
special  devotional  exercises.  There  is  nothing  ordered  for  the  choir  to  sing  at  these  services, 
and  when  they  try  to  supply  the  need,  experience  proves  they  make  sorry  work  of  it,  singing 
all  sorts  of  musical  morceaux,  which,  if  not  out  of  tune,  are  generally  out  of  season,  and 
wholly  unintelligible  to  the  congregation,  instructing  and  edifying  nobody. 


Do  yon  want  Congregational  Singing? 


This  is  the  way  to  obtain  it. 

THE  FIH ST  THING  TO  DO  is  to  buy  enough  Hymnals  to  supply  the  whole 
congregation,  not  less  than  half  as  many  books  as  there  are  sittings  in  the  church,  or  one 
Hymnal  to  every  two  persons.    It  is  still  better  to  have  as  many  books  as  there  are  people. 

Do  not  wait  for  the  people  to  buy  them.  It  is  not  their  tradition  ;  it  is  a  "new 
departure." 

Let  them  be  bought  and  charged  to  church  expenses,  and  stamped  with  the  name  of  the 
church,  with  the  warning  : 

"  Property  of  this  Church — Not  to  be  taken  aivay." 

If  some  person  who  has  the  right  sort  of  appreciation  of  the  spiritual  good  to  be  accom- 
plished offers  to  keep  the  church  supplied  with  books,  let  him  pay  for  them.  It  will  be  a 
good  work. 

One  hears  plenty  of  objections  to  this  first  thing  to  do. 
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"  None,  or  next  to  none,  of  our  people  sing." 

I  answer,  Then  it  is  high  time  to  begin,  or  they  will  die  without  once  having  the  chance 
to  experience  the  spiritual  joy  and  elevation  of  spirit  that  comes  by  singing  the  praises 
of  God. 

66  Bat  they  cannot  read  a  note  of  music." 

That  may  be  true  now,  but  very  many  can  be  easily  taught  to  read  well  enough  to  be 
aided  by  the  notes,  and  they  will  guide  others  who  can  read  the  words. 

There  are  fewer  people  than  is  generally  supposed  who  cannot  sing.  Let  everybody  have 
a  book,  let  them  be  heartily  encouraged  to  try,  and  it  will  be  found  that  very  few  will  fail 
entirely.    Not  one  will  fail  to  bring  out  a  few  notes  in  some  popular,  telling  chorus. 

Listening  to  the  sublime,  soul-lifting  volume  of  sound  going  up  to  heaven  from  the  great 
congregation,  the  most  timid  will  be  moved  by  a  holy  envy  to  join  their  voices  with  the  rest. 
And  they  will  do  better  every  time. 

THE  SECOND  THING  TO  DO  is  to  secure  the  services  of  a  leader,  a  man 
who  has  a  strong  voice,  who  loves  the  work,  and  who  will  take  an  especial  pride  in  making 
the  singing  a  signal  success.  He  need  not  be  a  learned  musician.  He  has  only  to  sing  the 
tune,  the  leading  air,  which  all  the  people  have  to  sing.  The  more  personal  magnetism  he 
possesses  as  a  leader,  the  better.  He  will  know  how  by  his  example,  his  glance,  his  ges- 
ture, to  make  people  sing  who  never  sang  before,  and  who  never  believed  they  could  sing 
a  note. 

Let  him  stand  on  a  platform  as  high  as  the  pews,  and  face  the  congregation  during  the 
singing,  and  let  the  people  be  gradually  encouraged  to  stand  also.  They  will  surely  sing 
better  and  with  more  enthusiasm. 

Large  churches  in  cities  can  readily  secure  the  services  of  such  a  leader.  An  advertise- 
ment, followed  by  an  offer  of  reasonable  compensation,  will  speedily  obtain  one. 

66  But,"  says  the  objector,  66  there  is  no  such  a  person  in  our  small  toivn." 

To  which  I  answer  that,  however  small  your  town  may  be,  some  one  can  be  found  who 
will  learn  to  act  as  leader  if  he  is  wanted,  and  a  reasonable  salary  is 
offered  for  his  services. 

THE  THIRD  THING  TO  DO  is  to  let  the  organist  understand  distinctly 
that  congregational  singing  is  to  be  "a  special  feature"  in  the  church,  and  he  must  do  all 
he  can  to  co-operate  with  pastor,  leader,  and  people  to  make  it  a  success. 

If  a  competent  leader  can  be  found,  do  not  accept  the  offer  of  the  organist  to  get  along 
without  one.    No  organist  can  play  and  lead  a  congregation  at  the  same  time. 

THE  FOURTH  THING  TO  D O. — Stop  all  singing  in  the  choir  when  the 
people  sing,  until  the  people  sing  well  enough  to  have  it  all  their  own  way. 

Meanwhile,  let  the  choir-singers  mingle  in  the  congregation  and  help  those  about  them. 
Shut  the  choir  gallery  to  all  but  the  organist. 

THE  FIFTH  THING  TO  D O. — Call  the  people  together  one  or  two  evenings 
in  the  week,  and  let  the  leader  or  organist  teach  the  hymns  to  them.  The  leader  should  sing 
one  line  at  a  time,  the  people  singing  it  after  him,  and  repeating  one  line  after  another  until 
the  whole  tune  is  learned.  If  you  have  not  tried  this  plan,  their  rapid  progress  will  sur- 
prise you. 

Separate  rehearsals  might  be  given  to  the  children  in  the  Parochial  and  Sunday  Schools  ; 
but  care  must  be  taken  by  the  leader  not  to  let  them  do  all  the  singing  in  church. 

A  Choral  Union  or  a  Singing  Society,  which  the  better  singers  might  be  invited  to  join, 
would  help  to  make  the  whole  project  popular,  it  being  understood  that  its  members  must  all 
attend  the  meetings  of  the  people,  but  not  sitting  in  a  body  in  the  church. 
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AN  IMPORTANT  SUGGESTION.— -There  is  nothing  like  enlisting  the 
hearty  sympathy  of  intelligent  persons  to  farther  the  success  of  a  work  like  this.  Extend  an 
invitation  to  a  certain  number  of  the  most  influential  members  of  the  congregation  to  attend 
a  private  meeting.  Lay  out  the  whole  plan  before  them.  Solicit  their  personal  effort.  Our 
people  are  not  the  ones  to  shirk  any  good  work  that  they  are  asked  to  support. 

In  many  places,  personal  friends  of  the  congregation  who  are  not  Catholics  would  be 
glad  to  come  to  the  devotional  services  and  help  the  singing,  if  they  were  invited,  and 
have  cause  to  bless  God  all  their  lives  for  having  accepted  that  invitation. 

"Sing  joyfully  to  God,  all  the  earth  :  come  in  before  His  presence  with  exceeding  great 
joy.  Go  ye  into  His  gates  with  praise,  into  His  courts  with  hymns,  and  give  glory  unto  Him" 
(Ps.  xcix.). 


"Father  Young  is  an  experienced  musician,  and,  from  the  length  of  time  he  has  been 
in  charge  of  the  music  in  one  of  the  most  devout  churches  of  New  York,  has  had  ample  time 
to  become  a  perfect  master  of  Congregational  singing.  His  music  is  nearly  always  simple 
and  easy,  and  it  possesses  that  peculiar  character  which  tends  to  fix  the  tune  in  the  memory. 
All  the  tunes  are  set  in  harmony  for  four  voices.  We  strongly  urge  the  clergy  interested  in 
popular  music  and  hymn-singing  to  procure  without  delay  this  valuable  addition  to  our  reper- 
tory of  congregational  music." — The  Dublin  Review. 

"The  Catholic  Hymnal  issued  by  Rev.  Alfred  Young  should  become  known  and  popu- 
lar in  all  our  churches  where  correct  congregational  singing  is  aimed  at.  In  convents  and 
schools,  also,  the  work  will  be  most  useful.  An  authorized  Hymnal,  issued  by  a  Commission 
appointed  by  the  Bishops,  is  much  needed.  Father  Young's  collection  might,  we  think,  be 
included  in  any  such  a  Hymnal." — Liverpool  (England)  Catholic  Times. 

"Devotional  fitness  is  a  marked  characteristic  of  the  tunes  we  find  in  'The  Catholic 
Hymnal,'  and  we  are  sure  that  both  the  invention  of  the  melodies  and  the  composition  of  the 
harmonies  will  be  found  worthy  the  attention  of  musical  scholars  and  amateurs  who  are 
devoted  to  the  study  and  enjoyment  of  this  particular  department  of  musical  literature.  The 
introduction  of  such  a  work  cannot  fail  of  giving  a  decided  impetus  to  the  desirable  project 
of  congregational  singing.  The  selection  of  subjects  appropriate  to  the  different  seasons  and 
to  special  doctrines  is  ample,  and  evidently  made  with  a  view  to  cultivating  the  taste  for 
hymns  of  a  character  marked  by  refined  as  well  as  by  devout  sentiment,  and  the  orthodox 
expression  of  Christian  faith  and  exalted  spiritual  truths." — Catholic  Review. 

"Father  Young's  Hymnal  is  a  most  interesting  volume." — New  York  Sun. 

"Introduce  congregational  singing  into  our  churches  and  the  result  will  be  marvellous. 
In  Father  Young's  Hymnal  every  hymn  is  good— the  metre  is  good,  the  English  is  good,  the 
thoughts  are  good.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  be  able  to  say  that  his  work  meets  the  wants  of  the 
times.1'' — N.  W.  Chronicle. 
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PRE  FACE. 


ONGREGATIONAL  singing  is  known  to  be  one  of  the  most  powerful  means 


'  of  awakening  the  religious  emotions  of  the  people,  while  at  the  same  time 
doctrinal  truths,  contained  in  the  hymns,  are  deeply  impressed  upon  the  minds  of 
those  who  thus  proclaim  in  public  their  faith  and  the  devout  sentiments  of  their 
hearts.  If  people  can  be  got  to  sing  in  praise  of  any  project  or  principle,  it  is 
easy  to  arouse  their  enthusiasm  in  its  favor.  If  they  sing  about  anything,  it  is 
because  they  love  it.  All  agree  that  if  Congregational  singing  were  done  with 
spirit  it  would  be  a  most  powerful  auxiliary  to  the  priest  It  would  aid  him  very 
much  in  the  work  of  instruction  and  exhortation,  which,  for  the  want  of  some  such 
help,  he  is  obliged  to  supply  by  extraordinary  preaching,  numerous  instructions, 
and  spiritual  conferences. 

All,  too,  have  felt  the  want  of  such  singing  at  special  Lenten  services,  during 
retreats  and  missions,  at  low  masses,  and  at  the  meetings  of  sodalities  established 
in  parishes,  and  in  our  colleges  and  convent-schools.  The  best  effort  hitherto 
made  has  been  to  have  a  few  hymns  suitable  for  children's  use  sung  by  children, 
to  which  the  older  people  pay  little  or  no  attention. 

The  present  Hymnal,  carefully  compiled  with  the  aforementioned  purposes  in 
view,  is  offered  to  the  reverend  clergy  and  to  superiors  of  our  educational  insti- 
tutions with  the  confident  assurance  that  it  will  realize  much  that  has  been 
deemed  desirable  in  a  hymn-book  for  general  use. 

Having  had  for  several  years  good  opportunities  of  testing  the  abilities  and 
tastes  of  our  people  in  this  matter,  I  have  reason  to  believe  that  the  large 
majority  of  the  hymns  contained  lri^e  present  collection  will  be  found,  on  reason- 
able trial,  to  be  such  as  the  peoplelWll  learn  without  difficulty,  and  will  sing  with 
pleasure  when  assembled  in  church,  and  also  at  home.  They  will  afford  to  church 
choral  societies  serviceable  material  for  practice,  and  will  offer  something  new 
for  use  in  our  parish  schools  and  Sunday  schools,  and  in  our  college  and  convent 
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choirs.  In  churches,  where  there  are  regularly  organized  surpliced  choirs,  these 
hymns  will  serve  for  processionals  and  recessionals,  to  be  sung  by  the  chorus  and 
congregation  before  and  after  Mass  and  Vespers. 

THE  WORDS. — Hymns  have  been  selected  from  the  works  of  the  best 
hymn-writers.  Some  are  the  compositions  of  professed  non-Catholics,  yet  contain 
well-worded  expressions  of  Catholic  doctrine,  and  are  full  of  true  religious  feeling. 
Those  which  are  original  and  also  notable  additions  to  selected  hymns  are 
copyrighted. 

THE  TUNES. — All  the  tunes,  being  original,  are  copyrighted,  except 
the  melody  of  the  "  O  filii  et  filiae  "  (Hymn  64)  and  the  Gregorian  chants  in  the 
second  part  of  the  book. 

In  writing  a  hymn  tune  for  congregational  singing  it  is  most  important  that  the 
melody  be  so  composed  that  it  shall  suit  the  spirit  of  the  words,  and  at  the  same 
time  possess  that  peculiar  character  which  tends  to  fix  the  tune  in  the  memory. 
In  composing  the  melodies  for  this  work  special  care  has  been  taken  to  give  this 
desirable  prominence  to  the  principal  melody  (the  treble  part)  which  is  the  part 
most  of  the  congregation  sing.  It  is  not  advisable  for  any  one  to  attempt  to  sing 
any  of  the  other  voice-parts  except  he  be  a  sure  reader  and  practised  singer. 

All  the  tunes  being  set  in  harmony  for  four  voices,  the  organist  has  at  hand  a 
good  score  for  his  accompaniment,  and  a  large  and  well-trained  chorus  sustaining 
all  the  parts  would  give  great  dignity  and  force  to  the  general  singing  of  the 
people. 

To  secure  hearty  singing  by  a  congregation  there  should  be  a  strong-voiced 
leader,  who  stands  facing  the  people.  For  very  large  congregations  a  good 
cornet-player  has  been  found  to  be  a  most  effective  leader  of  the  tune.  There 
should  be  a  good  supply  of  books — not  less  than  one  to  every  two  persons.  The 
better  the  people  are  supplied  with  books  the  quicker  and  more  satisfactory  will 
be  the  results.  Outside  of  church  services  the  people  should  be  encouraged  to 
work  at  these  hymns  at  home.  The  children  in  the  schools  should  be  taught  to 
sing  a  selection  of  them  appropriate  to  the  passing  season  or  festival ;  thus  laying 
the  foundation  for  good  congregational  singing  by  them  in  after  years. 

THE  METRES.— The  usual  method  of  distinguishing  the  metres  of  the 
hymns  has  been  followed,  so  that  if  a  change  in  the  tune  be  desired,  other  tunes 
from  among  those  of  the  same  metre  may  be  chosen. 
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THE  GREGORIAN  CHANT— It  may  be  thought  by  some  that  the 
old  Gregorian  chant  notation,  printed  in  the  Second  Part,  will  be  of  very  little  use 
to  the  people  of  our  day.  But  it  was  adhered  to  because  these  melodies  cannot 
be  as  well  expressed  in  modern  notation,  and  as  a  fact  the  study  of  Gregorian 
chant  is  at  the  present  time  reviving  all  over  the  Christian  world.  If  chant  is 
to  be  learned,  and  its  inimitable  melodies  sung,  its  notation  must  be  learned. 

An  English  version  is  given  throughout  for  all  the  Latin  Psalms  and  Hymns, 
but,  of  course,  not  for  singing  to  the  Gregorian  melodies,  to  whose  peculiar 
rhythm  our  modern  languages  are  wholly  unsuited. 

It  would  be  too  much  to  hope  that  a  Hymnal  of  this  kind  will  suit  alike  all 
tastes  and  opinions.  If  zealous  pastors  find  it  useful  in  furthering  the  work  of 
Congregational  singing  in  their  churches,  its  highest  aim  will  be  realized. 

In  the  same  spirit  and  intent  with  which  the  labor  of  preparing  it  was  under- 
taken it  is  now  devoutly  offered  to  the  honor  and  glory  of  God,  of  his  most  holy 
Virgin  Mother,  and  of  his  glorious  Saints. 

ALFRED  YOUNG, 
Priest  of  the  Congregation  of  St.  Paul  the  Apostle. 

Feast  of  the  Commemoration  of  St.  Paul,  \ 
New  York,  a.d.  1884.  S 
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Hymn  I. 


Lift  up  the  Advent  strain. 


S.  M. 


2d- 
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I.  Lift  up  the  Ad -vent  strain!       Behold, the  Lord  is     nighl  Greet 
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his  approach,  ye  saints,  again,With  hymns  of     ho  -   ly  joy. 

f  f  f  f  jeufi  ' 


A  -  men 
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2  The  everlasting  Son 

Incarnate  deigns  to  be ; 
Our  God  the  form  of  slave  puts  on, 
A  race  of  slaves  to  free. 

3  Daughter  of  Sion,  rise 

To  meet  thy  lowly  King! 
Nor  let  the  faithless  heart  despise 
The  peace  He  comes  to  bring. 


I  — 1     1  ' 

4  As  Judge,  in  clouds  of  light, 

He  shall  come  down  again, 
And  all  his  scattered  saints  unite 
With  Him  in  heaven  to  reign. 

5  Before  that  dreadful  day 

May  all  our  sins  be  gone, 
The  old  man  all  be  put  away, 
The  new  man  all  put  on. 


6  Jesu,  all  praise  to  Thee, 
Our  joy  and  endless  rest ; 
We  pray  Thee  here  our  guide  to  be, 
Our  crown  amid  the  blest.  Amen, 
1 


anient 


Hymn  2. 


He  is  coming,  He  is  coming. 


87s.  Double. 
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i.  He    is    com-ing,  He    is     com-ing,  Not    as   once  He  came  be  -  fore, 
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Wail-ing    In  -  fant,  born   in    weakness  On     a     low  -  ly     sta  -  ble  floor : 


I 
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But    up  -  on    his   cloud  of     glo  -  ry,     In     the  crim  -  son  -  tint  -  ed  sky, 
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Where  we  see  the  gold-en    sun-rise   In   the  ros  -  y    distance  lie.      A  -  men. 
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2  He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Not  in  pain,  and  shame,  and  woe, 
With  the  thorn-crown  on  his  forehead, 

And  the  blood-drops  trickling  slow; 
But  with  diadem  upon  Him, 

And  the  sceptre  in  his  hand, 
And  the  dead  all  ranged  before  Him, 

Raised  from  death,  hell,  sea,  and  land. 

3  He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Not  as  once  He  wandered  through 
All  the  hostile  land  of  Judah, 
With  his  followers  poor  and  few: 


But  with  all  the  holy  angels 
Waiting  round  his  judgment-seat, 

And  the  chosen  twelve  Apostles 
Sitting  crowned  at  his  feet. 

He  is  coming,  He  is  coming ; 

Let  his  lowly  first  estate, 
And  his  tender  love,  so  teach  us 

That  in  faith  and  hope  we  wait, 
Till  in  glory  eastward  burning, 

Our  redemption  draweth  near ; 
And  we  see  the  sign  in  heaven 

Of  our  Judge  and  Saviour  dear.  Amen. 


Hymn 


Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh. 


With  lamp  untrimmed,  unburning,  and  with  slumber  in  his  eyes, 
^rt-ff:  -----  ! 
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2  Do  thou,  my  soul,  keep  watch,  beware  lest  thou  in  sleep  sink  down, 
Lest  thou  be  given  o'er  to  death,  and  lose  the  golden  crown ; 

But  see  that  thou  be  sober,  with  a  watchful  eye,  and  thus 
Cry — Holy,  Holy,  Holy  God,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

3  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come ;  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil, 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil ; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide, 
Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes.    Arise !    He  comes  to  meet  the  Bride. 

4  Beware,  my  soul !  take  thou  good  heed,  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie, 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  and  knock,  and  vainly  cry ; 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed,  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
His  own  bright  wedding-robe  of  light — the  glory  of  the  Son. 
4  To  Thee,  O  Saviour,  now  we  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
Too  small  for  Thee,  O  Bridegroom  blest,  but  all  that  we  can  raise : 
All  praise  to  Thee,  great  Three  in  One,  the  God  Whom  we  adore, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done,  when  time  shall  be  no  more.  Amen. 
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Hymn  4. 
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The  Son  of  Man  shall  come. 


S.  M. 
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z.  The  Son    of  Man  shall  come   With  an  -  gel -hosts  a  -  round,  'Mid 
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darkening  sun  and  falling  stars,  And  trumpet's  startling  sound.  A 
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2  Awake,  ye  slumbering  souls, 

It  is  no  time  for  rest ; 
He  comes,  as  comes  the  lightning  flash, 
Shining  from  east  to  west. 

3  Thy  servants,  Lord,  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day ; 
Fill  every  heart  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

4  Help  us  to  wait  the  hour, 

In  toil  and  holy  fear, 


1      1  II 
When  manifested  with  thy  saints 
Thou  shalt  again  appear. 

5  Then,  when  the  wailing  earth 

Thy  sign  in  heaven  shall  see, 
Thou  shalt  send  forth  thy  angel-band 
To  gather  us  to  Thee. 

6  All  praise  to  Thee,  of  old 

By  signs  and  wonders  known, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  to  be  revealed 
Upon  the  judgment  throne.  Amen. 


Hymn  5. 


The  world  is  very  evil. 


76s.  Double. 
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i.  The  world   is  ver 


vil,    The  times  are    wax  -  ing  late, 
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Be     so  -  ber,   and  keep    vig  -  il;    The  Judge  is      at     the  gate: 
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The  Judge  that  comes  in     mer  -  cy,      The  Judge  that  comes  with  might, 
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To    stop   the  course  of       e  -   vil,  And 


re  -  com-pense  the  right. 
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Refrain. 
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O    sweet  and  bless  -  ed    coun  -  try, 
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The  home    of    God's   e  -  lect ! 
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O  sweet  and  bless-ed    coun- try    That  ea  -  ger  hearts  ex  -  pect !      A  -  men 
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2  Arise,  arise,  ye  Christians, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead  ; — 
To  light  that  has  no  evening, 

That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun, 
The  light  so  new  and  golden, 

The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  O  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  hide  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn ; 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

Where  wisdom  has  no  bound, 
The  Beatific  Vision 

Shall  gladden  all  around. 


O  happy,  holy  portion, 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

True  cure  of  the  distrest ! 
O  strive  to  win  that  glory ; 

O  toil  to  gain  that  light ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

Where  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known  ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.  Amen. 


Hymn  6. 


See,  He  comes. 


87s.  Double. 
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1:  See,  He  comes !  whom  every  na  -  tion,  Taught  of  God,  de-sired  to     see ; 
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Fill'd  with  hope  and  ex-pec-ta  -  tion,  That  He  would  their  Saviour  be. 
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Sing,  oh  !  sing  with  ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion,  Haste  we  to  our  Father's  home ;  Peace,  re- 
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demption,  joy,  sal-va-tion,  Now  from  Heav'n  to  earth  are  come.  A 
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2  See,  He  comes  !  whom  kings  and  sages, 

Prophets,  patriarchs  of  old, 
Distant  climes,  and  countless  ages, 

Waited  eager  to  behold. 
Sing,  oh!  sing  with  exultation, 

Haste  we  to  our  Father's  home ; 
Peace,  redemption,  joy,  salvation, 

Now  from  Heaven  to  earth  are  come. 


3  See  the  Lamb  of  God  appearing, 
God  of  God,  from  Heaven  above  ! 
See  the  Heavenly  Bridegroom  cheering 

His  dear  Bride  with  words  of  love  I 
Glory  to  th'  Eternal  Father, 
Glory  to  th*  Incarnate  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 
Glory  to  the  Three  in  Onel  Amen. 
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Hymn  7« 


O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel. 


Us 


8s.    Six  lines. 
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i.  O    come,  O     come,  Em  -  man  -  u 
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Refrain. 


2 


til      the     Son  of 


God 
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Re  -  joice  !   re  -  joice !  Em- 
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Shall  come  to 
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2  O  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny ; 
From  depths  of  hell  thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

3  O  come,  Thou  Day-spring,  come  and    5  O  come,  O  come,  Thou  Lord  of  IVligtft, 

cheer  Who  to  thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 

Our  spirits  by  thine  Advent  here;  In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 

Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night,  In  clouds,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight.  Amen, 


4  O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home ; 

v  Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 


Hymn  8. 


The  Bridegroom  comes. 


4664.  Double. 
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1.  The  Bridegroom  comes,  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  a-wake !    The  mid-night  cry  is 
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heard,    Thy     sleep      for  -  sake.     The  mar-riage  day  Has  come  ;  lift  up  thy 
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head. 


Put    on  thybri-dal  robe,  The 
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is  spread.    A  -  men. 
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2  Shake  off  earth's  dirt, 

And  wash  thy  weary  feet ; 
Arise,  make  haste,  go  forth ! 
The  Bridegroom  greet. 
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feing  the  new  song! 

Thy  triumph  has  begun ; 
Thy  tears  are  wiped  away, 

Thy  night  is  done.  Amen. 


Hymn  9. 
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Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying. 
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i.  Wake,  a-wake,  for  night  is  fly-ing:  The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are  crying,  A- 
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wake,  Je- ru-sa  -  lem,  a  -  rise  !  Midnight's  solemn  hour  is  toll-ing,   His  chariot 
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wheels  are  nearer  roll-ing ;  He  comes  ;  prepare,  ye  Vir  -  gins  wise.    Rise  up  ;  with 
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thro'  the  night  your  well-trimmed  light,  Speed  forth  to  join  the  marriage  rite.  A  -  men. 


3  Hear  Thy  praise,  O  Lord,  ascending 
From   tongues    of  men    and  angels, 
blending 

With  harp  and  lute  and  psaltery. 
By  thy  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder, 

In  bursts  of  choral  melody : 
No  vision  ever  brought, 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught, 

Such  bliss  and  joy : 
We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along.  Amen. 


2  Sion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
Her    heart    with    deep    delight  is 
springing, 
At  once  she  wakes,  she  hastes  away : 
Forth  her  Bridegroom  hastens  glorious, 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious ; 

Her  grief  is  joy,  her  night  is  day ; 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Lord, 
Our  Crown,  and  our  Reward ! 
Alleluia ! 

We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 


Hark!  the  hosts  of  Heaven. 


Hymn  10. 


87s.  Double. 
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1.  Hark !  the  hosts  of  heaven  are  sing-ing     Prais-es  to  their  new  -  born  Lord, 
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Strains  of  sweet-est  mu-sic  fling -ing,    Not  a    note  or  word  un  -  heard: 
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This  the  day  of  days  most  ho  -  ly,     Day  in  which  new  joys  are  given,  Not  in 
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To  the  wide  world  under   heaven.  A 
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2  On  this  night,  all  nights  excelling, 

God's  high  praises  sounded  forth, 
While  the  angels'  songs  were  telling 

Of  the  Lord's  mysterious  birth : 
Thro'  the  darkness,  strangely  splendid, 

Flashed  the  light  on  shepherds'  eyes ; 
As  their  lowly  flocks  they  tended, 

Came  new  tidings  from  the  skies. 


i 

This  the  burden  of  the  story, 

Angels  told  upon  that  morn, 
"  God  of  God,  the  King  of  glory 

Now  of  purest  Maid  is  born." 
All  the  hosts  of  heaven  are  chanting 

Songs  with  power  to  stir  and  thrill, 
And  the  universe  is  panting 

Joy's  deep  longings  to  fulfill. 


10 


4  On  this  day  then,  through  Creation 
Let  the  glorious  hymn  ring  out; 
Let  men  hail  the  great  salvation, 
"God   with   us,"   with    song  and 
shout. 

See  the  powers  of  hell  are  broken, 
Fierce,  and  tyrannous  and  wild, 

And  on  earth  glad  words  are  spoken, 
Heralding  the  new-born  Child. 


Christ   who    framed   the    earth  and 
heaven, — 

Such  the  Word's  creative  power, — 
Who  alone  the  law  hath  given 

That  upholds  them  hour  by  hour : 
Grant  to  us  of  his  great  pity 

Pardon  for  our  guilt  and  sin  ; 
Grant  us  in  the  heavenly  city 

Peace  and  rest  and  life  to  win.  Amen. 


Hymn  II. 


God  from  on  high  hath  heard. 
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4 — btf-i — f— i 

3= 

Heaven 


-rj.  A 


De  -  scends  the  promised  peace !  A 

j1* 


f-i  *r- 


--Z2Z 


ZWt*± 

=Z2Z 


2  Hark,  through  the  silent  night 

Angelic  voices  swell : 
The  hosts  of  heaven  proclaim 
God,  born  on  earth  to  dwell. 

3  Now  with  the  shepherd  band 

Speed  on  with  eager  feet : 
Come  seek  the  hallowed  cave 
The  holy  Babe  to  greet. 

4  But  O,  what  sight  appears 

Within  the  lowly  door! 
Behold  a  manger  rude, 
A  Child  and  Mother  poor. 

5  Art  Thou  the  Christ,  the  Son, 

Of  Light  the  very  Light, 
Who  holdest  in  thine  Hand 
Earth  and  the  starry  height? 


6  Yea,  faith  can  pierce  the  cloud 

Which  veils  thy  glory  now; 
And  hail  Thee  God  and  Lord, 
To  Whom  all  creatures  bow. 

7  Faith  sees  the  sapphire  throne, 

Where  angels  evermore 
Adoring  tremble  still, 
And  trembling  still  adore. 

8  Jesu,  thy  silence  speaks, 

And  bids  us  not  refuse 
To  bear  what  flesh  would  shun, 
To  spurn  what  flesh  would  choose. 

9  Once  born  within  us,  Lord, 

By  that  pure  love  of  thine, 
Keep  Thou  each  contrite  heart 
Thy  cradle  and  thy  shrine.  Amen. 
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While  this  low  earth. 


Hymn  12. 
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i.  While  this  low  earth  was  filled  with  sadness,  All  heaven  was  ju  -  bi  -  lant'with 
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2  Behold  He  comes,  our  Saviour  holy, 
Our  God  an  Infant,  meek  and  lowly, 

Of  all  creation  He  the  only  Lord  and  King. 
Do  ye  not  hear  the  angels  singing 
All  joy  from  heaven  to  earth  now  bringing  ? 

O  faithful  Christians,  lift  your  voices  too,  and  sing! 

3  On  bended  knee  let  all  adore  Him  ; 

Our  heart's  best  love  now  lay  before  Him, 
As  in  His  Virgin  mother's  arms  He  sweetly  lies. 
With  angels  let  all  join  in  chorus, 
With  thousands  that  have  sung  before  us, 
And  now  are  singing  songs  of  rapture  in  the  skies. 
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4  With  alleluias,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee ; 

With  laurel  wreaths  of  victory  meet  Thee, 
And  give  Thee  "  Welcome  !  "  at  this  happy  Christmas-tide. 

With  Thee  comes  every  joy  and  blessing, 

To  all  Thy  Sacred  Name  professing, 
Who  in  thy  Holy  Church  in  faith  and  love  abide.  Amen. 


Hymn  13. 


Hark,  the  heaven's  sweet  melody. 
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2  Shepherds  watch  their  flocks  by  night ; 

Angel  notes  they  hear; 
Songs  of  glory  in  the  height, 

Peace  and  love  brought  near : 
To  us  they  sing,  thro'  Love's  dear  might ; 

Praise  to  Christ  they  bear. 

3  Those  high  gifts  to  none  belong 

But  the  good  and  true, 
Falling  not  on  sinful  throng, 

But  the  faithful  few: 
When  we  against  the  foe  are  strong, 

Then  is  peace  in  view. 

4  Earthly  things  with  heaven  are  blent, 

Twofold  is  the  praise ; 
Yet  each  word  divinely  sent 


Hidden  depths  displays  ; 
On  Christ,  the  Word  made  Flesh,  intent, 

Men,  your  anthems  raise. 
Of  his  Birth  the  bright  stars  tell, 

Pouring  floods  of  light ; 
Shepherds  seek  out  Bethlehem's  cell, 

All  those  stars  in  sight ; 
They  find  the  King  of  Heaven  where 

Ox  and  ass  of  right.  [dwell 
There,  within  the  manger  laid, 

They  their  Lord  descry  : 
We  that  Child  of  Mother-maid 

Sing  with  praises  high ; 
With  homage,  Lord,  thus  duly  paid 

We  to  Thee  draw  nigh.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 4 


Christians,  awake 
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1.  Christians,  a- wake  !  sa- lute  the  hap-py   morn,   Where-on  the  Sav-iour 


i 


J: 


4= 


■m—w>- 


2± 


of  mankind  was  born ;     Rise  to    a  • 


dore   the  mys-  te  -  ry    of  love, 

^—  P-rg-^-gS--rH-^- 


in 


EE 


-r 


 1  1  U 

j —  _j — i— | 

-«5  1 — ^  1- 

-0 — 

Ml 

— 1 — m — % — 

Which  hosts  of  an-gels  chanted  from  above  ;  With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  be- 
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Of   God  In  -  car  -  nate,    of  the  Virgin's  Son, 


2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice,  "  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  his  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake  ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir, 
In  hymns  of  joy  unknown  before,  conspire : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 

And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias  rang: 
Let  God's  high  praise  resound  in  heaven  above : 
Throughout  the  earth  to  men  be  peace  and  love. 
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4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlightened  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonders  God  had  wrought  for  man: 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return, 

And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture  burn : 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim, 
These  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  Name. 

5  Oh !  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind ; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross  ; 
Tread  in  his  steps,  assisted  by  his  grace, 

Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among, 
To  join,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphant  throng. 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  all  his  glory  shall  display; 
Saved  by  his  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  heaven's  Almighty  King.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 5. 


The  Virgin  Mary  hath  conceived. 


L.  M. 


1.  The  Vir  -  gin  Ma-ry  hath  conceived,  By  that  true  word  which  she  believed ;  And 
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Whom  the  wide  world  cannot  hold,  A  spot-less  maiden's  arms  en-fold.     A  - 
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2  Now  buds  the  flower  of  Jesse's  root ; 
Now  Aaran's  rod  puts  out  its  fruit ; 
She  sees  her  offspring  rise  to  view, 
The  Mother,  yet  the  Virgin  too. 
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4  Now  light  is  come,  salvation  shewn, 
And  night  repelled, and  death  o'erthrown ; 
Approach,  ye  nations  1  own  this  morn, 
That  God  of  Mary  hath  been  born. 


3  He,  by  whose  hand  the  light  was  made,    5  All  honor,  laud,  and  glory  be, 
Deigns  in  a  manger  to  be  laid ;  O  Jesu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee  ! 

He  with  his  Father  made  the  skies,  All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet 

Now  as  an  infant  swaddled  lies.  To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.  Amen. 
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Christmas. 


Hymn  1 6. 


'Twas  in  the  winter  cold. 


C.  M.  Double. 
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1.  'Twas  in   the  win  -  ter  cold,  when  earth  was  des  -  o  -  late  and   wild,  That 
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-  li 
-P- 


ness  and  love. 


A  -  men. 


_  1  1  

Then  in  the  manger  the  poor  beast 

Was  present  with  his  Lord ; 
Then  swains  and  pilgrims  from  the  East 

Saw,  wondered  and  adored. 
And  I  this  morn  would  come  with  them 

This  blessed  sight  to  see, 
And  to  the  Babe  of  Bethlehem 

Bend  low  the  reverent  knee. 
But  I  have  not,  it  makes  me  sigh, 

One  offering  in  my  power ; 
'Tis  winter  all  with  me,  and  I 

Have  neither  fruit  nor  flower. 
O  God,  O  Brother,  let  me  give 

My  worthless  self  to  Thee; 
And  that  the  years  which  I  may  live 

May  pure  and  spotless  be  : 


.  Grant  me  Thyself,  O  Saviour  kind, 

The  Spirit  undefiled, 
That  I  may  be  in  heart  and  mind 

As  gentle  as  a  child ; 
That  I  may  tread  life's  arduous  ways 

As  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod, 
And  in  the  might  of  prayer  and  praise 

Keep  ever  close  to  God. 
Light  of  the  everlasting  morn, 

Deep  through  my  spirit  shine  ; 
There  let  thy  presence  newly  born 

Make  all  my  being  thine  : 
There  try  me  as  the  silver,  try 

And  cleanse  my  soul  with  care, 
Till  Thou  art  able  to  descry 

Thy  fautless  image  there.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 7. 


O  lovely  voices  of  the  sky. 
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I.    O  love  -  ly   voi  -  ces   of    the   sky  I  That  hymned  the  Saviour's  birth, 
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Are  ye   not  sing  -  ing  still  on  high  Who  once  sang  "  Peace  on  earth  ?  "  Still 
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2  O  clear  and  shining  light  1  whose  beams 

A  heavenly  radiance  shed 
Around  the  palms  and  o'er  the  streams 

And  on  the  shepherds'  head, 
Be  near  through  life  and  death, 

As  in  that  holiest  night 
Of  hope,  and  joy,  and  faith — 

O  clear  and  shining  light ! 


3  O  star  which  led  to  Him,  whose  love 

Brought  down  man's  ransom  free ! 
Thou  still  art  'midst  the  hosts  above; 

We  still  may  gaze  on  thee. 
Thy  light  doth  never  set ; 

Thy  rays  earth  may  not  dim, 
Send  them  to  guide  us  yet, 

O  star  which  led  to  Him ! 


Cfjustmas. 


Hymn  1 8 


To  Him,  God's  only  Son. 
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6s.    Nine  lines. 

 PL. 


-4- 


t 


I.  To  Him,  God's  on  -  ly    Son,     God's   ar-mies  all     up  -  lift 
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Heaven-ly  Fa-ther's  Gift,     From  Love,  for  love  who  came. 
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2  This  is  the  hallowed  day, 

And  who  shall  tell  its  worth  ? 
This  day  doth  Hell  destroy, 
And  death  for  ever  slay  ! 

This  gives  the  world  new-birth, 
Gladness  without  alloy ! 
This  night,  far,  far  away, 

There  rang  through  utmost  earth, 
The  angels'  song  of  joy  i 
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3  It  was  at  deep  midnight, 

And  shepherds  watched  the  fold  : 
Sudden  there  flashed  around 
The  glorious  heavenly  light ! 
Along  the  lonely  wold 
They  heard  a  weird-like  sound ; 
It  spake  the  Godhead's  might ; 
The  Virgin-born  it  told, 
Before  all  ages  found ! 


4  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

And  on  the  earth  be  rest, 
And  peace  from  heaven  to  men ! 
This  was  the  thrilling  cry  ; 
The  Father's  high  behest 
The  angels  echoed  then ! 
Of  One  born  wondrously 
Of  Virgin,  ever-blest, 
The  Son,  they  sang  again. 

5  While  thus  with  joyous  song, 

Which  tens  of  thousands  gave, 
The  heaven's  high  vaults  resound, 
Can  man  be  silent  long, 
New  ransomed  from  the  grave, 


So  long  in  fetters  bound  ? 
No  !  let  him  swell  the  throng 
Of  triumph,  now  no  slave, 
For  he  hath  freedom  found ! 

6  Passed  is  the  tyrant's  hour — 
His  banner  stained  and  torn ; 
Crushed  lies  our  deadliest  foe  ! 
No  more  dark  tempests  lour : 
The  Prince  of  Peace  this  morn 
The  path  of  peace  doth  show! 
Thou,  Whose  sustaining  power 
Creation  hath  upborne, 
Grant  us  no  sin  to  know ! 

Amen. 


From  lands  that  see  the  sun  arise. 


Hymn  19. 
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2  He  comes,  the  world's  Blest  Maker,  He, 

In  servile  guise  arrayed, 
In  Flesh  our  sin-bound  flesh  to  free, 
To  save  the  souls  He  made. 

3  A  spotless  Maiden  bears  the  Babe 

Foretold  by  Gabriel's  word  ; 
She  carries  on  her  virgin  breast 
Her  Saviour  and  her  Lord. 
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4  A  manger  scantly  strewn  with  hay 

Becomes  the  Eternal's  bed  ; 
And  He,  Who  feeds  each  smallest  bird, 
Himself  with  milk  is  fed. 

5  The  hosts  of  heaven  his  birthday  keep, 

The  angels  round  Him  sing ; 
And  shepherds  hasten  to  adore 
Their  Shepherd  and  their  King. 


6  Praise  to  the  Father ;  praise  to  Thee, 
The  Virgin's  Holy  Son  ; 
Praise  to  the  Holy  Paraclete, 
While  endless  ages  run.  Amen. 
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Cljtistmas. 


Born  of  God  the  Father's  bosom. 


Hymn  20. 
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O  that  pure  and  blessed  dawning, 
When  th'  unspotted  Mother  bright, 

By  the  Holy  Ghost  made  fruitful, 
Our  salvation  brought  to  light, 

And  the  Child,  the  world's  Redeemer, 
Shew'd  his  sacred  face  in  sight, 
Shew'd  his  sacred  face  in  sight, 
Ever,  and  for  evermore. 


:  This  is  He  Whom  Heaven-taught  sages 
Hymned  of  yore  with  one  accord  ; 
Pledged  to  man  in  faithful  pages 

Of  the  prophet's  sure  strong  word. 
As  foreshewn,  his  Star  is  gleaming ; 
Now  let  all  things  praise  the  Lord, 
Now  let  all  things  praise  the  Lord, 
Ever,  and  for  evermore. 
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Christmas* 


4  Let  Heaven's  height  sing  Psalms  ador- 

Psalms  let  all  the  angels  sing  ;  [ing, 
Powers  and  Virtues  wheresoever 

Praise  with  Psalms  our  God  and  King : 
None  of  all  our  tongues  be  silent, 

Mightily  all  voices  sing, 

Mightily  all  voices  sing, 
Ever,  and  for  evermore. 

5  Thee  let  aged  men  and  youthful, 

Boys  in  choral  brotherhood, 
Mothers,  virgins,  simple  maidens, 
One  adoring  multitude, 


Hymn  aloud  in  tones  harmonious, 
Of  devoutest,  purest  mood, 
Of  devoutest,  purest  mood, 
Ever,  and  for  evermore. 

5  Christ,  to  Thee,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  the  Holy  Spirit,  be 
Praise  unwearied,  high  thanksgiving, 

Song,  and  perfect  melody. 
Honor,  virtue,  might  victorious, 
And  to  reign  eternally, 
And  to  reign  eternally, 

Ever,  and  for  evermore.  Amen. 


Jesu,  Redeemer  of  the  world. 
Hymn  21.  L.  M. 

i.  Je  -  su,  Re-deem-er    of  the  world,  Who,  ere  the  earliest  dawn  of  light,  Wast 


i 

•n   1-  V 

r 

r  i — h 

\ — u 


W^Z — _j_ 
IP* — m- 


~--  r  i 

from  e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges  born,  Im-mense  in   glo  -  ry   as    in  might ;  A  -  men. 


— F — 


1 — | — r=EE: 


glo 

V- 


-m — «i- 
-m-  F 


2  Unfailing  Hope  of  all  mankind, 

In  Whom  the  Father's  Face  we  see ; 
O  hear  the  prayers  thy  people  pour, 
This  day  throughout  the  world  to 
Thee. 

3  Remember,  Thou,  Who  all  hast  made, 

How  in  the  Holy  Virgin's  womb 
Thou  for  thy  fallen  creatures'  sake 
Didst  our  humanity  assume. 

4  From  year  to  year  this  festal  day 

Its  witness  bears,  that  all  alone, 
From  thine  own  Father's  bosom  forth, 
To  save  the  world  Thou  earnest  down. 


5  O  Day,  to  which  the  seas  and  sky, 

And  earth  and  heaven,  glad  welcome 
sing; 

O  day,  which  healed  our  misery, 
And  brought  to  earth  salvation's  King. 

6  We  too,  O  Lord,  who  have  been  cleansed 

In  thine  own  fount  of  Blood  Divine, 
Will  join  our  tribute  of  sweet  song, 
On  this  blest  Natal  Day  of  thine. 

7  O  Jesu,  born  of  Virgin  pure, 

Immortal  glory  be  to  Thee. 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost  eternally.  Amen. 


Christmas. 


O  come,  new  anthems  let  us  sing. 
Hymn  22.  8s.   Six  lines. 
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name      we  bless,    As  clothed  in    vir  -  gin  ho  -  li  -  ness.      A  -  men. 
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2  No  touch  impure,— no  taint  of  earth         3  O  wondrous  Birth,  O  heavenly  Word 


Mars  there  the  high  and  heavenly  Birth  ; 
There  she,  the  Mother  meek  and  mild, 
Tho'  maiden  pure,  brings  forth  her  Child  1 
There  to  her  loving  heart  is  pressed 
The  Word  made  Flesh,  the  Ever-Blest. 
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Of  God  begotten,  Lord  of  Lord ! 
O  awful  Babe,  O  glorious  Child, 
Man's  nature  bearing  undefiled, 
In  Whom,  thus  veiled  from  mortal  eye, 
We  own  Incarnate  Deity! 


4  So  of  thy  coming  sages  old, 
Taught  by  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  foretold ; 
So  at  thy  birth  men  sing  thy  praise, 
And  songs  of  peace  the  angels  raise, 
And  all  creation  lifts  its  chant, 
And  all  the  saints  are  jubilant. 


5  Hail  then,  O  Lord  I  incline  thine  ear, 
And  these  our  prayers  and  praises  hear, 
Thou  Who  art  known  in  Persons  Three, 
Thrice  blest,  thrice  holy  Trinity, 
The  God  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
One,  and  One  only,  evermore.  Amen. 


While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks. 


Hymn  23. 


C.  M. 
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I.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  Allseat-ed  on   the  ground,  The 


w — V 


" — f  ==! 


^E*?zJ=S  :*=*-»^iEhj-  r:-gEEjz=zH=j 


I  -  ~  IJ 

an  -  gel   of  the  Lord  came  down,  And  glo-ry  shone  a  -  round.     A  -  men. 
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2  "  Fear  not,"  he  said,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, 
44  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  44  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 


4  44  The  Heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing-bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: 


6  44  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  in  the  earth  be  peace, 
And  joy  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease  I  "  Amen. 
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Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory. 
Hymn  24.  87s.  Double. 
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i.  An  -  gels  from  the  realms  of     glo  -  ry,  Wing  your  flight  o'er  all    the  earth ; 


1s-  (a- 


^2- 


22T 


22t 


25 


Ye   who  sang  ere  -  a  -  tion's  sto  -  ry,  Now  pro -claim  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth! 
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Come  and  worship,  come  and  worship,  Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King !  Angels 
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from  the  realms  of     glo  -  ry  Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King  !  A 
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2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  heavenly  Light. 
Come  and  worship,  come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King  I 
Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 

3  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly*  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear. 


24 


Come  and  worship,  come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 

Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 

Saints  and  angels  join  in  praising 

Thee,  the  Father,  Spirit,  Son : 
Evermore  their  voices  raising 

To  th'  Eternal  Three  in  One. 
Come  and  worship,  come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 
Saints  and  angels  join  in  praising, 

Praising  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 

Amen. 


ISpipfjans. 


God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 
Hymn  25.  7s.   Six  lines. 
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1.  God      of      mer  -  cy,     God     of    grace,    Show    the    bright -ness 
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2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord : 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored  ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  the  Saviour  King ; 
At  thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  thy  holy  will  obey. 


3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord : 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 
God  to  man  his  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live  ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love.  Amen. 


Hymn  26. 


Lo !  the  pilgrim  Magi. 


65s.  Double. 
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And  with  ea  -  ger 
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X.  Lo,  the  pil  -  grim  Ma  -  gi   Leave  their  roy-al  halls, 


footsteps  Speed  to  Bethlehem's  walls  ;  As  they  onward  journey,  Faith,  which  firmly 
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rests      Upon  Hope  unswerving,  Triumphs  in  their  breasts 
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2  Oh,  what  joy  ecstatic 

Thrilled  each  heart  from  far, 
When,  to  guide  their  footsteps, 

Gleamed  that  Beacon-Star  ; 
O'er  that  home  so  holy, 

Pouring  down  its  ray, 
Where  the  cradled  Infant 

With  his  Mother  lay. 

3  Costly  pomp  and  pageant 

Earthly  kings  array; 
He,  a  mightier  Monarch, 

Hath  a  nobler  sway ; 
Straw  may  be  his  pallet, 

Mean  his  garb  may  be, 
Yet  with  power  transcendent, 

He  all  hearts  can  free. 

4  At  his  crib  they  worship, 

Prostrate  on  the  floor; 
And  their  God,  there  present, 
In  that  Babe  adore  : 


r  1  ^ 

Let  us  to  that  Infant, 
As  their  offspring  true, 

Hearts  with  faith  o'erflowing 
Give,  our  tribute  due ; — 

5  Holiest  Love  presenting, 

As  gold  to  our  King ; 
To  the  Man  pure  bodies, 

Myrrh-like,  chastely  bring ; 
Unto  Him,  as  incense, 

Vow  and  prayer  address ; 
So,  with  meetest  off 'rings 

Him  our  God  confess. 

6  Glory  to  the  Father, 

Fount  of  Light  alone ; 
Who  unto  the  Gentiles 

Made  his  glory  known. 
Equal  praise  and  glory, 

Blessed  Son,  to  Thee, 
And  to  Thee,  Sweet  Spirit, 

Evermore  shall  be.  Amen. 
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Hymn  27. 


Alleluia !  sweetest  anthem. 

In  the  Phrygian  Mode. 
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2  Alleluia!  Joyful  Mother, 
True  Jerusalem  and  free, 
Alleluia  now  triumphant 

All  thy  children  sing  in  Thee; 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning  exiles  still  are  we. 

4  Wherefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 
Blessed,  Holy  Trinity! 
Grant  us  all  to  keep  thine  Easter 

In  our  Home  beyond  the  sky, 
There  to  Thee  our  Alleluia 
Singing  everlastingly.  Amen. 
27 


3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego ; 
For  the  Lenten-time  is  coming, 
When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 
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Hymn  28. 


Alleluia !  song  of  sweetness. 


87s.  Double. 
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2  Alleluia,  thou  resoundest, 

Salem,  Mother  of  the  blest ; 
Alleluias  without  ending 

Fit  yon  gladsome  place  of  rest ; 
Exiles  we  by  Babel's  waters 

Sit  in  bondage  sore  distressed, 
When  the  Paschal  joy  beginneth 

Thou  again  shalt  be  our  guest. 

3  Alleluia  we  deserve  not 

Here  to  chant  for  evermore  ; 
Alleluias  our  transgressions 
Make  us  for  a  while  give  o'er ; 


For  the  holy  time  is  coming, 
Bidding  us  our  sins  deplore ; 

Penance  done,  thy  voice,  returning, 
Sounds  more  welcome  than  before. 

4  Trinity  of  endless  glory, 

Hear  thy  people  as  they  cry; 
Grant  us  all  to  keep  thine  Easter 

In  our  Home  beyond  the  sky ; 
There  to  Thee  our  Alleluia 

Singing  everlastingly ; 
Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 

Singing  everlastingly.  Amen. 


Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose. 
Hymn  29.  777  3. 
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1.  Chris-tian,  seek  not  yet    re  -  pose,     Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease    a  -  way; 
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Thou  art   in  the  midst  of  foes :      Watch     and   pray.  A 
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2  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thine  unguarded  hours  ; 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on, 

Wear  it  ever  night  and  day; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 
Watch  and  pray. 


4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame  ; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way ; 
All  with  warning  voice  exclaim, — 
Watch  and  pray. 

5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord ; 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  his  word,— 
Watch  and  pray. 


6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down; 
Watch  and  pray.  Amen. 
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Hymn  30. 


Lord  of  the  hearts  of  men. 


S.  M. 
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Here  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love 

Reign  in  sweet  bond  allied  ; 
There,  when  this  little  day  is  o'er, 

Shall  Love  alone  abide. 
O  Love,  O  Truth,  O  Light! 

Light  never  to  decay ! 
O  rest  from  thousand  labors  past ! 

O  endless  Sabbath-day ! 
Here,  bearing  the  good  seed, 

'Mid  cares  and  tears  we  come; 


There,  with  rejoicing  hearts,  we  bear 
Our  harvest-burdens  home. 

5  O  give  us,  mighty  Lord, 

The  fruits  Thyself  dost  love ; 
Soon  shalt  Thou  from  thy  judgment-seat 
Crown  thine  own  gifts  above. 

6  From  all  the  heavenly  host, 

And  all  on  earth  below, 
To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  endless  praises  flow.  Amen. 


lUnt 

Christmas-tide  hath  faded  wholly. 
Hymn  31.  887.    Nine  lines. 
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2  Of  the  hour  that  comes  to  sever 
Thee,  O  man,  and  earth  for  ever, 

We  will  speak,  and  thou  shalt  learn ; 
Working  final  separation, 
Changing  kindred  and  relation, 
For  the  ashes  and  the  urn. 


3  Grace  repelled  and  life  expended, 
Harvest  past  and  summer  ended, 

Whither  shall  the  sinner  turn  ? 
Righteous  meed  and  final  sentence, 
Vain  resolve  and  late  repentance, 

Sadly,  sadly  shall  discern. 


4  Wherefore,  man,  while  yet  thou  mayest, 
If  thou  fastest,  if  thou  prayest, 

Earthly  care  and  pleasure  spurn : 
Dreams  that  cannot  last  despising, 
And  with  Christ  from  death  uprising, 
Thou  of  heavenly  joy  shalt  learn.  Amen. 
31 
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Wilt  thou  tread  the  pathway  lowly. 
Hymn  32.  87s.  Double. 
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2  When  thou  toilest,  when  thou  sleepest, 

Sad  or  gladsome  if  thou  art, 
When  thou  smilest,  when  thou  weepest, 

Keep  the  Cross  within  thy  heart. 
In  thy  coming,  in  thy  going, 

Keep  the  Cross  within  thy  heart. 
Whether  pain  or  solace  knowing, 

Keep  the  Cross  within  thy  heart. 


32 


'Tis  the  Cross  in  every  anguish, 

Makes  the  broken  spirit  whole, 
When  'midst  cruel  foes  thou  languish, 

Seek  this  refuge  for  thy  soul. 
In  the  Cross,  with  burdens  aching, 

Seek  this  refuge  for  thy  soul. 
Heaviest  waves  above  thee  breaking, 

Seek  this  refuge  for  thy  soul. 


3Lent 


To  its  arms  affixed,  yet  clinging, 
Hangs  the  True  and  Living  Vine, 

From  that  blood-stained  stem  out  spring- 
Flows  the  new  and  heavenly  wine,  [ing, 

For  the  healing  of  the  nations 
Flows  the  new  and  heavenly  wine. 

Bringing  joy  in  tribulations, 
Flows  this  new  and  heavenly  wine. 


Jesu  !  Victim  !  all  adoring, 

Here  we  fall  before  thy  Cross ; 
Through  thy  death  our  life  restoring, 

It  has  saved  the  world  from  loss. 
Tell  abroad  the  wondrous  story, 

It  has  saved  the  world  from  loss, 
In  the  holy  sign  we  glory, 

Chant  the  triumph  of  the  Cross ! 

Amen* 


Now  are  the  days  of  humblest  prayer. 
Hymn  33.  '  888  6686. 
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1.  Now  are  the  days  of  humblest  prayer,  When  consciences  to  God  lie  bare,  And 
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Yet,  Fa-ther,  in  the  mul-  ti  -  tude  Of  thy  compassions,  hear !  A-men. 
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2  Now  is  the  season,  wisely  long, 

Of  sadder  thought,  and  graver  song, 
When  ailing  souls    grow   well  and 
strong. 

3  The  feast  of  penance !  O !  so  bright, 
With  true  conversion's  heavenly  light, 
Like  sunrise  after  stormy  night  I 

4  O  happy  time  of  blessed  tears, 

Of  surer  hopes,  of  chastening  fears, 
Undoing  all  our  evil  years. 


5  We,  who  have  loved  the  world,  must 

learn 

Upon  that  world  our  backs  to  turn, 
And  with  the  love  of  God  to  burn. 

6  Full  long  in  sin's  dark  ways  we  went, 
Yet  now  our  steps  are  heavenward  bent, 
And  grace  is  plentiful  in  Lent. 

7  This  load  of  sins  within  my  breast, 
With  contrite  tears  shall  be  confessed, 
Grant  pardon  then,  Redeemer  blest  I 

33  Amen. 


Lord,  our  strength  and  righteousness. 
Hymn  34-  7s.    Six  lines. 
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Stone   to  flesh,  O    God,  con- vert ;     Look,  and  break  the  hardened  heart. 


*  ^  -g- 


3= 


1 


2=t 


-tS! — SI- 


tr  — r  r— — -~—  \  •  -  -  ■  ^. 

Stone    to  flesh,  O  God,  convert ;  Look,  and  break  the  hardened  heart.    A  -  men. 
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2  All  our  inmost  sins  reveal 
By  thy  Spirit ;  all  reprove  ; 
Make  us  see  and  sadly  feel 

Sins  against  thy  light  and  love: 
Sins  that  crucified  our  God, 
Trampling  on  his  precious  Blood. 


3  Jesu,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep ; 

Make  us  restless  to  return : 
Bid  us  look  on  Thee  and  weep, 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn : 
By  thy  Bloody  Sweat,  we  pray, 
Wash  our  every  sin  away. 
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4  Let  us  in  thy  sight  appear 
As  the  publican  distressed; 

Come,  not  daring  to  draw  near, 
Smite  on  the  unworthy  breast ; 

Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea,— 

God  be  merciful  to  me. 


5  Oh,  that  we  in  Mary's  place 

To  thy  presence  might  draw  nigh ; 
Fearing  to  look  on  thy  face, 

Kneeling  there  with  downcast  eye, 
Might  the  solemn  task  repeat, 
Weep,  and  wash,  and  kiss  thy  feet. 


6  Let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 

In  our  hearts,  O  Love  divine, 

Love,  the  perfect  love  of  God ; 
Make  and  keep  us  only  Thine : 

And  from  sin  for  ever  free 

Give  us,  Jesus,  rest  in  Thee.  Amen. 


Hymn  35- 


Thou  loving  Maker  of  mankind. 
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2  Great  Judge  of  hearts,  thou  dost  discern    4  And  grant  us,  while  by  fasts  we  strive 

Our  ills,  and  all  our  weakness  know;         This  mortal  body  to  control, 
Again  to  Thee  with  tears  we  turn,  To  fast  from  all  the  food  of  sin, 

Again  to  us  thy  mercy  show.  And  so  to  purify  the  soul. 

3  Much  have  we  sinned  ;  but  we  confess    5  Hear  us,  O  Trinity  thrice  blest ! 

Our  guilt,  and  all  our  faults  deplore :  Sole  Unity,  to  Thee  we  cry ; 

Oh !  for  the  praise  of  thy  great  Name,  Vouchsafe  us  from  these  fasts  below 

Our  fainting  souls  to  health  restore.  To  reap  immortal  fruit  on  high. 

35  Amen. 
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Hymn  3^. 


Come,  let  us  sit  and  weep. 
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I.  Come,  let  us  sit    and    weep,     And  fill  our  hearts  with  woe,  And  view  the 


shame  and  torments  deep, Which  God  from  wicked  men  did  undergo, 
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2  See  how  the  multitude, 

With  swords  and  staves,  draw  nigh ; 
See  how  they  smite,  with  buffets  rude, 
The  Head  divine  of  awful  Majesty: 

3  How,  bound  with  cruel  cord, 
Christ  to  the  scourge  is  given  ; 

And  ruffians  lift  their  hands,  unawed, 
Against  the  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of 

4  O  scene  for  tears !  but  now  [Heaven. 
His  murderers  contrive 

A  torment  new;  about  his  Brow  [drive. 
The  plaited  crown  of  jagged  thorns  they 


5  Then  roughly  dragged  to  death, 
Upon  the  Cross  He's  slain  ; 

And  there  gives  back  with  parting  breath 
Into  his  Father's  Hands  his  Soul  again. 

6  O  Lord,  we  sit  and  weep 

At  this  :  our  sin  it  was  [deep : 

That  wrought  in  Thee  those  torments 
Of  thy  most  bitter  Death  we  are  the  cause. 

7  To  Him  who  so  much  loved 
To  gain  for  sinners  grace, 

Be  praise  and  glory  evermore, 

From  angels  and  the  ransomed  human  race. 

Amen. 


When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross. 


Hymn  37 
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i.  When  I  sur-vey  the^ondrous  Cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died,  My 
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richest  gain  I  ^:ount  but  loss,    And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride.  A- men. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 

Save  in  the  Cross  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  Blood  1 

3  See,  from  his  Head,  his  Hands,  his  Feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingling  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 


4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  an  offering  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 

5  To  Christ,  who  won  for  sinners  grace 

By  bitter  grief  and  anguish  sore, 
Be  praise  from  all  the  ransomed  race 
For  ever  and  for  evermore.  Amen. 


Hymn  3^. 


O  Love  Divine. 


8s.    Six  lines. 
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i.  O  Love  Divine,  what  hast  Thou  done  ?  Th' Incarnate  God  hath  died  for  us  :  The 
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God  for  all  has  died  ;  Our  Lord,  our  Love,  is 
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2  Behold  Him,  all  ye  passers  by, 

The  Lamb  of  God,  the  Life  divine  1 
Come,  sinners,  see  your  Maker  die  ; 

He  cries — was  ever  grief  like  mine  ? 
The  Lord  of  life  for  all  has  died ; 
Our  Lord,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

3  See  there  !  His  Head  is  crowned  with 

thorn !  [wide  i 

His  bleeding  Hands  are  outstretched 

His  streaming  Feet  are  fixed  and  torn  1 
The  Fountain  gushes  from  his  Side ! 

For  all  flows  pardon  in  that  tide ; 

Our  Lord,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 
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O  wondrous  sight !  that  should  convert 
The  hardest  heart  that  ever  beat ; 

Behold  !  O  sinful  man,  the  hurt 
Your  crimes  have  wrought  on  One  so 
sweet. 

Yet  for  your  pardon  He  has  died  ; 
Our  Lord,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

Come,  let  us  kneel  beneath  his  Cross, 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 

All  things  for  Him  account  but  loss, 
And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  Him ; 

Of  nothing  speak  or  think  beside ; 

Our  Lord,  our  Love,  is  crucified.  Amen. 
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Hymn  39. 


O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing. 
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1.  O        Je-sus,  Thou  art    stand- ing     Out  -  side  the   fast-closed  door, 
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To      pass  the  threshold  o'er. 
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Shame  on    us,  Christian  breth-  ren,      His  Name  and  sign  who  bear, 
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shame,  thrice  shame  up-on     us,      To      keep  Him  standing  there.  A 
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2  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking  : 

And  lo!  that  Hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  thy  Brow  encircle, 
And  tears  thy  Face  have  marred. 

3  O  love  that  passeth  knowledge 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal 
So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 
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4  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  my  children, 
And  will  ye  treat  me  so?" 

*  O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 
We  open  now  the  door: 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 
And  leave  us  never  more.  Amen. 


My  Jesus,  say  what  wretch  has  dared. 
Hymn  40.  C.  M.  Double. 
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'Tis     I    have  thus  un  -  grateful  been  ;  Yet,  Je  -  sus,  pit  -  y  take  
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spare  and  par -don  me,  my  Lord,  For  thy  sweet  mer-cy's  sake.        A -men. 
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4  My  Jesus,  who  has  mocked  thy  thirst 

With  vinegar  and  gall  ? 
Who  held  the  nails  that  pierced  thy 
And  made  the  hammer  fall  ?  [Hands, 

5  My  Jesus,  say,  who  dared  to  nail 

Those  tender  Feet  of  thine  ? 
And  whose  the  arm  that  raised  the  lance 
To  pierce  that  Heart  divine  ? 


2  My  Jesus,  who  with  spittle  vile 

Profaned  thy  sacred  Brow  ? 
And  whose  unpitying  scourge  has  made 
Thy  precious  Blood  to  flow? 

3  My  Jesus,  whose  the  hands  that  wove 

That  cruel  thorny  crown  ? 
Who  made  that  hard  and  heavy  cross 
Which  weighs  thy  Shoulders  down  ? 


6  And,  Mary,  who  has  murdered  thus 
Thy  loved  and  only  One  ? 
Canst  thou  forgive  the  blood-stained  hand 
That  robbed  thee  of  thy  Son?  Amen. 
39 
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Slain  for  my  soul. 


Hymn  41* 
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2  For  thy  tormentors,  for  my  pardon  sue  ; 

"  Father,  forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do." 
When  they  that  pierced,  when  every  eye,  shall  see 
Thee  in  thy  Kingdom,  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  Think  of  me  now  with  all  thy  sorrows  pressed; 
Think  of  me  in  thy  crowning  of  the  blest ; 
Confessed,  besought,  and  worshipped  on  the  Tree, 
Lord,  in  thy  Kingdom  still  remember  me. 

4  'Mid  all  the  thronging  of  thy  ransomed  dead, 
With  all  the  Book  of  Life  before  Thee  spread 
Tost,  like  a  wave,  upon  the  living  sea 

By  angels  parted,  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  Thy  Kingdom  come,  O  Lord,  and  let  me  see 
Thy  Paradise,  and  Paradise  with  Thee ; 
There  while  I  rest,  from  death,  from  sorrow  free, 
Forever,  Lord,  Thou  wilt  remember  me.  Amen. 
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O  World !  behold  upon  the  Tree. 
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2  Alas  !  my  Saviour,  who  could  dare 
Bid  Thee  such  bitter  anguish  bear  ? 

What  evil  heart  ill-treat  Thee  thus ! 
For  Thou  art  good,  hast  wronged  none, 
As  we  and  ours  too  oft  have  done ; 

Thou  hast  not  sinned,  dear  Lord,  like 
us. 

3  My  grievous  sins,  that  number  more 
Than  yonder  sands  upon  the  shore, 

Have  brought  to  pass  this  agony : 
'Tis  I  have  caused  the  floods  of  woe, 
That  now  thy  Soul  in  death  o'erflow, 

And  those  sad  hearts  that  watch  by 
Thee. 

4  'Tis  I  to  whom  these  pains  belong; 
'Tis  I  should  suffer  for  my  wrong, 

Bound  hand  and  foot  in  heavy  chains  : 
Thy  scourge,  thy  fetters,  whatsoe'er 
Thou  bearest,  'tis  my  soul  should  bear, 

For  I  have  well  deserved  such  pains. 
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;  Lord,  from  thy  Sorrows  I  will  learn 
How  fiercely  wrath  divine  doth  burn, 

How  terribly  its  thunders  roll ; 
How  sorely  this  our  loving  God 
Can  smite  with  his  avenging  rod  ; 
How  deep  his  floods  o'erwhelm  the 
soul. 

>  And  I  will  nail  me  to  thy  cross, 
And  learn  to  count  all  things  but  dross, 

Wherein  the  flesh  doth  pleasure  take  ; 
Whate'er  is  hateful  in  thine  eyes, 
With  all  the  strength  that  in  me  lies, 

Will  I  cast  from  me  and  forsake. 

'  Thy  heavy  groans,  thy  bitter  sighs, 
The  tears  that  from  thy  dying  eyes 
Were  shed  when  Thou  wast  sore  op- 
pressed, 

Shall  be  with  me,  when  at  the  last 
Myself  on  Thee  I  wholly  cast, 
And  enter  with  Thee  into  rest. 

Amen. 
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2  O  miracle  stupendous  |  of  vast  love  I 

O  deadness  of  man's  heart  that  |  still  re-  |  mains  ! 
To  die  for  you  your  God  comes  |  from  above ; 

Ye  will  not  walk  with  Him  and  |  share  his  |  pains  1 

3  It  is  thy  Cross  alone,  a-  |  lone  thy  Cross, 

From  everlasting  flames  our  |  souls  sets  |  free  : 
Here  chasten  us  with  sword,  fire,  |  worldly  loss, 
But  spare  us,  O  Lord,  for  e-  |  terni-  |  ty. 

4  The  flesh  shrinks  back,  but  'tis  his  |  Father's  will 

He  bows  his  Head,  and  drinks  the  j  bitter  |  cup  : 
In  this  thy  strength  may  we  thy  |  law  fulfil, 
Take  from  thy  Hand  the  chalice  |  and  look  |  up. 

5  Healed  by  the  stripes  which  thy  pure  |  Body  stain, 

Washed  by  the  Blood  which  floweth  |  from  thy  |  Side, 
Leave  us  not,  lest  we  sin,  and  |  fall  again, 
And  thus  the  cross  afresh  for  |  Thee  pro-  |  vide. 

6  All  praise  to  Him,  who  gave  his  |  Son  to  die ; 

All  praise  to  Him,  who  for  the  |  guilty  |  dies  ; 
All  praise  to  Him,  who  came  like  |  fire  from  high 
To  kindle  that  most  holy  |  sacri-  |  fice. 
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Hymn  44- 


What  a  sea  of  tears  and  sorrow. 
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i.  What  a     sea  of  tears  and  sorrows    Did  the  soul    of    Ma-ry  toss. 
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To  and   fro    up  -  on    its    bil  -  lows,  While  she  wept  her    bit  -  ter   loss ; 
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In  her  arms  her  Je  -  sus  hold-ing, 
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Torn  but  new-ly  from  the  cross !  A-men. 
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2  O !  that  mournful  Virgin  Mother ! 

See  her  tears  how  fast  they  flow 
Down  upon  his  mangled  Body, 

Wounded  Side,  and  thorny  Brow; 
While  his  Hands  and  Feet  she  kisses — 

Picture  of  immortal  woe — 

3  Oft  and  oft  his  Arms  and  Bosom 

Fondly  straining  to  her  own ; 
Oft  her  pallid  lips  imprinting 

On  each  wound  of  her  dear  Son  ; 
Till  at  last,  in  swoons  of  anguish, 

Sense  and  consciousness  are  gone. 
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4  Gentle  Mother,  we  beseech  thee, 

By  thy  tears  and  trouble  sore, 
By  the  death  of  thy  dear  Offspring, 

By  the  bloody  wounds  He  bore, 
Touch  our  hearts  with  that  true  sorrow 

Which  afflicted  thee  of  yore. 

5  To  the  Father  everlasting, 

And  the  Son  who  reigns  on  high, 
With  the  co-eternal  Spirit, 

Trinity  in  Unity, 
Be  salvation,  honor,  blessing, 
Now  and  through  eternity.  Amen„ 
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Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness. 


Hymn  45* 
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Come,  Thou  source  of  sweetest  gladness,  Breathe  thy  Life,  and  spread  thy  Light ! 
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2  From  that  height  which  knows  no  meas- 
As  a  gracious  shower  descend,  [ure, 

Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Men  can  wish,  or  God  can  send ! 

O  thou  Glory,  shining  down 

From  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Grant  us  thy  illumination  ! 

Rest  upon  this  congregation! 


Come  to  every  heart  awaiting 

Thee  the  Comfort  from  above, 
Every  mind  illuminating, 

Till  we  learn  thy  law  of  love. 
Old  and  young  with  power  inspire, 
Give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire  I 
Rest  upon  this  congregation, 
Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication. 
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4  Let  thy  truth,  the  earth  renewing, 
Spread  abroad  its  peaceful  sway; 
Error's  power  and  sin  subduing — 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  promised  day ! 
Holy  Spirit,  in  each  breast, 
Grant  thy  peace  may  ever  rest  I 
Grant  us  thy  illumination  ! 
Rest  upon  this  congregation  ! 


5  Now  thy  quickening  influence  bringing, 
We  thy  gracious  power  will  prove  ; 
Heavenward  lift  our  hearts  while  singing 
Words  of  prayer,  and  praise,  and  love. 
>  Give  to  Thee,  as  doth  belong, 
Worship  worthy  of  the  song ; 
Rest  upon  this  congregation  I 
Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication  !  Amen. 


Hymn  46. 
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Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising. 

87s.    Six  lines. 
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1.  Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  up-  rais  -  ing,   Sing  in  sweet  and  mournful  strain, 


EE 


itznt 


it 


1— + 


I — i — i- 


10- 


Of  the  grief  and  wounds  and  sorrow,  And  the  a  -  gonizing  pain,  Which  Christ 
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sus,  sin-less  Vic  -  tim,    Free-ly  bore, 
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2  Scourged  by  man  with  ruthless  fury, 

Ransom  for  our  sins  to  pay, 
By  each  livid  stripe  He  heals  us, 

Raises  those  who  wounded  lay, 
Gently  soothes  our  sores  and  bruises, 

And  removes  our  pain  away. 

3  He  to  freedom  hath  restored  us, 

By  the  very  bonds  He  bare ; 
And  his  sacred  wounds  afford  us 

Each  a  stream  of  mercy  rare. 
Pierced  by  the  nails,  He  nails  us 

To  the  Cross,  and  keeps  us  there. 
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1 

See !  the  spear  his  Side  is  piercing, 
Though  his  foes  have  seen  Him  die  ; 

Blood  and  Water  thence  are  flowing 
In  a  stream  of  mystery : 

Water,  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us  ; 
Blood,  to  buy  us  crowns  on  high. 

Draughts  of  life,  O  dear  Redeemer, 
From  those  springs  to  us  afford; 

Thirst  refreshing,  health  bestowing, 
And  hereafter  our  reward: 

That  with  ceaseless  rapture  glowing 
Ransomed  worlds  may  hail  Thee  Lord. 

Amen. 
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Sweet  the  moments. 
Hymn  47.  87s.  Double. 
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Precious  drops,  our  souls  bedewing,  Make  and  plead  our  peace  with  God.  A  -  men. 
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2  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Low  before  the  Cross  to  lie, 
While  we  see  divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  his  dying  Eye. 
Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemplation 

Fix  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  we  taste  thy  whole  salvation, 

And  thine  unveiled  glories  see. 


3  For  thy  Sorrows  we  adore  Thee, 

For  the  Griefs  that  wrought  our  peace ; 
Gracious  Saviour,  we  implore  Thee, 

In  our  hearts  thy  love  increase. 
Unto  Thee,  the  world's  Salvation, 

Father,  Spirit,  unto  Thee 
Low  we  bow  in  adoration, 

Ever  blessed  One  and  Three.  Amen. 


46 


lUnt. 


Hymn  48. 


At  the  Cross  her  Station  keeping, 
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1.  At   the  cross    her     sta- tion  keep  -  ing,    Stood  the  mourn- ful  Moth-er, 


L 


i 


3±: 


3^ 


weep 


ing,    Close  to 
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the  last. 
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2  Through  her  heart,  his  sorrow  sharing, 
All  his  bitter  anguish  bearing, 

Now  at  length  the  sword  had  pass'd. 

3  O  !  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
Was  that  Mother  highly  blessed 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One ! 

4  O  that  silent,  ceaseless  mourning, 
O  those  dim  eyes  never  turning 

From  that  wondrous,  suffering  Son  ! 


'ST 

5  For  his  people's  sins,  th'  All-Holy 
There  she  saw,  a  Victim  lowly, 

Bleed  in  torments — bleed  and  die ; 

6  Saw  the  Lord's  Anointed  taken  ; 
Saw  her  Child  in  death  forsaken  ; 

Heard  his  last  expiring  cry. 

7  Those  Five  Wounds  of  Jesu  smitten, 
Mother,  in  my  heart  be  written 

Deeply  as  in  thine  they  be : 


8  Thou,  my  Saviour's  Cross  who  bearest, 
Thou,  thy  Son's  Rebuke  who  sharest, 

Let  me  share  them  both  with  thee.  Amen. 

The  Stations  of  the  Cross. 


Hymn  49* 

The  Choristers.    Before  the  ist  station. 
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weepest  now;  'Tis  thou  hast  shouted—"  Let  Him  die !  "—Thy  every  sin 
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"  Cru  -  ci-  fy  I "    "I     die,"  He  murmurs,  "  die  for  thee  ;  Then  sin  no  more ;  live 


The  Congregation. 
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1st  Refrain.  Come,  let  us    fall      be  -  fore  his  Cross, 
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died   that  we  might  live  ;    O    Je  -  sus,  hear    our  con-trite  prayer,  And 
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all  our  sins  for- give,  And  all  our  sins,  And  all  our  sins. 
_£2_  . 


for  -  give. 
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4/^  Station. 
They  raise  Him  up,  and  goad  Him  on  : 
When  lo,  the  Mother  meets  the  Son  ! 
How  heart  rends  heart  as  eye  to  eye 
Darts  the  mute  anguish  of  reply ! 
Sweet  Lady,  traitor  tho'  I  be, 
Yet  let  me  follow  Him  with  thee. 

$th  Station. 
The  soldiers  fear  to  see  him  die 
Too  soon  for  Cross  and  Calvary; 
And  the  Cyrenian,  captive  made, 
Reluctant  lends  his  timely  aid. 
O  happy  Simon— didst  thou  know  ! 
Give  me  the  load  thou  scornest  so! 


I 


2d  Station. 
Why  choose  a  death  of  fierce  delay 
To  agonize  thy  life  away  ? 
And  why  do  thy  embraces  greet 
The  cross  as  if  Thou  deemst  it  sweet  ? 
Thou  dost !  A  sateless  love,  we  know, 
Must  ever  glut  itself  on  woe. 

3d  Station. 

Thou  fallest— all  too  weak !  The  might 
That  bears  creation's  infinite 
As  tho'  its  myriad  worlds  were  none, 
Has  sunk  beneath  the  sins  of  one  1 
Ye  ruthless  stones,  thou  heedless  sod, 
How  can  ye  wound  your  prostrate  God? 
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6th  Station. 

Who  calls  that  face  unlovely  now, 

For  furrowed  cheek   and  thorn-pierced 

To  me  it  never  seem'd  so  fair  ;     [brow  ? 

For  when  was  love  so  written  there? 

Kind  Veronica,  get  me  grace 

To  keep  like  thee  that  pictur'd  face. 

yt/i  Station. 

Again  He  falls  !  Again  they  deal 
Their  ruffian  blows — those  hearts  of  steel ! 
He  hails  his  mother  ;  and  the  throng 
Slink  back  to  let  her  pass  along. 
She  kneels  to  soothe  Him  and  caress, 
And  rage  grows  dumb  at  her  distress. 

St  A  Station. 

The  tender  women  mourn  his  fate, 

With  Mary's  grief  compassionate. 

How  blest  such  mourners  He  hath  said : 

They  shall  indeed  be  comforted. 

And  He,  in  turn,  has  tears  for  them— 

Daughters  of  lost  Jerusalem. 

<)th  Station. 

And  yet  another  fall !   Ah  why  ? 

'Tis  my  repeated  perfidy. 

O  Jesus,  I  but  live  in  vain, 

If  only  to  be  false  again : 

O  Mary,  grant  me,  I  implore, 

To  die  this  hour,  or  sin  no  more  ! 


10th  Station. 

The  Way — the  lingering  Way — is  past, 
And  Calvary's  top  is  gained  at  last. 
With  gall  the  soldiers  mock  his  thirst, 
Then  strip  Him  in  their  glee  accurst. 
Descend,  ye  Angels !  Round  Him  flame, 
And  with  your  pinions  veil  his  shame  1 

lit  A  Station. 

Ah,  see,  they  stretch  Him  on  the  wood  ; 
The  blunt  nails  spurt  the  precious  Blood ! 
Nor  his  alone  their  every  sting, 
For  Mary  hears  the  hammers  ring. 
Lord,  let  that  sound  my  music  be 
When  the  death-hour  shall  strike  for  me. 

12///  Station. 

A  horror  wraps  the  earth  and  sky 
While  three  long  times  go  darkly  by : 
And  now,  "  'Tis  finished !  "  Jesus  cries, 
And  awfully  the  God-Man  dies. 
My  heart,  canst  thou  survive  content? 
Behold,  the  very  rocks  are  rent. 

13th  Station. 

Desolate  Mother,  clasping  there 
Thy  lifeless  Son,  yet  hear  my  prayer. 
Tho'  never  was  a  grief  like  thine, 
And  never  was  a  guilt  like  mine ; 
Yet  should  I  not  be  dear  to  thee 
Since  He  thou  lovest  died  for  me  ? 


14th  Station. 

His  lovers  lay  Him  in  the  tomb, 
And  leave  Him  to  its  peaceful  gloom. 
Thou  sleepest,  Lord,  thy  labor  done  ; 
For  me — for  all — redemption  won. 
And  I,  in  turn,  as  dead  would  be 
And  buried  to  all  else  but  Thee. 


The  Congregation  will  sing  the  first  Refrain,  or  any  of  the  following  ones  as  directed* 


1  Come,  let  us  fall  before  his  Cross, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live. 
O  Jesus  !  hear  our  contrite  prayer 
And  all  our  sins  forgive. 

2  Cry  out !  O  sinful  man,  cry  out 

As  long  as  thou  hast  breath — 
**  Release  my  Lord  who  never  sinned, 
Take  me,  not  Him  to  death/' 


3  My  Jesus !  here  I  see  Thee  die 

In  shame  and  grief  for  me  ; 
Forgive  me,  Lord,  my  many  sins 
And  take  me  back  to  Thee. 

4  When  shall  our  hardened  hearts  resolve 

From  sinful  deeds  to  flee ; 
Thou  hast  not  sinned,  dear  Lord,  like  US, 
O  let  us  die  for  Thee  I 
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Hymn  50. 


Ah !  wounded  Head. 


S.  M.  Double. 
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En   -   dure  such  shame  and  scorn  ? 
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wound-  ed   Head,  must  Thou 
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The     blood   is    trick  -  ling  from  thy  brow,  Pierc'd  by     the    crown  of 
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Thou,    who  wast  crown'd  on  high 
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2  Thou  noble  Countenance ! 

All  earthly  lights  are  pale 
Before  the  brightness  of  that  glance 

At  which  a  world  shall  quail. 
How  is  it  quench'd  and  gone  ! 

Those  gracious  eyes  how  dim  I 
Whence  grew  that  cheek  so  pale  and 

Who  dared  to  scoff  at  Him  ?  [wan, 

3  All  lovely  hues  of  life, 

That  glow'd  on  lip  and  cheek, 
Have  vanished  in  that  awful  strife; 

The  Mighty  One  is  weak. 
Pale  Death  has  won  the  day, 

He  triumphs  in  this  hour, 
When  strength  and  beauty  fade  away, 

And  yield  them  to  his  power. 

4  Ah  1  Lord,  thy  woes  belong, 

Thy  cruel  pains,  to  me  : 
The  burden  of  my  sin  and  wrong 
Hath  all  been  laid  on  Thee. 


Look  on  me  where  I  kneel, 
Wrath  were  my  rightful  lot, 

One  glance  of  love,  oh,  let  me  feel ! 
Redeemer,  spurn  me  not ! 

5  Ah  !  would  that  I  could  share 

Thy  cross,  thy  bitter  woes  ! 
All  true  delight  lies  hidden  there, 

Thence  all  true  comfort  flows. 
Ah  1  well  were  it  for  me 

Could  I  here  end  my  strife, 
And  die  upon  the  cross  with  Thee, 

Who  art  my  Life  of  life. 

6  Come  to  me  ere  I  die, 

My  comfort  and  my  shield, 
And  gazing  on  thy  Cross  can  I 

Calmly  my  spirit  yield. 
When  life  is  well  nigh  past, 

My  dark'ning  eyes  shall  dwell 
On  Thee,  my  heart  shall  hold  Thee  fast ; 

Who  dieth  thus,  dies  well  1  Amen. 


Hymn  51. 


Lord  Jesu,  when  we  stand  afar. 


L.  M. 
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love  of  Thee,  and  scorn  of  self,  Oh  !  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss.  A 
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2  When  we  behold  thy  bleeding  wounds, 

And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast 
trod, 

Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin, 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 

3  O  Holy  Lord!  uplifted  high, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 


Embracing  in  thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below! 

4  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see ; 
And  in  the  mystery  of  thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 

Amen. 


51 


J 

Hent 


Hymn  52. 


Christ,  the  Life  of  all  the  living. 
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Who,  Thy-self  for  us  once   giv  -  ing 


To  the  darkest  depths  of  woe, 
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Man  to  save  from  sin  and 


death ; 


1 — r 


■a^—  «  —  *i  4P- 


SI 


s 


3t 


r 


Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
p& — %■ — t^- — 
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2  Thou,  ah,  Thou  hast  taken  on  Thee 

Bitter  strokes,  a  cruel  rod  ; 
Pain  and  scorn  were  heaped  upon  Thee, 

O  Thou  sinless  Son  of  God  ; 
Only  thus  for  us  to  win 
Rescue  from  the  bonds  of  sin ; 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
Blessed  Jesu,  brought  to  Thee. 

3  Thou  didst  bear  the  smiting,  only 

That  it  might  not  fall  on  me  ; 
Stoodest  falsely  charged  and  lonely, 
That  I  might  be  safe  and  free ; 


1   1  '  1 

Comfortless,  that  I  might  know 
Comfort  from  thy  boundless  woe; 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
Blessed  Jesu,  brought  to  Thee. 

4  Then  for  all  that  wrought  our  pardon, 
For  thy  sorrows  deep  and  sore, 
For  thine  anguish  in  the  garden, 

I  will  thank  Thee  evermore ; 
Thank  Thee  with  the  latest  breath 
For  thy  sad  and  cruel  death ; 
For  that  last  most  bitter  cry, 
Praise  Thee  evermore  on  high.  Amen. 
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See !  where  in  shame. 


Hymn  53. 
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A  felon's  death  the  Holy  Jesu  dies 

Betwixt  those  robbers  twain  ; 
The  Lamb,  ordained  of  old  for  sacrifice, 
By  sinners  slain. 

Pale  grows  his  Face,  and  fixed  his  languid  Eye ; 

His  wearied  Head  He  bends ; 
And,  Priest  and  Victim,  forth  with  one  loud  cry 
His  Spirit  sends. 

O  heart  more  hard  than  iron,  not  to  weep 

At  this  !    Thy  sin  it  was 
That  wrought  his  Death ;  of  all  these  torments  deep 
Thou  art  the  cause. 

Praise,  honor,  glory  be  through  endless  time 

To  Him,  the  Son  of  God  ; 
Who  wiped  away  our  deadly  stains  of  crime 
In  his  own  Blood.  Amen. 
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Hymn  54. 


O  my  people,  0  mine  own ! 
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Wherein  have  I    wearied  thee  ?  An-swer  tru  -  ly,  faith-ful 
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2  From  the  strange  Egyptian  land 
Brought  I  thee  with  mighty  hand ; 
For  thy  Saviour's  welcome  now 
Cross  and  grave  preparest  thou  ! 

3  God  of  holiness  and  might ! 
God,  Immortal,  Infinite  ! 
Holy  and  Immortal  King  I 
Hear  in  mercy  as  we  sing ! 

4  Forty  years  through  desert  led, 
Forty  years  with  manna  fed, 
For  thy  Saviour's  welcome  now 
Cross  and  grave  preparest  thou ! 


5  God  of  holiness  and  might ! 
God,  Immortal,  Infinite! 
Holy  and  Immortal  King, 
Hear  in  mercy  as  we  sing! 

6  Choicest  vine  I  planted  thee : 
Bitter  fruit  thou  yieldest  Me  ; 
Vinegar  to  Me  dost  bear, 
Piercing  Me  with  cruel  spear. 

7  Egypt's  first-born  smitten  fell, 
When  I  rescued  Israel ; 
When  his  sympathy  I  seek, 

I  am  smitten  on  the  cheek. 
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8  Out  of  Egypt  led  I  thee ; 
Pharaoh  drowned  I  in  the  sea : 
Thou  hast  given  thy  Saviour  o'er 
Unto  them  that  hate  Him  sore. 

9  Egypt's  sea  in  twain  I  clave, 

For  thy  pathway  through  the  wave  ; 
Depths  before  thy  feet  I  dried : 
Thou  hast  cleft  my  riven  Side. 

10  In  the  cloudy  veil  of  flame 
Leader  to  thy  hosts  I  came: 
Thou  hast  led  my  weary  feet 
Unto  Pilate's  judgment-seat. 

11  In  the  desert  for  thy  food 
Manna  round  thy  camp  I  strewed ; 
Angels'  bread  I  gave  to  thee : 
Thou  hast  given  the  scourge  to  Me. 


12  At  the  rock-sprung  well  of  strife 
Gave  I  thee  the  stream  of  life  : 
Thou  hast  given  to  my  distress 
Vinegar  and  bitterness. 

13  For  thy  sake  the  Canaanite 
In  mine  anger  did  I  smite : 
Thou  in  this  my  hour  of  need 
My  Head  smitest  with  the  reed. 

14  Sceptre  of  high  sovereignty 
In  my  love  I  gave  to  thee  : 

Thou  hast  crowned  Me  in  thy  scorn 
With  the  diadem  of  thorn. 

15  I  have  raised  thee  in  thine  hour 
To  the  highest  throne  of  power : 
Thou  hast  lifted  Me  on  high 

To  the  Cross  of  Calvary.  Amen. 


Oh !  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile. 


Hymn  55. 
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I.  Oh  !  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile  ;  See,  Ma-ry  calls  us  to  her  side  ;     Oh  ! 
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come  and  let  us  mourn  with  her :  Je-  sus,  our  Love,  is  cru-ci  -  fied.  A 
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2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride : 
Ah,  look  how  patiently  He  hangs ! 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

3  Seven  times  He  spoke  seven  words  of  love, 

And  all  three  hours  his  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 


4  Come,  take  thy  stand  beneath  the  Cross, 

And  let  the  blood  from  out  that  side 
Fall  gently  on  thee  drop  by  drop  : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

5  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears — 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied  ; 
A  broken  heart  Love's  cradle  is  : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 


6  0  love  of  God !  O  sin  of  man  ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried ; 
And  victory  remains  with  love  : 

For  He,  our  Love,  is  crucified.  Amen. 
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Hymn  56 


Oerwhelmed  in  depths  of  woe. 


See  how  the  nails  those  hands 

And  feet  so  tender  rend ; 
See  !  down  his  face,  and  neck,  and  breast, 

His  sacred  Blood  descend. 
Hark !  with  what  awful  cry 

His  Spirit  takes  its  flight; 
That  cry,  it  pierc'd  his  Mother's  heart, 

Anc!  whelm'd  her  soul  in  night. 
Earth  hears,  and  to  its  base 

Rocks  wildly  to  and  fro ; 
Tombs  burst ;    seas,  rivers,  mountains 

The  veil  is  rent  in  two.         [quake : 


The  sun  withdraws  his  light ; 

The  mid-day  heaven's  grow  pale  ; 
The  moon,  the  stars,  the  universe, 

Their  Maker's  death  bewail. 
Shall  man  alone  be  mute  ? 

Come,  youth  !  and  hoary  hairs  ! 
Come,  rich  and  poor  !  come,  all  mankind! 

And  bathe  those  feet  in  tears. 
Come !  fall  before  his  Cross, 

Who  shed  for  us  his  Blood ; 
Who  died  the  Victim  of  pure  love, 

To  make  us  sons  of  God.  Amen. 


Hail,  Thou  Head,  so  bruised  and  torn. 


Hymn  57. 
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1.    Hail,  Thou  Head,    so     bruised  and     torn,     Pierc  -  ed    with  the 
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Life  -  blood  bleed,    Trick  -  ling  faint   and  slow. 
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2  Hail  from  whose  once  beaming  Brow 
None  can  wipe  the  blood-drops  now; 
All  the  flower  of  life  has  fled ; 
Thou,  before  whose  Presence  dread 

Angels  trembling  bow. 

3  All  the  vigor  of  thy  life, 
Fading  in  thy  bitter  strife, 
Death  his  stamp  on  Thee  has  set, 
Hollow  and  emaciate, 

Faint  and  drooping  there. 

4  Thou  this  agony  and  scorn 
Hast  for  me,  a  sinner,  borne, — 
Me,  unworthy;  all  for  me; 
With  those  signs  of  love  on  Thee, 

Glorious  Face,  appear. 

5  Yet,  in  this  thine  agony, 
Faithful  Shepherd,  think  of  me ; 
From  whose  lips  of  love  divine 
Sweetest  draughts  of  life  are  mine, 

Purest  honey  flows. 


6  All  unworthy  of  thy  thought, 
Guilty,  yet  reject  me  not ; 
Unto  me  thy  Head  incline, 
Let  that  dying  Head  of  thine 

In  mine  arms  repose. 

7  Let  me  true  communion  know 
With  Thee  in  thy  sacred  woe  : 
Counting  all  beside  but  dross, 
Dying  with  Thee  on  thy  Cross, — 

'Neath  it  will  I  lie. 

8  Thanks  to  Thee  with  every  breath, 
Jesu,  for  thy  bitter  death; 

Grant  thy  guilty  one  this  prayer, 
When  my  dying  hour  is  near, 
Gracious  God,  be  nigh ! 

9  When  my  dying  hour  must  be, 
Be  not  absent  then  from  me; 
In  that  dreadful  hour,  I  pray, 
Jesu,  come  without  delay; 

See  and  set  me  free. 


io  When  Thou  biddest  me  depart, 
Whom  I  cleave  to  with  my  heart, 
Lover  of  my  soul,  be  near, 
With  thy  saving  Cross  appear, 
Show  Thyself  to  me.  Amen. 
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Lord,  in  this  thy  mercy's  day. 
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1.  Lord,  is   this    thy  mer-cy's  day,       Ere    from  us 
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On     our  knees  we  fall  and  pray.  Hear,    O    Lord,  and  spare  !  A 


men. 


2  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  the  day  of  doom  appears. 
Hear,  O  Lord,  and  spare ! 

3  Lord,  on  us  thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

Hear,  O  Lord,  and  spare  1 

4  By  thy  night  of  agony, 
By  thy  supplicating  cry, 


By  thy  willingness  to  die, 
Hear,  O  Lord,  and  spare ! 

5  By  thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  thy  love  forego. 
Hear,  O  Lord,  and  spare ! 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  thy  face, 
With  thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

Hear,  O  Lord,  and  spare  !  Amen. 


Hymn  59. 


O  Lord,  turn  not  thy  face  from  me. 
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1.  O    Lord,  turn  not  thy  face  from  me,    Who  lie    in  woe  -  ful  state, 
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2  A  gate  that  opens  wide  to  those 

Who  own  and  mourn  their  sin; 
Shut  not  that  gate  against  me,  Lord, 
But  let  me  enter  in. 

3  And  call  me  not  to  strict  account, 

How  I  have  sojourned  here; 
For  then  my  guilty  conscience  knows 
How  vile  I  shall  appear. 

4  The  circumstances  of  my  crimes, 

The  number  and  their  kind, 


Thou  know'st  them  all ;  and  more,  much 
Than  I  can  call  to  mind.  [more, 

5  Mercy,  good  Lord,  mercy  I  ask, 

This  is  the  total  sum  ; 
For  mercy  now  is  all  my  prayer, 
O  let  thy  mercy  come ! 

6  Grant  this,  O  Father,  through  the  Sonr 

And  by  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Adored  by  all,  Thou  Three  in  One, 
By  men  and  angel-host.  Amen. 


Hymn  60. 


The  Royal  banners  forward  go. 
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5  O  Tree  of  beauty,  Tree  of  light  1 
O  Tree  with  royal  purple  dight ! 
What  glory  can  with  thine  compare, 
Elect  such  Holy  Limbs  to  bear! 

6  Blest   Tree,  the   balance  where  was 

weighed 

The  Ransom  for  us  sinners  paid, 
To  take  the  guilt  of  man  away, 
And  spoil  the  spoiler  of  his  prey. 

7  O  Lord,  on  this  thy  Passion  Day 
Thy  Cross  we  hail,  our  only  stay: 
In  holy  hearts  fresh  grace  implant, 
And  pardon  to  the  sinner  grant. 


2  Behold  his  Hands,  tranfixed  and  torn, 
His  bleeding  Brow  and  Crown  of  Thorn  ! 
The  willing  Sacrifice  is  slain, 
Redemption  for  mankind  to  gain. 

3  There  as  He  hangs,  his  Sacred  Side 
By  cruel  spear  is  opened  wide, 

And   sheds   forth  Water  mixed  with 
Blood, 

A  cleansing  and  a  saving  flood. 

4  Fulfilled  is  now  what  David  told 
In  true  prophetic  song  of  old  : 
"Among  the  nations  God,"  saith  he, 

"  Is  King :"— He  reigneth  from  the  Tree. 


8  Salvation's  spring,  Blest  Trinity, 

Be  praise  to  Thee  through  earth  and  sky, 
Who  through  the  Cross  hast  victory  given; 
Grant  us  its  prize, — a  place  in  Heaven.  Amen. 
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Now  let  us  join  with  hearts  and  tongues. 
Hymn  6l.  L.  M.  Double. 
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Yea,  sin-ners  may  ad-  dress  their  King     In    songs  that  an-gels  can  -  not  sing. 
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2  Jesus,  Who  passed  the  angels  by, 
Assumed  our  flesh  to  bleed  and  die ; 
And  still  He  makes  it  his  abode ; 
As  man  He  fills  the  throne  of  God. 
Our  next  of  kin,  our  Brother  now, 
Is  He  to  Whom  the  angels  bow; 
They  join  with  us  to  praise  his  Name, 
And  we  the  nearest  interest  claim. 


3  But  ah  1  how  faint  our  praises  rise  I 
Sure,  'tis  the  wonder  of  the  skies, 
That  we,  who  share  his  richest  love, 
So  cold  and  unconcerned  should  prove. 
O  glorious  hour!  it  comes  with  speed, 
When  we,  from  sin  and  darkness  freed, 
Shall  see  the  God  Who  died  for  man, 
And  praise  Him  more  than  angels  can. 

Amen* 


Hymn  62. 


Beneath  thy  Cross  I  lay  me  down. 


3 


L.  M. 


:P=3= 


E^E 


I 


® 


i.  Be  -  neath  thy    Cross  I 


lay  me 

r  t  ri 

-m—^—m  


down, 


And  mourn  to 


3 


1  r 


K 


4 


Eg 


z2 


e  thy 


blood  -  y 


crown :    Love  drops  in    blood   from     ev  -  ery 

^        I    J    I  !  rj>Jrj 


=t=t 


1       1       l       lq  ^ 


=Z=fc 


Pfe 


vein  ; 


Love    is    the  spring  of       all  thy 

•  T  "gi 


pain. 


32: 


A  -  men. 


IS: 


2  Here,  Jesus,  I  will  ever  stay, 
And  spend  my  longing  hours  away; 
Think  on  thy  grievous  wounds  and  pain, 
And  contemplate  thy  woes  again. 


3  The  rage  of  Satan  and  of  sin, 
Of  foes  without,  and  fears  within, 
Shall  ne'er  my  conquering  soul  remove. 
Or  from  thy  Cross,  or  from  thy  love. 


4  O  unmolested  happy  rest ! 
Where  foes  and  fears  are  all  supprest; 
Here  I  shall  love,  and  live  secure, 
And  patiently  my  cross  eudure.  Amen. 
61 


Hent 


Hymn  63. 


i 


E 


All  glory,  laud,  and  honor. 


EE 


76s.  Double. 


— * — -p- 

1  i 

ry,   laud,  and 


1.  All 


glo 


5^ 


-w — MS- 


hon  -  or, 


zm—w- 


To    Thee,  Re  -  deem- er,  King! 


*E5E 


1 


E*8* 


3EEE 


t  *— r 

To  Whom  the    lips  of 


chil  -  dren  Made  sweet  Ho  -  san  -  nas  ring. 


*  *  =s 


:EEE 


1  — r 

Ki 


AA 


E5=EiEE"*=rfE 


Thou  art    the  King  of 

S— ~- 


Is 


rael,  Thou  Da  -  vid's  Roy  -  al  Son,  Who 
-m-  -m-  'fl  -JlJ- 


3= 


EEEE 


T 


x^t — 1 — i — -^i-j^-J  J9t-i  -jn— \- 


=pc — 3- 


I  11  1  I       "  f 

in     the  Lord's  Name  com  -  est,    The  King  and  Bless-ed 


BO, 

=3  - 

— 1  V- 

 B_. 


1 


One. 


lilt: 


A-men. 


z=t 


!EEEffE 


2  The  companies  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 

Created,  make  reply. 
The  children  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 

Before  thee  we  present. 

3  To  Thee,  before  thy  Passion, 

They  raised  their  hymns  of  praise ; 
To  Thee,  now  throned  in  glory, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
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Thou  didst  accept  their  praises : 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring 

Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

4  These  palms  shall  signal  for  us 

Our  victory  o'er  the  foe  ; 
That  in  the  Conqueror's  triumph 

This  strain  may  ever  flow: — 
All  glory,  laud,  and  honor, 

To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King ! 
To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  ring.  Amen. 


Hymn  64 


Come,  sons  and  daughters  of  the  King. 
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2  On  Sunday  morn,  at  break  of  day, 
The  faithful  women  went  their  way, 
To  seek  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  An  angel  clad  in  white  they  see, 
Who  said,  "  Ye  seek  the  Lord,  but  He 
Is  risen,  and  gone  to  Galilee." 

4  That  night  th'  Apostles  met  in  fear ; 
Amidst  them  came  their  Lord  most  dear, 
Who  said,  "  My  peace  be  on  all  here." 

$  When  Thomas  afterwards  had  heard 
That  Jesus  had  fulfilled  his  word, 
He  doubted  if  it  were  the  Lord. 


6  "  My  pierced  Side,  O  Thomas,  see  ; 
My  Hands,  my  Feet,  I  show  to  thee, 
Doubt  not,  but  now  believe  in  Me." 

7  No  longer  Thomas  then  denied  ; 

He  saw  the  Feet,  the  Hands,  the  Side  : 
"  Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God !"  he  cried. 

8  O  blest  are  they  who  have  not  seen, 
And  yet  whose  faith  hath  constant  been  ; 
In  life  eternal  they  shall  reign. 

9  On  this  most  Holy  Day  of  days, 
To  God  our  heart  and  voices  raise, 

♦  In  laud,  and  jubilee,  and  praise. 


10  Wherefore  with  Holy  Church  unite, 
As  evermore  is  just  and  right, 
Give  thanks  unto  the  King  of  Light !  Amen. 
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2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  his  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  "All  hail,"  and  hearing 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 
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3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

And  earth  her  song  begin, 
The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein: 
Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  of  gladness  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end.  Amen. 


Hymn  66. 


Far  be  sorrow,  tears,  and  sighing. 
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2  Hark!  the  deep  abysses  thunder; 
Hark !  the  chains  are  snapped  in  sunder ; 
And  the  unfettered  fathers  rise 
Soaring  toward  the  opened  skies. 
God  and  Man,  our  ransom  paying, 
And  in  light  Himself  arraying, 
Now  has  won  the  victory. 
Alleluia  ! 

I  Jesus  Christ  from  death  is  risen: 
'Tis  his  Godhead  bursts  the  prison, 
While  his  Manhood  rises  free 
O'er  our  mortal  misery : 


i 

And  to  sinners  brings  salvation  : 
Thus  in  God's  humiliation 
Man  has  won  the  victory. 
Alleluia! 

This  the  law  our  Saviour  teaches ; 
This  the  call  his  triumph  preaches ; 

Sinner,  from  the  grave  of  sin 

Rise,  eternal  joy  to  win  ; 
From  the  death  our  sin  decreed  us, 
Sinless  He  from  death  has  freed  us; 

Sing  we  then  his  victory. 
Alleluia !  Amen. 
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Hymn  67. 


Lo !  the  world  from  slumber  risen. 
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is      joy     and  mirth. 
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Heat  its  waves  is  rolling  free  ; 

Air  delights  to  dance  and  play ; 
Water  ripples  laughingly ; 

Earth  is  bright  and  gay; 
Things  below  and  things  above, 
With  a  fresh  life-impulse  move  : 

All  is  new  to-day. 

I  Brighter  azure  decks  the  skies ; 
Ocean  seeks  a  calmer  rest ; 
Breeze  to  breeze  more  softly  sighs; 

Meads  with  flowers  are  drest ; 
Arid  wilds  with  verdure  gleam  ; 
Limpid  flows  the  ice-bound  stream 
At  Spring's  mild  behest. 
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Now  is  loosed  death's  icy  grasp ; 

This  world's  prince  is  trodden  down ; 
Reft  are  we  from  Satan's  clasp 

Whom  he  deemed  his  own  : 
Grasping  with  his  wily  art 
Him,  in  Whom  he  had  no  part, 

He  is  overthrown. 

Death  by  Life  is  overcome  : 

Bright  before  man's  wondering  eyes 
Dawn  the  glories  of  his  home, 

His  lost  Paradise. 
Now  at  Christ's  compelling  word 
Cherubim  with  sheathed  sword 

Point  to  opening  skies.  Amen. 
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Hymn  68. 


In  thy  glorious  Resurrection. 
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Man  in  Thee  is    glo  -  ri  -  fled  ; 
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Bliss  for   which  the  Patriarchs  pant-ed, 
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Joys  by  ho  -  ly  psalmists  chant-ed,  Now  in  Thee  are  ver  -  i  -  fied.     A  ■ 
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2  Oracles  of  former  ages, 
Veiled  in  dim  prophetic  pages, 

Now  lie  open  to  the  sight ;  [ling 
Now  the  types,  which  glimmered  dark- 
In  the  twilight  gloom  are  sparkling 

In  the  blaze  of  noonday  light. 

3  Isaac  from  the  wood  is  risen; 
Joseph  issues  from  the  prison  ; 

See  the  Paschal  Lamb  which  saves ! 
Israel  through  the  sea  is  landed  : 
Pharaoh  and  his  host  are  stranded 

And  o'erwhelmed  in  the  waves. 
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4  See  the  cloudy  Pillar  leading, 
Rock  refreshing,  Manna  feeding ; 

Joshua  fights,  and  Moses  prays. 
See  the  lifted  Wave-sheaf,  cheering 
Pledge  of  harvest-fruits  appearing, 

Joyful  dawn  of  happy  days. 

5  Samson  see  at  night  uptearing 
Gaza's  brazen  gates,  and  bearing 

To  the  top  of  Hebron's  hill : 
Jonah  comes  from  stormy  surges, 
From  his  three  days'  grave  emerges, 

Bids  beware  of  coming  ill. 


6  Thus  thy  Resurrection's  glory 
Sheds  a  light  on  ancient  story: 

And  it  casts  a  forward  ray, 
Beacon  light  of  solemn  warning, 
To  the  dawn  of  that  great  Morning 
Ushering  in  the  Judgment  Day.  Amen, 
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Hymn  69. 


Joy  dawned  again  on  Easter  Day. 
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4  Jesu,  Who  art  the  Lord  of  all, 
In  this  our  Easter  Festival, 

From  every  weapon  death  can  wield 
Thine  own  redeemed,  thy  people,  shield. 

5  All  praise,  O  Risen  Lord,  we  give 
To  Thee,  Who  dead,  again  dost  live ; 
To  God  the  Father  equal  praise, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  we  raise. 

Amen. 


2  His  risen  Flesh  with  radiance  glowed ; 
His   wounded    Hands    and    Side  He 

showed ; 

s? 

Those  scars  their  silent  witness  gave 
That  Christ  was  risen  from  the  grave. 

3  O  Jesu,  King  of  gentleness, 

Do  Thou  our  inmost  hearts  possess  : 
And  we  to  Thee  will  ever  raise 
The  tribute  of  our  grateful  praise. 


Hymn  70. 


Welcome,  happy  morning ! 
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2  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  his  sorrow  ended,  hail  his  triumph  now : 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 

•  Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight  % 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee ! 
"  Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age  to  age  shall  say. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  Life  and  Health  of  all, 
Thou,  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  Manhood  didst  put  on : 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

5  Thou,  of  Life  the  Author,  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show : 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  thy  word; 
'Tis  thine  own  third  morning,  rise,  O  buried  Lord  ! 

"  Welcome,  happy  morning !  "  age  to  age  shall  say. 

6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain ; 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again; 

Shew  thy  Face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 
Bring  again  our  daylight :  day  returns  with  Thee ! 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day !  Amen. 
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Hymn  71. 


I  OS.    With  Alleluia. 


1.  In  sweet 


3 


r 

let 

^5 


the     an  -  them  sing,  Al 


le- 


T 


h    h  N 


33 


I 

lu  -  -  -  -  ia 
lu-ia,  Al-le  -  lu  - 


2* 


I  I  I   

1     Come,  all  earth's  peoples,  praise  th'Eternal  King : 
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2  Join,  ye  bright  planets,  as  ye  shine,  a  loud  Alleluia; 
Join  too,  ye  thunder,  lightning,  wind,  and  cloud,  Alleluia. 

Sing,  groves  and  forests,  flood,  wave,  storm,  and  snow,  Alleluia ; 
Answer,  bright  days,  hoar  frost,  and  summer  glow,  Alleluia. 

3  Raise  to  your  Maker,  birds  with  plumage  gay,  Alleluia; 
Ye  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying  voices,  say,  Alleluia. 
Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  amain,    Alleluia ; 
There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  strain,  Alleluia. 

4  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean,  cry    Alleluia ; 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  reply,  Alleluia. 

Let  the  whole  race  of  man  the  strain  upraise,  Alleluia; 

And  hymn  their  Maker  in  loud  bursts  of  praise :  Alleluia. 

5  This  is  the  strain  the  Lord  of  all  things  loves,  Alleluia; 
The  heavenly  song  that  Christ  Himself  approves  :  Alleluia, 
Wherefore  in  song  let  heart  and  tongue  awake,  Alleluia; 
And  children's  voices  echoing  answer  make,  Alleluia. 

6  With  one  glad  shout  from  all  be  now  outpoured  Alleluia, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  God  and  Lord,  Alleluia. 

All  glory,  praise,  and  worship  be  to  Thee,  Alleluia, 
Lord  God  Omnipotent,  Blest  Trinity,    Alleluia.  Amen. 


Hymn  72. 


Alleluia,  let  the  nations. 
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As  they  solemnize  with  praises  And  with  pray'rs  the  Paschal  feast.  A  -  men. 
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2  And,  ye  little  ones,  be  joyful, 

Whom  the  Holy  font  hath  made 
White  as  snow:  the  lake  that  burneth 
Shall  not  make  your  ranks  afraid. 

3  We,  with  you,  to  measured  music, 

Fain  would  tune  the  slackened  string ; 
And  in  subtly-cadenced  anthems 
Bid  our  voices  rise  and  ring. 

4  Since  for  us,  a  mute  meek  Victim, 

Christ  endured  the  cross  and  shame : 
He,  the  Living  Life,  a  captive 
Unto  death  for  us  became : 
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5  So  through  suffering  He  descended, 

Laden  with  our  sins,  to  hell ; 
Whence  He  comes  with  many  a  trophy, 
Telling  that  He  triumphed  well. 

6  Death  o'erthrown,  He  brake  the  weapons 

Of  his  ancient  foe  in  twain  ; 
And  the  third  day  lo  !  He  riseth 
In  his  flesh  to  life  again. 

7  Sing  we  then  to  Him  glad  anthems, 

Who  spread  wide  the  heavenly  door, 
And  to  man  gave  life  eternal  : 

His  be  praise  for  evermore.  Amen. 
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Hymn  73. 


Beneath  a  mighty  arm. 
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broke  at   length  the  yoke    Of  bit 
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2  To  God  we  raise  our  thanks 

Who  our  Deliverer  came ; 
And,  robed  in  pureness,  throng 
The  Altar  of  the  Lamb. 

3  He  gave  his  Flesh  and  Blood  : 

Oh,  then,  in  holy  love, 
Upon  Him  let  us  feed, 
And  live  to  God  above. 

4  Christ  is  our  Passover, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God : 
Death's  angel  passes  by, 
Those  sprinkled  with  his  Blood. 


5  O  Victim,  worthy  heaven, 

By  Whom  death  vanquished  fell, 
The  dungeon  gates  were  burst, 
The  prey  brought  back  from  hell : 

6  We  hail  Thee  from  the  grave 

In  triumph  come  again, 
To  bind  our  foes  in  hell, 
And  open  heaven  to  man. 

7  Grant  us  with  Thee  to  die, 

With  Thee  to  rise  above  ; 
To  spurn  the  things  of  earth, 
The  joys  of  heaven  to  love.  Amen. 


Hymn  74 


Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
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2  O  joyful  sound !  O  glorious  hour ! 
When  by  his  own  Almighty  power 

He  rose,  and  left  the  grave ! 
Now  let  our  songs  his  triumph  tell, 
Who  burst  the  bonds  of  death  and  hell, 

And  ever  lives  to  save. 

3  The  first  begotten  of  the  dead, 
For  us  He  rose,  our  glorious  Head, 

Immortal  life  to  bring : 


What  tho/  the  saints  like  Him  shall  die, 
They  share  their  Leader's  victory, 

And  triumph  with  their  King. 
No  more  they  tremble  at  the  grave, 
For  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save, 

And  raise  their  slumbering  dust : 
O  risen  Lord,  in  Thee  we  live, 
To  Thee  our  ransomed  souls  we  give, 

To  Thee  our  bodies  trust.  Amen. 


Hymn  75. 
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2  To  Him  Who  rose  that  we  might  rise,    3  To  Him  Who  doth  prepare  on  high 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies,        Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
To  Him  Who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  we  need, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  1 


Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  most  great,  our  joy  and  boast, 
Sing  all  Alleluia!  Amen. 
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2  Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted, 
With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow: 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed, 

All  his  woes  are  over  now, 
And  the  Fassion  that  He  bore  : 
Sin  and  pain  can  vex  no  more. 


*4 


3  Come,  with  high  and  holy  gladness, 
Chant  our  Lord's  triumphal  lay: 
Not  one  touch  of  twilight  sadness, 

Dims  yon  glorious  morning  ray 
Breaking  o'er  the  purple  east : 
Brighter  far  our  Easter  feast. 


Ascension* 


4  He  is  risen,  He  is  risen : 

He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate : 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  holier  state. 
Soon  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 


5  Triune  God,  let  all  adore  Thee, 

Saints  on  earth  and  saints  in  heaven  ; 
Every  creature  bow  before  Thee, 

Who  hast  all  their  being  given; 
Who  by  grace  dost  us  restore 
Praise  to  Thee  for  evermore.  Amen. 


Hymn  77. 


A  hymn  of  glory  let  us  sing. 
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1  2  Th'  Apostles  on  the  mountain  stand, 
I     The  mystic  mount,  in  Holy  Land, 
I     And  with  the  Virgin-Mother  see 
'     Jesus  ascend  in  majesty. 

3  To  whom  two  shining  angels  cry, 
"Why  stand  ye  gazing  on  the  sky? 
This  is  the  Saviour,  upward  borne 
On  this  his  glorious  triumph-morn. 

\  "  Ye  see  Him  now,  ascending  high 
To  seek  the  portals  of  the  sky : 
Hereafter  Jesus  ye  shall  see 
Return  in  equal  majesty." 


5  Lord,  grant  that  we  may  thither  tend, 
And  with  unwearied  hearts  ascend 
Where,  seated  on  thy  Father's  throne, 
Thee  reigning,  King  of  kings,  we  own, 

6  Be  Thou  our  Joy  on  earth,  O  Lord, 
Who  art  to  be  our  great  Reward : 
And  as  the  countless  ages  flee, 
Let  all  our  glory  be  in  Thee. 

7  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory,  Jesus  Christ,  to  Thee, 
Who  didst  to  heaven  above  ascend, 
And  to  the  Spirit,  without  end.  Amen, 
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Hymn  78. 


Thou,  Who  dost  build  for  us  on  high. 
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i.  Thou,  Who  dost  build  for  us   on   high,    A   house  be-yond  the  shining  sky: 
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Draw  us    to  Thee  a  -  bove. 
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4  If  Thou  dost  love  us,  leave  us  not : 
But  send  down  from  that  pure  calm 

spot 

The  Holy  Ghost,  to  prove 
Thy  fostering  love. 

5  Thou,  Who  shalt  come  our  Judge  to  be, 
Jesu,  all  glory  be  to  Thee  : 

Save  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
In  that  great  day.  Amen. 


2  Thou  Source  of  good,  most  gracious 

Lord ; 

Thyself  shalt  be  our  great  Reward : 
We  wake  from  life's  brief  night 
To  endless  light. 

3  Then  shall  we  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
With  open  face  and  joyful  heart, 

And  love  Thee  and  adore 
Thee  evermore. 


With  all  your  floods  attending. 

Hymn  79.  76s.    Ten  lines. 
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Ye  saints,  more  low  -  ly    bend  -  ing, 


Ex  -  alt     Him  more    and  more. 
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Ascension. 


The  Lord    of  lords  as  -  cend 


ing     A  -  bove  the    star  -  ry  floor, 
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en,  And  things  the  earth  below. 
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The  strong  man's  deathful  foray 

The  Stronger  has  defied ; 
Tell  forth  the  wondrous  story, 

He  lives,  He  lives  Who  died  I 

Sing,  sing  with  exultation, 

Ye  stars  of  Heaven's  morn, 
The  King  of  our  salvation 

Unto  his  throne  is  borne ; 
His  Sign  to  every  nation 

Shall  all  the  earth  adorn; 
The  Sign  for  adoration 

Which  once  was  held  in  scorn. 

Amen, 


.1 


2  Lo !  as  the  sad  Eleven 

Stand  gazing  at  the  sky, 
The  clouds  with  shouts  are  riven, — 

"  Ye  portals,  lift  on  high  ! 
The  King  of  earth  and  Heaven 

Let  in  on  all  the  sky; 
The  throne  to  Him  is  given 

Whom  men  did  crucify." 

3  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory, 

Who  comes  with  garments  dyed 
From  Bozrah's  wine-press  gory 
And  Edom's  purple  tide? 
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Ascension. 


Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise. 

7s.    With  Alleluia. 
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Christ,  the  Lamb  for     sin  -  ners  given,   En  -  ters  now  the    high  -  est  heaven. 
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2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits;    Alleluia  I 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  :  Alleluia  ! 
Open  wide :   He  enters  in, 

Conqueror  of  death  and  sin,    Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 

3  Lo  !  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives,    Alleluia ! 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves  :—  Alleluia ! 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 

Still  He  calls  mankind  his  own.   Alleluia !  Alleluia  I 
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4  See,  He  lifts  his  Hands  above;  Alleluia! 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love  :   Alleluia ! 
Hark !  his  gracious  lips  bestow 

Blessings  on  his  Church  below.    Alleluia  1  Alleluia ! 

5  Still  for  us  He  intercedes ;   Alleluia ! 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads  ;    Alleluia  ! 

Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 

He  the  first-fruits  of  our  race.    Alleluia  !  Alleluia ! 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight,    Alleluia  ! 
Far  above  the  starry  height,   Alleluia ! 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 

Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies.    Alleluia !  Alleluia  !  Amen. 


At  length  the  longed-for  joy  is  given. 
Hymn  8l.  L.  M. 
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2  The  mighty  victory  is  wrought 

O'er  this  world's  prince  in  ghostly  fight : 
The  Son  before  the  Father's  sight 
Presents  the  Flesh  in  which  He  fought. 

3  High  o'er  the  clouds  He  goes  to  reign, 
Gives  hope  to  those  who  in  Him  trust : 
The  Paradise  which  Adam  lost 

He  opens  wide  to  man  again. 


4  O  mighty  joy  to  all  our  race ! 
The  Virgin-born,  Who  bore  for  us 
The  stripes,  the  spitting,  and  the  cross, 
Takes  on  the  eternal  throne  his  place. 

5  One  common  joy  this  day  shall  fill 
The  hearts  of  angels  and  of  men : 
To  them  that  Thou  art  come  again  ; 
To  us  that  Thou  art  with  us  still. 


6  Now,  following  in  the  steps  He  trod, 
'Tis  ours  to  look  for  Christ  from  heaven, 
And  so  to  live  that  it  be  given 
To  rise  with  Him  at  last  to  God.  Amen. 
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See,  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph. 
Hymn  82.  87s,  Double. 


i.  See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph  ;  See  the  King  in     roy  -  al 
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And  the  por-tals  high  are  lift-ed,  To  receive  their  heavenly  King.    A   -  men. 
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2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee  ? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  hath  gained  the  victory! 
He  Who  on  the  Cross  did  suffer, 

He  Who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  his  foes, 


3  While  He  raised  his  hands  in  blessing, 

He  was  parted  from  his  friends ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends;  [Him, 
He  Who  walked  with  God,  and  pleased 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come, 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated 

To  his  everlasting  home. 


Ascension. 


Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature, 

In  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand : 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne  : 
Mighty  Lord,  in  thine  ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 


Glory  be  to  God  the  Father ; 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Dying,  risen,  ascending  for  us, 

Who  the  heavenly  realm  has  won  ; 
Glory  to  the  Holy  Spirit : 

To  One  God  in  Persons  Three 
Glory  both  in  earth  and  heaven, 

Glory,  endless  glory,  be !  Amen. 


Hymn  83. 


Come,  O  Creator,  Spirit  blest. 
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2  Great  Paraclete,  to  Thee  we  cry  : 
O  highest  Gift  of  God  most  High, 
O  Fount  of  Life,  O  Fire  of  Love, 
O  solemn  Unction  from  above ! 

3  Thou  in  thy  sevenfold  gifts  art  known  ; 
Thee,  Finger  of  God's  Hand  we  own : 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou, 
Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow. 

4  Our  senses  kindle  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love : 
With  thine  unfailing  strength  refresh 
The  weakness  of  our  mortal  flesh. 


Drive  far  from  us  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  thy  true  peace  instead  : 
With  Thee  for  Guardian,  Thee  for  Guide, 
No  evil  can  our  steps  betide. 
Oh,  let  thy  grace  on  us  bestow 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 
And  Thee,  thro'  endless  time  confessed, 
Of  Both  the  Eternal  Spirit  Blest. 
All  glory  while  the  ages  run 
Be  to  the  Father;  to  the  Son,  [Thee, 
Who  rose  from  death ;    like  praise  to 
0  Holy  Ghost,  eternally.  Amen. 


Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed. 


Hymn  84. 
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2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
And  speaks  of  heaven.     [each  fear, 

4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  conquest  won, 


And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  his  alone. 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

6  O  praise  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son ; 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three.  Amen. 


Hymn  85. 
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3^ 


45  10  4- 


■f 


X 


1.  Grace  In  -  ere 


ate  !    From  whose  vi  -  vif  • 


All  acts  that 


fflSai)  it  sunt  iHe. 


2  Hail,  Life  of  life  ! 
Hail,  Paraclete  divine! 

All  justice,  sanctity,  obedience,  love, 
And  .  truth  are  thine. 

3  Thou  in  the  Blood 

Of  Him  Who  died  for  men, 
By  sacramental  element  applied, 
Dost  wash  us  clean. 

4  Thou  to  the  deeds 

Of  every  passing  hour, 


In  Thee  performed,  impartest  merit  new, 
And  heavenly  power. 

5  From  grace  to  grace, 
Oh,  grant  me  to  proceed ; 

And  with  assisting  hand  my  faltering  steps 
To  Sion  lead  ! 

6  So  may  I  mount 

In  peace  the  holy  hill ; 
And  safe  at  last,  in  Life's  eternal  Fount, 
There  drink  my  fill !  Amen, 
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Hymn  86. 


Come  Thou,  O  come. 
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i.  Come  Thou,  O     come ;    Sweetest    and   kind  -  li  -  est     Giv  -  er 
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2  Come  Thou,  O  come; 

Help  in  the  hour  of  need, 
Strength  of  the  broken  reed, 
Guide  of  each  lonely  one; 
Orphans*  and  widows'  stay, 
Who  tread  in  life's  hard  way 
Alone. 

3  Come  Thou,  O  come; 

Glorious  and  shadow-free, 
Star  of  the  stormy  sea, 
Light  of  the  tempest-tost ; 


Harbor  our  souls  to  save, 
When  hope  unon  the  wave 
Is  losS 

Come  Thou,  O  come  ; 
Joy  in  life's  narrow  path, 
Hope  in  the  hour  of  death, 
Come,  Blessed  Spirit,  come: 
Lead  Thou  us  tenderly, 
Till  we  shall  find  with  Thee 
Our  home. 
Amen. 
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To  God  we  lift  our  hearts. 
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2  Jesus  is  glorified, 

And  gives  the  Comforter, 
His  Spirit,  to  reside 

In  all  his  members  here : 
Rejoice,  the  Holy  Ghost  is  given, 
Sent  down  by  Jesus  Christ  from  heaven. 

3  He  brings  his  Kingdom  in, 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy, 
To  make  an  end  of  sin, 

And  Satan's  works  destroy : 
Rejoice,  the  Holy  Ghost  is  given, 
Sent  down  by  Jesus  Christ  from  heaven ; 
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4  Sent  down  to  make  us  meet 

To  see  his  glorious  Face, 
And  raise  us  to  a  seat 

In  that  thrice  happy  place : 
Rejoice,  the  Holy  Ghost  is  given, 
Sent  down  by  Jesus  Christ  from  heaven. 

5  Jesus  from  heaven  once  more 

In  triumph  shall  descend, 
And  all  his  saints  restore 

To  joys  that  never  end : 
Then,  then,  when  all  our  joys  are  given, 
Shall  we  rejoice  in  God,  in  heaven.  Amen. 


Hymn  88. 


Day  all  jubilant,  all  splendid. 
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4  Fount,  whose  potency  can  dower 
Water  with  a  mystic  power ; 

Oil  to  heal  us,  Light  to  guide: 
Praise  we  offer,  new-created, 
And  from  wrath  to  grace  translated, 

We,  whom  Thou  hast  purified. 

5  Spirit,  Giver  of  all  blessing, 
Gift,  Thyself,  beyond  expressing, 

Teach  us  how  to  worship  Thee  ! 
Cleanse  our  sins;  in  Christ  renew  us; 
And,  when  perfected,  give  to  us 

Our  eternal  jubilee.  Amen. 
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2  O  the  joy,  the  exultation 

Of  that  day  when  the  foundation 

Of  Christ's  Holy  Church  was  laid ! 
When  she  gave  to  God  thanksgiving 
For  three  thousand  souls,  her  living 
Firstfruits  as  they  kneeled  and  prayed ! 

3  Comforter,  possess  and  cheer  us! 
Bitterness  shall  not  draw  near  us ; 

Wrath  shall  flee  before  thy  Face. 
There  is  no  delight,  no  sweetness, 
Health,  nor  comfort,  nor  completeness, 

Where  Thou  dost  withhold  thy  grace. 
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Hymn  89. 


Be  present,  Holy  Trinity. 
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things  a-bove,  and  things  below,  Be  -  gin  -  ning  that  no  end  shall  know.  A  -  men. 
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2  Thee  all  the  armies  of  the  sky- 
Adore,  and  laud,  and  magnify: 
And  Nature  in  her  triple  frame, 
For  ever  sanctifies  thy  Name. 

3  And  we,  too,  thanks  and  homage  pay, 
Thine  own  adoring  flock  to-day  : 

O  join  to  that  celestial  song 

The  praises  of  our  suppliant  throng! 


4  Light,  Sole  and  One,  we  Thee  confess, 
With  triple  praise  we  rightly  bless  ; 
Thee  Alpha  and  Omega  own, 

With  every  spirit  round  thy  throne. 

5  To  Thee,  O  Unbegotten  One, 
And  Thee,  O  Sole-begotten  Son, 
And  Thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  we  raise 
Our  equal  and  eternal  praise.  Amen. 


Hymn  90. 


Gocl,  of  life  and  light  and  motion. 

87s.   Twelve  lines. 
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blimest  peace  in- stat- ed,     Perfect  in  Thyself  a  -  lone. 
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2  God  the  Father,  whose  relation 

With  thy  sole-begotten  Son, 
By  a  mystic  Generation, 

Stood  ere  time  had  learned  to  run  : 
God  the  Son,  by  tie  supernal 

Ever  with  the  Father  bound ; 
In  the  glorious  folds  eternal 

Of  one  single  Nature  wound  : 
God  the  Spirit,  Stream  Vivific, 

Ceaselessly  by  Both  outpoured, 
And  in  union  beatific 

Equally  with  both  adored. 

3  God,  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Thine  united  glories  merit 

Thanks  and  praise  continually: 
Praise  to  Thee  and  adoration 

On  thy  Festival  be  done, 


For  the  blessed  Incarnation 

Of  the  Co-eternal  Son  ; 
For  the  Coming  of  the  Spirit ; 

For  the  gift  of  endless  life  ; 
For  the  joys  that  Saints  inherit 

When  they  cease  from  earthly  strife. 

4  More  than  all,  be  praise  unending 

Paid  throughout  the  Church  to  Thee, 
For  the  majesty  transcending 

Of  thy  Triune  Deity : 
Sun  of  splendor  never  waning, 

Fount  of  sweetness  never  dry, 
Staff  of  comfort  all-sustaining, 

Ever-blessed  Trinity: 
Thus  thy  glorious  Name  confessing 

We  repeat  the  angels'  cry, — 
"Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"— blessing 

Thee  the  Lord  of  Hosts  on  high. 
87  Amen. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  of  hosts  Almighty ! 
Hymn  91.  12  13  12  11. 
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2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  Seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glory  may  not  see ; 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
All  perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  of  hosts  Almighty, 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  Name  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  Merciful  and  Mighty ! 
One  God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity!  Amen. 
S3 
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Hymn  92. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord ! 


7s.   Six  lines. 
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By  the  heavens  and  earth  adored ;  An-gels  and  arch- an-gels  sing,  Chanting 
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Chanting  ever-lasting  -  ly 


To  the  Blessed  Trini  -  ty. 


2  Since  by  Thee  all  things  were  made, 

And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid, 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give  ; 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand 

Spirits  blest,  before  thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  thy  command, 

And  when  thy  behests  are  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 


4  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings  ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee  Apostles,  Prophets  Thee, 

Thee  the  noble  Martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 

Thee  the  Church  in  every  land, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 


6  Alleluia!  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost : 
Godhead  One  and  Persons  Three ; 

Sing  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Chanting  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity.  Amen. 
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Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three. 


Hymn  93. 
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Hear  us.  while  we   lift   to   Thes        Ho  -  ly  chant  and  psalm.     A  -  men. 
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2  Light  of  lights !  with  morning,  shine ;     3  Light  of  lights  !  when  falls  the  even, 
Lift  on  us  thy  light  divine ;  Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ; 

And  let  charity  benign  Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 

Breathe  on  us  her  balm.  Shed  a  vesper  calm. 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Darkling  here  we  worship  Thee ; 
With  the  saints  hereafter  we 

Hope  to  bear  the  palm.  Amen. 


Hymn  94. 


Most  Ancient  of  all  mysteries. 
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2  When  heaven  and  earth  were  yet  unmade,  4  How  wonderful  creation  is, 

When  time  was  yet  unknown,  The  work  which  Thou  didst  bless : 

Thou,  in  thy  bliss  and  majesty,  And  oh  I  what  then  must  Thou  be  like, 

Didst  live  and  love  alone.  Eternal  Loveliness ! 

3  Thou  wert  not  born ;  there  was  no  Fount  5  Most  Ancient  of  all  mysteries, 

From  which  thy  Being  flowed;  Still  at  thy  throne  we  lie; 

There  is  no  end  which  Thou  canst  reach,  Have  mercy  now,  most  merciful, 

But  Thou  art  simply  God  !  Most  Holy  Trinity.  Amen. 


With  God  there  is  a  Home. 
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Hymn  95. 
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I.  With  God  there  is  a  Home,    Be-yond  this  land  of  woe  Where  tri-als  nev-er 
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2  All  perfect  rest  and  peace 

Alone  may  there  be  found, 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  walls  resound : 
Around  its  glorious  Throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 


O  Joy  beyond  compare 

To  see  the  Blessed  Three, 
With  endless  life  to  share 

In  their  felicity  1 
There  praise  the  Father,  praise 

Death's  conqueror,  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  through  all  days 

The  Equal  Three  in  One.  Amen, 
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Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All. 
Hymn  96.  8s.    Six  lines. 
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Refrain. 


Sweet  Sac  -   ra-  ment,  we  Thee      a  -  dore;   Oh!  make  us      love..  Thee 
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2  O  see !  within  a  creature's  hand 

The  vast  Creator  deigns  to  be, 
Reposing,  infant-like,  as  though 
On  Joseph's  arm  or  Mary's  knee. 

3  Thy  Body,  Soul,  and  Godhead,  all! 

O  mystery  of  love  divine  \ 
I  cannot  compass  all  I  have 
For  all  Thou  hast  and  art  are  mine ! 

4  Ring  joyously,  ye  solemn  bells ! 

And  wave,  O  wave,  ye  censers  bright ! 
'Tis  Jesus  cometh,  Mary's  Son, 
And  God  of  God  and  Light  of  Light ! 

5  O  earth,  grow  flowers  beneath  his  feet, 

And  thou,  O  sun,  shine  bright  this  day, 
He  comes  !  He  comes !  O  Heaven  on  earth, 
Our  Jesus  comes  upon  his  way ! 

6  He  comes  !  He  comes !  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

Borne  on  his  throne  triumphantly  ! 
We  see  Thee,  and  we  know  Thee,  Lord ; 
And  yearn  to  shed  our  blood  for  Thee.  Amen, 
93 
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Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All. 

Hymn  97.  (Second  Tune.)  8s.    Six  lines. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    my  Lord,    my   God,      my   All,    How    can     I     love  Thee 
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2  Had  I  but  Mary's  sinless  heart 

To  love  Thee  with,  my  dearest  King, 
Oh  1  with  what  bursts  of  fervent  praise 
Thy  goodness,  Jesus,  would  I  sing! 

3  Oh !  see  upon  the  altar  placed 

The  Victim  of  divinest  love. 
Let  all  the  earth  below  adore, 
And  join  the  choirs  of  heaven  above. 


6  Here  Thou  art  come,  O  precious  Gift! 
Our  solace  and  our  joy  to  be. 
Increase  the  faith  of  loving  hearts 
Who  truly  do  believe  in  Thee.  Amen, 


4  Jesu,  dear  Pastor  of  the  flock, 

We  crowd  in  love  about  thy  feet. 
Our  voices  yearn  to  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
And  joyfully  thy  presence  greet. 

5  Sound,  sound  his  praises  higher  still, 

And  come,  ye  angels,  to  our  aid. 
'Tis  God,  'tis  God,  the  very  God, 
Whose  power  both  men  and  angels 

[made. 


Hymn  98. 


O  Food,  the  pilgrim  needeth. 
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2  O  Fount  of  love  redeeming, 
O  River  ever  streaming 

From  Jesus'  holy  Side; 
Come  Thou,  Thyself  bestowing 
On  thirsty  souls,  and  flowing 

Till  all  are  satisfied. 
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3  Jesu,  this  feast  receiving, 
Thy  word  of  truth  believing, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore  : 
Grant,  when  the  veil  is  rended, 
That  we,  to  heaven  ascended, 
May  see  Thee  evermore.  Amen. 


Of  the  glorious  Body  telling. 
Hymn  99.  87s.    Six  lines. 
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Virgin's  womb  in-carn-ate,  Shed  for  this  world's  ransoming. 
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2  Giv'n  for  us,  for  us  proceeding 

Of  a  Virgin  pure  as  snow, 
He,  as  Man  with  man  conversing, 

Dwelt  the  word  of  life  to  sow ; 
Closing  with  a  wondrous  ending 

To  his  sojourn  here  below. 

3  That  last  night  at  supper  seated, 

Circled  by  his  brethren's  band  ; 
Fully  with  the  Law  complying 

In  the  meats  its  rites  demand ; 
He,  a  richer  meat  bestowing, 

Gives  Himself  with  his  own  Hand. 


4  Word  made  Flesh,  by  word  He  maketh 

Very  bread  his  Flesh  to  be; 
Wine  the  Blood  of  Christ  becometh  : 

What  tho'  sense  no  change  can  see  ? 
Faith  the  guileless  soul  enableth 

To  behold  the  verity. 

5  Thus  in  thankful  love  adoring 

We  his  unseen  Presence  hail ; 
Older  form  their  place  resigning, 

Newer  rites  of  grace  prevail : 
Willing  faith  all  want  supplying 

Where  our  feebler  senses  fail. 


6  Praise  to  God,  the  eternal  Father, 
Praise  to  God,  the  eternal  Son, 
Praise  to  God,  the  eternal  Spirit, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One : 
Honor,  praise,  salvation,  blessing, 
Now  and  evermore  be  done.  Amen. 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 


Hymn  100. 
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2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  thy  most  precious  Blood 

My  soul  I  cast. 
Wash  me  and  make  pure  and  clean, 
Uphold  me  through  life's  changeful  scene 

Till  all  be  past. 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Archangels,  fold  your  wings; 
Seraphs,  hush  all  the  strings 

Of  million  lyres. 
The  Victim,  veiled  on  earth,  in  love 
Unveiled,  enthroned,  adored  above, 

All  heaven  admires. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Drop  down,  ye  glorious  skies ; 
He  dies,  He  dies,  He  dies, 

For  man  once  lost. 
Yet,  lo !  He  lives,  He  lives,  He  lives, 
And  to  his  Church  Himself  He  gives, 

Incarnate  Host. 
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5  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
All  hail!  Eternal  Word, 
Thou  universal  Lord, 

Purge  out  our  leaven, 
Clothe  us  with  godliness  and  good, 
Feed  us  with  thy  celestial  food, 

Manna  from  heaven. 

6  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Saints  wrapped  in  blissful  rest, 
Souls  waiting  to  be  blessed, 

O  Lord  !  how  long !  [fears, 
Thou,  Church  on  earth,  o'erwhelmed  with 
Still  in  this  vale  of  woe  and  tears, 

Swell  the  full  song. 

7  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Worthy  is  He  alone 

To  sit  upon  the  throne 
Of  God  above. 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  Days, 
One  with  the  Paraclete  in  praise, 
All  light,  all  love.  Amen. 


E\)t  Messetr  Sacrament. 


O  vault  of  heaven,  clear  and  bright ! 
Hymn  1 01.  L.  M.  Double. 
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2  O  shining  sun !  for  every  ray- 
That  from  thee  beamed  since  Eden's  day, 
And  shall,  till  this  world  pass  away, 

And  all  thy  light  and  heat  be  spent : 
For  each  bright  ray  my  voice  I'd  raise 
To  Him  Who  hath  my  heart  always, 
And  sing  a  canticle  of  praise 

To  this  Most  Holy  Sacrament. 

3  O  trackless  sea!  could  I  but  save 
And  count  each  short-lived  glist'ning 

wave ; 

Their  sum  would  tell  how  oft  I  crave 

To  praise  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 
O  fields  !  for  every  grassy  blade 
Of  which  thy  beauteous  robe  is  made, 
Let  offerings  sweet  of  praise  be  laid 
Before  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 


4  O  pleasant  gardens!  could  I  know 
How  many  flowers  within  you  grow  : 
So  many  flowers  of  praise  I'd  strew 

Before  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 
O  wide,  wide  world !  canst  tell  to  me 
How  many  grains  of  dust  in  thee  ? 
So  many  would  my  praises  be 

To  this  Most  Holy  Sacrament. 

5  O  earth !  thy  praises  have  an  end ; 
To  seraphs  I  the  task  commend. 
Their  tireless  voices  they  must  lend 

To  praise  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 
Eternity!  duration  long! 
To  thee  alone  it  doth  belong 
To  measure  when  should  cease  the  song 

That  lauds  the  Blessed  Sacrament ! 

Amen. 


Hymn  102. 


My  soul  doth  long  for  Thee. 
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i.  My    soul  doth  long  for  Thee,     To    dwell  with-in    my  breast ;  Un- 
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worthy  though,  O  Lord,  I  be 


Of    so    Di-vine  a    Guest!  A    -  men. 
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2  Of  so  Divine  a  Guest, 
Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  my  longing  heart  no  rest, 
Until  it  come  to  Thee. 


3  Until  it  come  to  The^ 
In  vain  I  look  around  ,* 
In  all  I  have,  in  all  I  see, 
No  rest  is  to  be  found. 


4  No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  sweet  embrace ; 
Oh !  when  I  have  my  Jesus  found, 
Naught  else  can  take  his  place.  Amen. 
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Hail !  Thou  Living  Bread  from  heaven  I 
Hymn  103. 
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1.  Hail,  Thou  Living  Bread  from  heaven!    Sac-ra-ment  of    aw  -  ful  might ! 
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I    adore  Thee — I  adore  Thee — Every  moment,  day  and  night 
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2  Holiest  Jesu  ! — Heart  of  Mary  ! 
O'er  me  shed  your  gifts  divine ; 
Holiest  Jesu  !  my  Redeemer ! 
All  my  heart  and  soul  are  thine.  Amen. 


Hymn  104. 
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Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour. 


1  \- 


65s. 


3E£ 


.  1 


1.  je  -  sus,    gen  -  tlest      Sav  -   iour,      God      of     might  and  power, 
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Thou  Thy-self  art    dwell  -  ing  In 
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at     this  hour. 


A  -  men. 
IV?  ~l  
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a  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 
Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
For  thine  endless  glory, 
And  thy  royal  state. 

3  Out  beyond  the  shining 
Of  the  farthest  star, 
Thou  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far ; 


4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 

5  Oh !  how  can  we  thank  Thee 

For  a  gift  like  this — 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 
Heaven's  eternal  bliss. 


6  Ah  !  when  wilt  Thou  always 
Make  our  hearts  thy  home  ? 
We  must  wait  for  heaven  ; 

Then  the  day  will  come.  Amen. 


Hymn  105. 


Hail  to  Thee !  true  Body,  sprung. 
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1.  Hail   to  Thee !  true  Bod  -  y,  sprung  From  the   Vir  -  gin    Ma  -  ry's  womb  1 
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The  same  that  on    the  Cross  was  hung,  And  bore  for   man  the     bit  -  ter  doom  1 
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Son  of  Ma-ry,  Je  -  su  blest,  Sweetest,  gentlest,  ho  -  li  -  est! 
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2  Thou  whose  Side  was  pierced,  and  flowed 
Both  with  water  and  with  blood ; 
Suffer  us  to  taste  of  Thee, 
When  comes  our  life's  last  agony ; 
Son  of  Mary,  Jesu  blest, 
Sweetest,  gentlest,  holiest !  Amen. 
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Hymn  106. 


How  shall  I  meet  Thee  ? 


C.  M.  Double. 
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i.  How  shall    I   meet  Thee  ?  How  my  heart  Re  -  ceive  her  Lord   a  -  right  ? 
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De  -  sire    of    all   the^   earth,  Thou  art  hope,  my  sole  de  -  light. 


Kin  -  die  the  lamp,  Thou,  Lord,  a  -  lone,    Half  dy  -  ing    in    my  breast,  And 
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make  thy  gra-cious  pleasure  known  How  I  may  greet  Thee  best 
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2  In  heavy  bonds  I  languish'd  long,  4 

Thou  com'st  to  set  me  free; 
The  scorn  of  every  mocking  tongue, 

Thou  com'st  to  honor  me. 
A  heavenly  crown  Thou  dost  bestow, 

And  gifts  of  priceless  worth, 
That  vanish  not,  as  here  below 

The  riches  of  the  earth. 

3  Nought,  nought,  dear  Lord !  had  power  to  5 

Thee  from  thy  rightful  place,  [move 
Save  that  almighty,  wondrous  Love 

Wherewith  Thou  dost  embrace 
This  weary  world  and  all  her  woe, 

Her  load  of  grief  and  ill, 
And  sorrow ;  more  than  man  can  know ; 

Thy  love  is  deeper  still. 
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Vex  not  your  souls  with  care,  nor  grieve 

And  labor  longer  thus, 
As  though  your  arm  could  aught  achieve, 

And  bring  Him  down  to  us. 
He  comes,  He  comes  with  ready  will, 

By  pity  moved  alone, 
All  pain  to  soothe,  all  tears  to  still, 

To  Him  they  all  are  known. 
Oh,  write  this  promise  in  your  heart, 

Ye  sad  at  heart,  with  whom 
Sorrows  fall  thick,  and  joys  depart 

And  darker  grows  your  gloom. 
Despair  not,  for  your  help  is  near, 

He  standeth  at  the  door, 
Who  best  can  comfort  you  and  cheer, 

He  comes,  nor  stayeth  more.  Amen. 


Messeti  Sacrament. 


Hymn  107. 


O  Jesus  Christ,  remember. 


76s.  Double. 
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1.  O    Je  -  sus  Christ,  re  -  mem  -  ber,  When  Thou  shalt  come  a  -  gain 
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Up  -  on      the  clouds  of     heav  -  en,    With  all      thy  shi  -  ning  train — 
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2  Remember  then,  O  Saviour, 

I  supplicate  of  Thee, 
That  here  I  bowed  before  Thee, 

Upon  my  bended  knee; 
That  here  I  owned  thy  Presence, 

And  did  not  Thee  deny, 
And  glorified  thy  greatness, 

Though  hid  from  human  eye. 
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3  Accept,  divine  Redeemer, 
The  homage  of  my  praise ; 
Be  Thou  the  light  and  honor 

And  glory  of  my  days; 
Be  Thou  my  consolation, 

When  death  is  drawing  nigh ; 
Be  Thou  my  only  treasure 
Through  all  eternity.  Amen. 
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Hymn  108. 


Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts ! 


I.  Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts !  Thou  Fount  of  life  I  Thou  Light  of  men  1  From 
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the  best  bliss  the  earth  imparts,  We  turn  un-filled  to  Thee  a  -  gain.  A  -  men 
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2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art 
good, 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  Living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 


4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee 
fast. 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ! 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light ! 

Amen. 


Hymn  109. 


O  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near. 


C.  M. 
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1.  O  God, un-seen  yet  ev-ernear,  Thy  presence  may  we  feel; 
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thus  in-spired  with  ho  -  ly  fear,     Be  -  fore  thine  al  -  tar  kneel. 


A  -  men. 
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2  Here  may  thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  thy  love, 
The  streams  that  thro'  the  desert  flow, 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heavenly  Food : 
Our  meat,  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 
Our  drink,  his  precious  Blood. 


4  Thus  may  we  all  thy  words  obey, 

For  we,  O  Lord,  are  thine, 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-host 
Be  glory  evermore.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 10. 

Light  of  the  soul. 
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2  Son  of  the  Father,  Lord  most  High  !  3  O  Light  of  light  celestial, 

How  glad. is  he  who  feels  Thee  nigh!  O  Charity  ineffable, 

How  sweet  in  heaven  thy  beam  doth  Come  in  thy  hidden  majesty, 

Denied  to  eye  of  flesh  below.      [glow,  Fill  us  with  love,  fill  us  with  Thee. 

4  To  Jesus  from  the  proud  concealed, 
But  evermore  to  babes  revealed, 
All  glory  with  the  Father  be, 
And  Holy  Ghost  eternally.  Amen. 
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Hymn  III. 


O  Jesu,  my  Redeemer. 
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i.  O     Je  -  su,    my  Re  -  deem  -  er  !     How  com  -  forts   it  my  heart, 
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But  with  my  joy    a    grief  I    find    That  fills  my  heart  with  pain,  How 
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man-y  this  high  gift  de  -  ny,      Or  faithlessly  pro  -  fane. 
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2  From  out  the  folds  of  darkness 

That  veil  thy  glory  o'er, 
I  seem  to  hear  thy  pleading  voice, 

As  from  the  Cross  of  yore, — 
"Come  near,"  Thou  say'st,  "and  be  ye 

So  thankless  and  untrue ;  [not 
For  never  suffered  man  so  much 

As  I  your  God  for  you. 
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"  Come  near,  and  in  my  Presence 

A  few  short  moments  spend, 
For  quickly  fleets  your  life  away, 

And  soon  there  comes  an  end." 
Thus  from  thy  holy  altar-throne, 

Thou  seemest,  Lord,  to  plead : 
But  man,  vain  man,  he  passes  on, 

And  gives  Thee  little  heed. 


Stfje  USlesseir  Sacrament* 


4  O  Christ!  for  all  dishonors, 

Neglect  and  cruel  wrong-, 
Which  Thou  in  thy  dear  Sacrament 

Endurest  all  day  long, 
This  reparation,  Lord,  accept, 

Unworthy,  though  it  be, 
Receive  the  homage  of  my  heart, 

Which  here  I  offer  Thee. 


5  With  all  devout  affections 

Enrich  me  from  above, 
That  I  may  value  as  I  ought 

This  miracle  of  love. 
And  let  the  ardor  of  that  love 

Consume  me  more  and  more, 
Until  I  see  thy  Face  in  bliss 

Unveiled  for  evermore.  Amen. 


Hymn  112. 


Come,  let  me  for  a  moment  cast. 


C.  M. 
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2  This  morning  that  Eternal  Lord, 

Who  is  my  Judge  to  be, 
Came  to  this  lowly  tenement, 
And  stayed  a  while  with  me. 

3  With  his  celestial  Flesh  and  Blood, 

My  fainting  soul  He  fed  ; 
With  tender  words  of  grace  and  love, 
My  heart  He  comforted. 

4  He,  Who  of  all  that  live  and  breathe 

Is  all  the  life  and  breath, 
This  morning  deigned  to  visit  me 
In  this,  my  house  of  death! 
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He  Who  in  awful  Godhead  sits 

Upon  his  throne  on  high, 
This  morning  entered  my  abode 

In  his  Humanity! 

O  soul  of  mine !  reflect,  reflect ; 

Consider,  one  by  one, 
What  marvels  of  surpassing  grace 

Thy  God  in  thee  has  done. 

His  tender  love  with  love  repay ; 

Extol  his  sacred  Name ; 
To  all  the  world  his  greatness  tell, 

His  graciousness  proclaim.  Amen, 
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Lo !  how  the  cruel  power. 
Hymn  1 1 3.  S.  M. 

i.  Lo!   how  the   cru  -  el    power     Of     our  proud  sins  hath  rent  The 
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Heart  of    our   all  -  gra-cious  God,  That  Heart  so   in  -  no  -  cent!      A -men. 


2  O  wounded  Heart !  whence  sprang 

The  Church,  the  Saviour's  Bride ; 
Thou  Door  of  our  salvation's  Ark 
Set  in  its  mystic  side  ! 

3  Thou  holy  Fount,  whence  flows 

The  sacred  seven-fold  flood, 
Where  we  our  robes  defiled  may  cleanse 
In  the  Lamb's  saving  Blood. 


4  By  sorrowful  relapse 

Thee  will  we  rend  no  more  ; 
But  like  thy  flames,  those  types  of  love, 
Strive  heavenward  to  soar. 

5  Father  and  Son  supreme, 

And  Spirit,  hear  our  cry! 
Whose  is  the  kingdom,  praise  and  power, 
Through  all  eternity.  Amen. 


All  ye  who  seek  a  comfort  sure. 
Hymn  114.  C.  M.  Double. 
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2  To  sorrowing,  contrite  hearts  what  joy 

To  hear  those  words  so  blest : — 
"  All  ye  that  labor  come  to  Me, 

And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
What  meeker  than  the  Saviour's  Heart 

As  on  the  Cross  He  lay  ? 
It  did  his  murderers  forgive, 

And  for  their  pardon  pray. 

3  O  Heart !  Thou  Joy  of  saints  on  high, 

Thou  Hope  of  sinners  here ! 
Attracted  by  those  loving  words, 

To  thee  I  lift  my  prayer. 
Wash  Thou  my  wounds  in  that  dear  Blood 

Which  forth  from  Thee  doth  flow; 
New  grace,  new  hope  inspire  ;  a  new 

And  better  heart  bestow.  Amen. 
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O  Sacred  Heart,  let  all  the  earth. 
Hymn  115.  CM.  Double. 
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And   eve  -  ry   voice  with  sweet-est  notes  Pro  -  claim  thy  death-less  love. 
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Come,  Christians,  come,  and  see    how  sin    The    Lord    of    love  has  slain  ; 
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Crave  pardon  of    his    Sa-cred  Heart,  And  nev   -   er  sin     a  -  gain.  A-raen. 
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2  Sweet,  patient,  kind  and  loving  Lord, 

My  sins  have  wounded  Thee ; 
O  take  me  to  thy  Sacred  Heart, 

Its  Love  will  pardon  me. 
O  Christians,  see  what  grievous  wounds 

For  love  your  Saviour  bore  ; 
Take  refuge  in  His  Sacred  Heart, 

And  you  will  sin  no  more. 
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Friendless  I  stand  beside  thy  cross, 

In  guilt  and  misery; 
O  take  me  to  thy  wounded  Heart, 

Its  Love  will  comfort  me. 
Come,  Christians,  come  and  see  what  sin 

Against  your  Lord  could  do; 
Then  look  into  his  Heart,  and  see 

What  He  hath  done  for  you. 
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Homeless,  amid  this  stormy  world, 

Far  have  I  strayed  from  Thee ; 
Open  to  me  thy  Sacred  Heart, 

Its  Love  will  shelter  me. 
Come,  Christians,  come  and  see  how  sin 

The  Lord  of  love  has  slain  ; 
Crave  pardon  of  his  Sacred  Heart, 

And  never  sin  again. 


Yes,  take  me,  bind  me,  Lord  of  love, 

And  hide  me  in  thy  breast ; 
No  other  love  can  give  such  bliss, 

And  only  there  is  rest ! 
O  Christians  !  see  what  grievous  wounds 

For  love  your  Saviour  bore ; 
Come,  hide  within  his  Sacred  Heart, 

And  we  will  sin  no  more.  Amen. 


Hymn  Il6. 


Jesu,  Creator  of  the  world. 
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2  Thee,  Saviour,  Love  alone  constrained 

To  make  our  mortal  flesh  thine  own ; 
And  as  a  second  Adam  come, 
For  the  first  Adam  to  atone. 

3  That  self-same  Love  which  made  the 

sky,  [earth, 
Which  made  the  sea,  and  stars,  and 
Took  pity  on  our  misery, 
And  broke  the  bondage  of  our  birth. 


4  O  Jesu!  in  thy  Heart  divine 

May  that  same  love  for  ever  glow ; 
For  ever  mercy  to  mankind 
From  that  exhaustless  Fountain  flow. 

5  For  this  thy  Sacred  Heart  was  pierced, 

And  both  with    Blood    and  Water 
ran ; 

To  cleanse  us  from  the  stains  of  guilt, 
And  be  the  strength  and  hope  of  man. 


6  To  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
All  praise  and  power  and  glory  be, 
With  Thee,  O  Holy  Comforter, 
Henceforth  through  all  eternity.  Amen. 
Ill 


O  Jesus,  open  wide  thy  Heart. 
Hymn  1 1 7.  CM.  Double. 
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constrain  to      o  -  pen  thus  That  Sa  -  cred  Heart  of  thine  ?    A  -  men. 
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2  O  Veil  of  awful  mystery  ! 

O  Temple  all  sublime  ! 
Thou  Sanctuary,  holier  far 

Than  that  of  olden  time. 
O  Fount  of  endless  Life  and  Joy ! 

O  Spring  of  waters  clear ! 
O  Flame  celestial,  cleansing  all 

Who  unto  Thee  draw  near. 

3  Beneath  this  emblem  of  pure  love, 

'Twas  Love  Himself  that  died, 
And  offered  up  Himself  for  us, 
A  Victim  crucified. 
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Blest  Heart  of  Christ,  in  thy  dear  wound 

The  hidden  depth  we  see 
Of  what  we  else  could  never  know — 

His  boundless  charity. 

4  Oh,  who  of  his  redeemed  will  Him 
Their  mutual  love  refuse  ? 
Who  would  not  rather  in  that  Heart 

Their  home  eternal  choose  ? 
Yes,  take  me  to  that  Place  of  Rest, 

And  seal  the  entrance  o'er, 
That  from  that  home  my  wayward  heart 
May  never  wander  more.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 1 8. 


Glory  be  to  Jesus. 


65s.  Double. 
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Blest  be  his   com-  pas  -  sion,   In  -  fin  -  ite  -  ly 
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2  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream 
Which  from  endless  torment 

Doth  the  world  redeem. 
There  the  fainting  spirit 

Drinks  of  life  her  fill ; 
There,  as  in  a  fountain, 

Laves  herself  at  will. 

3  O  the  Blood  of  Christ ! 

It  soothes  the  Father's  ire ; 
Opes  the  gates  of  heaven  ; 
Quells  eternal  fire. 


Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 

Oft  as  earth,  exulting, 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Hell  with  terror  trembles, 

Heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 
Lift  ye,  then,  your  voices ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 
Louder  still  and  louder  . 

Praise  the  Precious  Blood.  Amen. 
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Ei)t  precious  Mooir. 


Forth  let  the  long  procession  stream. 
Hymn  1 1 9. 
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2  While  we  with  tears  and  sighs  pro- 

found, 

That  memorable  Blood  record, 
Which,  stretch'd  on  his  hard  Cross,  from 
many  a  wound 
The  dying  Jesus  poured. 

3  By  the  first  Adam's  fatal  sin 

Came  death  upon  the  human  race ; 
In  this  new  Adam  doth  new  life  begin, 
And  everlasting  grace. 


5  Henceforth,  whoso  in  that  dear  Blood 

Doth   wash,    shall    lose    his  every 
stain  ; 

And  in  immortal  roseate  beauty  robed, 
An  angel's  likeness  gain. 

6  Only  run  thou  with  courage  on 

Straight  to  the  goal  set  in  the  skies ; 
He,  Who  assists  thy  course,  will  give 
thee  soon 
Th'  incomparable  prize. 


4  For  scarce  the  Father  heard  from  heaven    7  Father  supreme  !  vouchsafe  that  we, 


The  cry  of  his  expiring  Son, 


For  whom  thine  only  Son  was  slain, 


When  in  that  cry  our  sins  were  all  for-    And  whom  thy  Holy  Ghost  dost  sanc- 


given, 

And  boundless  pardon  won. 
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tify, 

May  to  thy  joys  attain.  Amen. 


©ije  f^olg  Name  of  Jesus- 


Hymn  120. 


Jesu,  Name  all  names  above. 
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1.  Je  -  su,    Name  all   names  a  -  bove,   Je  -  su,    best   and  dear  -  est, 
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Je  -  su,  Source  of  grace  com-plet-  est,  Je  -  su   pur  -  est,  Je  -  su  sweetest, 
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Je  -  su,  Well  of  power  di  -  vine,  Make  me,  keep  me,  seal  me  Thine.    A  -  men. 
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2  Jesu,  open  me  the  gate 

Which  the  sinner  entered, 
Who,  in  his  last  dying  state, 
Wholly  on  Thee  ventured; 
Thou,  whose  Wounds  are  ever  pleading, 
And  thy  Passion  interceding, 
From  my  misery  let  me  rise 
To  a  home  in  Paradise. 

3  Thou  didst  call  the  Prodigal : 

Thou  didst  pardon  Mary : 
Thou,  whose  words  can  never  fall, 
Love  can  never  vary ; 


Lord,  to  heal  my  lost  condition 
Give, — for  Thou  canst  give, — contrition  ; 
Thou  canst  pardon  all  my  ill 
If  Thou  wilt :  O  say  "  I  will !  " 

4  When  I  cross  Death's  bitter  sea, 
And  its  waves  roll  higher, 
Help  the  more  forsaking  me 
As  the  storm  draws  nigher : 
Jesu,  leave  me  not  to  languish, 
Helpless,  hopeless,  full  of  anguish ; 
Tell  me,  "  Verily,  I  say, 
Thou  shalt  be  with  Me  to-day." 
115  Amen. 


Name  of  Jesus. 


Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee. 
Hymn  121.  CM.  Double. 
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i.  Je  -  sus,  the  ver  -  y  thought  of  Thee   With  sweetness  fills  my   breast ; 
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But     sweet-er  far   thy   face  to    see,       And    in    thy  pre  -  sence 
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Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can  the  mem-ory  find 
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sweet-er  sound  than  thy  blest  name,  O   Sav-iour   of  man  -  kind  ! 
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2  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart! 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall  how  kind  Thou 

How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 
But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah  ! 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show. 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 

None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

3  O  Jesu,  light  of  all  below! 

Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire  ! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
And  all  we  can  desire.  > 
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Thee  will  I  seek,  at  home,  abroad, 
Who  everywhere  art  nigh  ; 

Thee  in  my  bosom's  cell,  O  Lord, 
As  on  my  bed  I  lie. 

4  With  Mary  to  thy  tomb  I'll  haste, 
Before  the  dawning  skies, 
And  all  around  with  longing  cast 

My  soul's  inquiring  eyes  : 
Beside  thy  grave  will  make  my  moan, 

And  sob  my  heart  away ; 
Then  at  thy  feet  sink  trembling  dowru 
And  there  adoring  stay. 


Name  of  Jesus- 


5  O  Jesu,  Thou  the  beauty  art 

Of  angel  worlds  above  ; 
Thy  Name  is  music  to  the  heart, 

Enchanting  it  with  love. 
For  Thee  I  yearn,  for  Thee  I  sigh ; 

When  wilt  Thou  come  to  me,  - 
And  make  me  glad  eternally 

With  one  blest  sight  of  Thee  ? 


6  May  every  heart  confess  thy  Name, 

And  ever  Thee  adore  ; 
And  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame, 

To  seek  Thee  more  and  more  1 
And,  O  my  Jesu,  pardon  me, 

Unfit  to  speak  thy  praise; 
Yet  daring  thus,  for  love  of  Thee, 

My  trembling  hymn  to  raise.  Amen. 


How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds. 
Hymn  122. 
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It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

And  to  the  weary  rest. 

Dear  Name  !  the  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death.  Amen. 
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Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


©fje  Wtol$  Name  of  Jesus. 
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To  the  Name  that  brings  salvation. 
Hymn  1 23.  87s.   Six  lines. 
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'Tis  the  Name  that  whoso  preacheth 

Finds  it  music  to  the  ear; 
'Tis  the  Name  that  whoso  teacheth 

Finds  more  sweet  than  honey's  cheer  : 
Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth 

Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 

Jesu,  we  thy  Name  adoring 
Long  to  see  Thee  as  Thou  art ; 

Of  thy  clemency  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  our  heart, 

That  hereafter  heavenward  soaring 
We  with  angels  may  have  part.  Amen. 


2  Name  of  gladness,  Name  of  pleasure, 

Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell; 
Name  of  sweetness,  passing  measure, 

Ear  and  heart  delighting  well : 
'Tis  our  safeguard  and  our  treasure, 

'Tis  our  help  'gainst  sin  and  hell. 

3  'Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 

'Tis  the  Name  of  victory, 
'Tis  the  Name  for  meditation 

In  the  vale  of  misery, 
Name  for  joyful  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 
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©ije  S^olg  Name  of  Jesus. 


Hymn  1 24. 
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Ev  -  er     anguish'd  sorrow's  voice  Pierces  through  thy  seeming  mirth  ;  Let  thy 


2  Weary  souls,  with  toil  outworn, 

Drooping  'neath  the  long  hot  light, 
Wish  that  soon  the  coming  morn 

Might  be  quench'd  again  in  night, 
That  their  toil  might  find  a  close 
In  a  soft  and  deep  repose  ; 
I  but  wish  to  rest  in  Thee, 
Jesus,  dearest  far  to  me ! 

3  Others  dare  the  treacherous  wave, 

Hidden  rock  and  shifting  wind — 
Storm  and  danger  let  them  brave, 

Earthly  good  or  wealth  to  find ; 
Faith  shall  wing  my  upward  flight 
Far  above  yon  starry  height, 
Till  I  find  myself  with  Thee, 
Jesus,  dearest  Friend  to  me  1 
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Many  a  time  ere  now  I  said, 

Many  a  time  again  shall  say, 
Would  to  God  that  I  were  dead, 

Would  that  in  my  grave  1  lay  I 
Death's  approach  who  will  may  fly, 
'Twere  a  joy  to  me  to  die, 
For  he  opes  the  gates  to  Thee, 
Jesus,  dearest  Friend  to  me ! 
But  not  yet  the  gates  of  gold 

I  may  see,  nor  enter  in, 
Nor  the  heavenly  fields  behold, 

But  must  sit,  and  mourning  spin 
Life's  dark  thread  on  earth  below; 
Let  my  thoughts  then  hourly  go 
Whither  I  myself  would  be, 
Jesus,  dearest  Lord,  with  Thee !  Amen. 
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Hymn  125. 
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1.  Come,  ye  faith  -ful  choirs  on  earth,  Sing  ye   now  with  hallowed  mirth, 
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For  the  might -y    King  of    kings    From  a 
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2  Him  the  holy  Virgin  bore, 
Wonderful  and  Counsellor; 

Sun  sprung  from  a  star : 
Sun  which  never  night  shall  know, 
Star  whose  Ray  shall  ever  glow, 

Gleaming  afar. 
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3  As  a  star  puts  forth  its  ray 
So  her  Son  in  wondrous  way 

The  Virgin  bare. 
So  our  faith  does  us  assure, 
That  the  Virgin  still  is  pure : 

No  stain  is  there. 
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4  Lebanon's  tall  cedar  bends  ; 
And  like  hyssop  made,  descends, 

Our  woe  to  share. 
He  God's  Word  and  Essence  came, 
Dwelling  in  a  mortal  frame, 

The  cross  to  bear. 


5  This  the  Prophet  had  foreshewn  : 
This  with  thankful  love  we  own ; 

Alleluia ! 
Him  Who  doth  the  world  uphold, 
Now  a  Virgin's  arms  enfold. 
Alleluia !  Amen. 


Hymn  1 26. 


Come,  ye  faithful  choirs. 

(Second  Tune.) 
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1.  Come,  ye    faith  -  ful  choirs  on  earth,  Sing  ye    now  with  hallowed  mirth, 
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2  Him  the  holy  Virgin  bore, 
Wonderful  and  Counsellor; 

Sun  sprung  from  a  star : 
Sun  which  never  night  shall  know, 
Star  whose  Ray  shall  ever  glow, 
And  whose  beams  will  brighter  grow, 

Gleaming  afar. 

3  As  a  star  puts  forth  its  ray 
So  her  Son  in  wondrous  way 

The  Virgin  bare. 
Bright  the  star  doth  still  endure, 
So  our  faith  doth  us  assure 
That  the  Virgin  still  is  pure: 

No  stain  is  there. 


4  Lebanon's  tall  cedar  bends ; 
And  like  hyssop  made,  descends, 

Our  woe  to  share. 
He  God's  Word  and  Essence  came, 
Dwelling  in  a  mortal  frame, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  is  his  Name, 

The  cross  to  bear. 

5  This  the  Prophet  had  foreshewn : 
This  with  thankful  love  we  own ; 

Alleluia  ! 
Him  Whom  Holy  Writ  foretold, 
Him  Who  doth  the  world  uphold, 
Now  a  Virgin's  arms  enfold. 

Alleluia !  Amen. 
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Qfyt  Mmeti  Virgin. 


The  God,  Whom  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 
Hymn  1 27.  L-  M- 


1 .  The  God,  Whom  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky  A  -  dore,  and  laud,  and  magni  -  fy  ;  Who 


I — r 

ritard. 


.  I      I      I  mar  a. 


men. 


— ^ — l 

1 

2  The  God,  whose  will  by  stars  and  sun  3  O  happy  Mary !  raised  to  be 

And  all  things  in  due  course  is  done,  Mother  of  grace  and  clemency  ; 

Is  borne  upon  a  Maiden's  breast,  Protect  us  at  the  hour  of  death, 

By  fullest  heavenly  grace  possessed.  And  bear  to  heaven  our  parting  breath. 

4  All  honor,  praise,  and  glory  be, 
O  Jesu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee  ! 
And  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.  Amen. 


Now  the  sighs  and  the  sorrows. 


Hymn  1 28. 
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1.  Now  the  sighs  and  the   sor-rows  Of  this  world  may  cease;  This  hap-py  day 
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bringeth  Glad  tidings  of  peace     For   suf-  fer-ing  mor  -  tals. 


men. 
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Qfyz  annunciation* 


2  Since  through  one  man's  transgression 

We  all  of  us  fell ; 
From  heavenly  mansions, 
To  save  us  from  hell, 
He  came,  the  Most  Highest. 

3  To  the  one  chosen  Virgin, 

Who  God  was  to  bear, 
The  Angel  descendeth 
The  tale  to  declare, 
-Salvation's  high  herald. 

4  Lo !  the  Word  of  the  Father, 

Eternally  born, 
Assumeth  man's  body, 
On  this  blessed  morn, 
That  He  may  redeem  us. 


5  He  shall  offer  this  Body 

Our  ransom  to  be ; 
His  Blood  He  shall  pour  forth 
His  servants  to  free, 
And  pour  every  life-drop. 

6  From  our  country,  poor  exiles, 

We  wandered  in  vain, 
And  knew  not  the  pathway 
By  which  to  regain 
True  joy  everlasting. 

7  To  the  place  of  our  exile 

God  deigns  to  descend ; 
Our  way  He  becometh 
Himself,  and  our  end ; 
We  walk  here  in  safety.  Amenr 


What  mortal  tongue  can  sing  thy  praise  ? 
Hymn  1 29.  C.  M. 
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i.  What  mor-tal  tongue  can    sing  thy  praise,  Dear  Mother    of    the  Lord  ?  To 
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an  -  gels  on  -  ly      it     be  -  longs  Thy  glo  -  ry   to    re  -  cord.  A 
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2  O  Virgin,  what  sweet  force  was  that, 

Which  from  the  Father's  breast 
Drew  forth  his  co-eternal  Son 
To  be  thy  bosom's  guest  ? 

3  Twas  not  thy  guileless  faith  alone, 

That  lifted   thee  so  high  ; 
'Twas  not  thy  pure,  seraphic  love, 
Or  peerless  chastity; — 
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4  But  oh  !  it  was  thy  lowliness, 

Well  pleasing  to  the  Lord, 
That  made  thee  worthy  to  become 
The  Mother  of  the  Word. 

5  Praise  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  through  Whom 
The  Word  eternal  was  conceived 
Within  the  Virgin's  womb.  Amen,. 


Qfyz  Blessrtr  Virgin* 


Hymn  130* 


Hail,  Virgin  of  virgins 
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1.  Hail,    Vir  -  gin     of       vir  -  gins !      Thy     prais  -  es    we  sing, 
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Thy   throne  is      in      heav  -  en,  Thy 
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King. 
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Thy   glo  -  ry     pro  -  claim;  All 
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The  saints  and    the     an  -  gels 
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na  -  tions    de  -  vout  -  ly    Bow  down  at     thy  name. 
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2  Let  all  sing  of  Mary, 

The  Mystical  Rod, 
The  Mirror  of  Justice, 

The  Handmaid  of  God. 
Let  valley  and  mountain 

Unite  in  her  praise, 
The  sea  with  its  waters, 

The  sun  with  its  rays. 

3  Let  souls  that  are  holy 

Still  holier  be, 
To  sing  with  the  angels, 

Sweet  Mary,  of  thee. 
Let  all  who  are  sinners 

To  virtue  return, 
That  hearts  without  number 

With  thy  love  may  burn. 
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Thy  name  is  our  power, 

Thy  love  is  our  light ; 
We  praise  thee  at  morning, 

At  noon,  and  at  night. 
We  thank  thee,  we  bless  thee% 

When  happy  and  free  ; 
When  tempted  by  Satan, 

We  call  upon  thee. 
Oh !  be  thou  our  Mother, 

And  pray  to  the  Lord, 
That  all  may  acknowledge 

And  worship  his  word. 
That  good  men  with  courage 

May  walk  in  his  ways, 
And  bad  men,  converted, 

May  join  in  his  praise.  Amen. 


Monti)  of  fiflarg- 


Hymn  131. 


Hail,  Ocean  Star ! 
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1.  Hail, 


Star ! 


Dear  Moth  -  er 


Of 


my      God ! 
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dise    the   bliss  -  ful    door ;     Hail,     Ma  -  ry, 


hail! 


221 


A  -  men. 


»    *  -r 

-    n  * 

r  1- 

1  F^p 

rt=  1 

— ©  

— 1  



2  Oh  !  by  thy  joy, 

When  Gabriel  hailed  thee  blest, 
In  peace  confirm  us,  one  and  all, 
And  make  amends  for  Eva's  fall ; 
Hail,  Mary,  hail! 

3  Break  thou  the  chain 
Of  those  whom  sin  has  bound  ; 

Upon  the  blind  thy  radiance  pour ; 
Each  ill  remove,  each  bliss  implore ; 
Hail,  Mary,  hail ! 

4  Show,  show  thyself 
The  Mother  that  thou  art; 

Present  our  prayers  before  his  throne, 
Who  for  our  sake  became  thy  Son ; 
Hail,  Mary,  hail ! 


5  O  Virgin  blest ; 

O  meekest  of  the  meek ! 
Keep  us  in  virtue's  path  secure ; 
Keep  us,  ohl  keep  us  meek  and  pure; 
Hail,  Mary,  hail ! 

6  Be  thou  our  guide 
Of  all  our  life,  we  pray  ; 

Till,  near  thee,  safe  at  last  we  rest, 
With  Christ's  eternal  vision  blest ; 
Hail,  Mary,  hail ! 

7  Through  every  time, 
Through  all  eternity, 

To  Thee,  O  Father,  Thee,  O  Son, 
And  Thee,  O  Spirit,  Three  in  One  I 
One  glory  be  !  Amen. 
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Hymn  132. 
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Star  of  Jacob 
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Bright  and  clear,  of  peace  the  sign ; 
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'Mid  the  stars  of  highest  heaven     Glows  no  purer  ray  than  thine. 
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2  All  in  stoles  of  snowy  brightness, 

Unto  thee  the  angels  sing; 
Unto  thee  the  virgin  choirs — 
Mother  of  th'  Eternal  King  ! 

3  Joyful  in  thy  path  they  scatter 

Roses  white  and  lilies  fair  ; 
Yet  with  thy  chaste  bosom's  whiteness, 
Rose  nor  lily  can  compare. 


Oh  I  that  this  low  earth  of  ours, 
Answering  th'  angelic  strain, 

With  thy  praises  might  re-echo, 
Till  the  heavens  replied  again. 

Honor,  glory,  virtue,  merit, 
Be  to  Thee,  O  Virgin's  Son  ! 

With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 
While  eternal  ages  run.  Amen. 


Hymn  133. 
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O  vision  bright ! 
_h,  J* — j*. 


ios.  891010. 


1.  O    vis  -  ion  bright !  The  glo-rious  land  of  light  Beams  gold-en  -  ly  be- 
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yond  the    cloudless  sky;     'Mid  heavenly  fires, 


a  -  bove   all     an  -  gel 
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choirs, . .     Sweet    Ma  -  ry,    our   dear    Moth  -  er,  reigns  on  high. 


Refrain. 
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O       vis  -  ion  bright ! 


An  -  gels'  de  -  light! 
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Where  brighter  far 
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star,          Sweet  Ma  -  ry,  our  dear  Moth-er,  reigns  on  high. 
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2  O  vision  bright !    In  gentle,  loving  flight 

The  Dove  around  his  cherished  Spouse  doth  fly: 
Where  in  that  height  of  mercy's  gentle  might, 
Sweet  Mary,  our  dear  Mother,  reigns  on  high. 

3  O  vision  bright !   Th'  eternal,  dazzling  light 

Of  Jesus,  her  dear  Son,  we  may  descry ; 
Her  form  He  bears,  her  own  sweet  look  He  wears : 
Sweet  Mary,  our  dear  Mother,  reigns  on  high. 

4  O  vision  bright !   Life's  darkest,  coldest  night 

Is  fair  as  summer  dawn  when  she  is  nigh : 
Then  swell  the  song  with  all  the  heavenly  throng ; 
Sweet  Mary,  our  dear  Mother,  reigns  on  high.  Amen. 
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Hymn  134 


Sweet  is  the  task,  O  Virgin  chaste. 

C.  M.  Double. 


1.  Sweet  is     the    task,  O     Vir  -  gin  chaste,  To   sing  thy    fit  -  ting  praise ; 
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Who  art     the  Moth-er 
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of     our  Lord,  The    glo  -  ry 
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Hail,  Ma  -  ry !  Thou  the  gate    of  Heaven  Hast  op  -  ened  to    our   race  ;  Be- 
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rail. 


fore 
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all  saints  and    an  -  gels  now  Thou  hast  the  high-  est  place.     A  -  men. 
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I  marvel  not  when  I  am  told — 

So  pure  a  maid  wert  thou— 
An  angel  should  his  glorious  head 

Before  thee  humbly  bow  ; 
For  ere  he  left  the  throne  of  God 

To  look  upon  thy  face, 
He  learned  that  thou  alone  shouldst 

The  "Virgin,  Full  of  Grace." 

In  thee  their  comfort  and  their  joy 
The  poor  and  lowly  find  ; 

Sweet  refuge  and  repose  thou  art 
To  weary  heart  and  mind. 
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All  children  love  thee,  and  in  haste 
Will  crowd  about  thy  feet, 

And  on  thine  altar  love  to  place 
Their  gifts  of  flowers  sweet. 

Then,  Mother  dear,  my  vows  receive, 

And,  when  this  life  is  done, 
I'll  find  them  in  the  Sacred  Heart 

Of  Jesus,  thy  dear  Son. 
For  thou  his  Mother  art,  and  mine, 

And  thus  my  love  for  thee, 
Through  his  same  gift  of  grace  divine, 

The  like  with  his  shall  be.  Amen. 
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Hail,  Mary,  Virgin  blessed. 
Hymn  135.  76s.  Double. 

Refrain. 
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Thy  chil  -  dren  hum  -  bly     bend  -  ing     A  -  round  thy  shrine  so     dear,  With 
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heart  and  voice  as  -  cend  -  ing,  Sweet  Ma  -  ry,  hear   our    prayer.    A- men. 
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2  Behold  earth's  blossoms  springing 

In  beauteous  form  and  hue ; 
All  nature  gladly  bringing 

Her  sweetest  charms  to  you. 
We'll  gather  fresh  bright  flowers 

To  bind  our  fair  Queen's  brow ; 
From  gay  and  verdant  bowers 

We  haste  to  crown  thee  now. 

3  The  rose  and  lily  wreathing 

The  humble  violet  fair, 
To  thee  their  perfume  breathing, 
With  sweetness  scent  the  air. 


The  mignonette,  the  lilac, 

And  sweet  forget-me-not, 
The  eglantine  and  myrtle, 

To  grace  your  wreath  we've  brought. 

The  heliotrope,  sweet  type  of  love, 

And  star  of  Bethlehem,  too, 
The  lily  of  the  valley, 

Complete  the  wreath  for  you. 
And  now,  our  blessed  Mother, 

Smile  on  our  festal  day  ; 
Accept  our  wreath  of  flowers, 

And  be  our  Queen  of  May.  Amen, 
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Hymn  1 36, 


Daily,  daily  sing  to  Mary. 


87s.  Double. 


— — 1  w  


1.  Dai  -  ly,  dai  -  ly  sing    to  Ma  -  ry ;  Sing,  my  soul,  her  prais  -  es    due  ; 
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All    her  feasts,  her   ac  -  tions  wor-ship  With  the  heart's  de  -  vo  -  tion  true. 
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Lost    in  wond'ring  con  -  tem-pla  -  tion,  Be    her  maj  -  es  -  ty    con  -  fessed  ; 
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Call  her  Mother,  call  her  Virgin —  Happy  Mother,  Virgin  blest ! 


men. 
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2  She  is  mighty  to  deliver ; 

Call  her,  trust  her  lovingly : 
When  the  tempest  rages  round  thee, 

She  will  calm  the  troubled  sea. 
Gifts  of  heaven  she  has  given, 

Noble  Lady,  to  our  race ; 
She,  the  Queen,  who  decks  her  subjects 

With  the  light  of  God's  own  grace. 
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3  All  my  senses,  heart,  affections, 

Strive  to  sound  her  glory  forth  ; 
Spread  abroad  the  sweet  memorials 

Of  the  Virgin's  priceless  worth. 
Sing  in  songs  of  praise  unending, 

Sing  the  world's  majestic  Queen; 
Weary  not,  nor  faint  in  telling 

AM  the  gifts  she  gives  to  men.  Amen. 
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Hymn  137. 


Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven 


8s.    Six  lines. 


Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven,  the  Ocean  Star,  Guide  of  the  wand'rer  here  be-low  1 
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Thrown  on  life's  surge,  we  claim  thy  care,  Save  us  from  per  -  il    and  from  woe. 
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Moth-er  of  Christ,  Star  of  the  Sea,  Pray  for  the  wand'rer,  pray   for  me  ; 
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Mother  of  Christ,  Star  of  the  Sea,  Pray  for  the  wand'rer,  pray  for  me. 

zT-^z. 


A  -  men. 


2  0  gentle,  chaste,  and  spotless  Maid ! 

We  sinners  make  our  prayers  to  thee  ; 
Remind  thy  Son  that  He  has  paid 

The  price  of  our  iniquity. 
Virgin  most  pure,  Star  of  the  Sea, 
Pray  for  the  sinner,  pray  for  me. 
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Sojourners  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  thee,  blest  Advocate,  we  cry; 
Pity  our  sorrows,  calm  our  fears, 

And  soothe  with  hope  our  misery. 
Refuge  in  grief,  Star  of  the  Sea, 
Pray  for  the  mourner,  pray  for  me. 


4  And  while  to  Him  Who  reigns  above, 
In  Godhead  One,  in  Persons  Three, 
The  source  of  life,  of  grace,  of  love, 
Homage  we  pay  on  bended  knee ; 
Do  thou,  bright  Queen,  Star  of  the  Sea, 
Pray  for  thy  children,  pray  for  me.  Amen. 
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Holy  Queen,  we  bend  before  thee. 

(for  the  society  of  the  holy  rosary  ) 
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1.  Ho  -   ly     Queen,  we    bend     be  -  fore     thee,  Queen  of 
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Make   us    love    thee,  we     im  -  plore  thee, 
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Ho  -  ly     Ma  -  ry,   Queen  of  heav  -  en, 
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2  Teach,  O  teach  us,  Holy  Mother,  3  Help  the  poor,  the  broken-hearted, 

How  to  conquer  every  sin ;  Help  the  sick,  all  sinners  free, 

How  to  love  and  help  each  other,  Help  the  faithful  souls  departed, 

How  the  prize  of  life  to  win.  Bring  us  all  to  heaven  and  thee. 

4  Now  the  evening  shades  are  falling, 
And  the  night  is  coming  on  ; 
Bless  thy  children,  to  thee  calling, 
Guard  and  save  us,  every  one.  Amen. 


Hymn  139. 


Hail,  thou  first-begotten  Daughter 
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1.  Hail,  thou  first  -  be  -  got- ten  Daughter     Of  th'Al-might  -  y    Father's  love ; 
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Temple  of       e  -  ter-  nal  glo  -  ry,    Pure  and  spot- less  tur-tle-dove  ;  Mistress 
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Hail,  thou  Queen  of  Par -a  -  dise  !    A  -  men. 
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2  Hail  to  thee,  whose  deep  foundations 
On  the  holy  hills  are  laid : 
Joy  of  endless  generations, 

Loved  before  the  world  was  made  : 
Treasure  in  salvation's  scheme, 
Clothed  in  dignity  supreme. 


3  Who  can  count  the  starry  jewels 
Set  about  thy  crown  of  light  ? 
Who  can  estimate  thy  greatness, 

Who  can  guess  thy  glory's  height  ? 
All  that  is  of  glory  known 
Thine,  but  not  for  thee  alone. 


4  Thine  the  power  for  us,  poor  sinners, 
Grace  and  pardon  to  implore 
Of  thy  Son,  whose  Love  hath  crowned  thee 

"  Help  of  Christians  "  evermore. 
Through  thee  God's  most  loving  plan 
Gave  a  Saviour  unto  man.  Amen. 
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This  is  the  image  of  the  Queen 


C.  M.  Double. 
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1.  This   is    the   im  -  age    of     the  Queen  Who  reigns  in  bliss  a  -  bove  ; 
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Of    her  who  is    the  hope   of    men,  Whom  men  and    an  -  gels    love ! 
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Most  ho  -  ly    Ma  -  ry,    at    thy  feet      I    bend   a    suppliant  knee ;  Dear 
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Mother    of  my     God,  I    pray,  Do  thou  re  -  member    me  ! 
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men. 
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2  The  sacred  homage  that  we  pay 

To  Mary's  image  here, 
To  Mary's  self  at  once  ascends, 

Above  the  starry  sphere. 
Most  holy  Mary,  at  thy  feet 

I  bend  a  suppliant  knee  ; 
In  all  my  joy,  in  all  my  pain, 

Do  thou  remember  me! 

3  How  fair  soever  be  the  form 

Which  here  your  eyes  behold, 
Its  beauty  is  by  Mary's  self 
Excelled  a  thousand-fold. 


Most  holy  Mary,  at  thy  feet 

I  bend  a  suppliant  knee  ; 
In  my  temptations  each  and  all, 

Do  thou  remember  me  ! 

4  Sweet  are  the  flow'rets  we  have  culled 

This  image  to  adorn ; 
But  sweeter  far  is  Mary's  self, 

That  rose  without  a  thorn. 
Most  holy  Mary,  at  thy  feet 

I  bend  a  suppliant  knee  ; 
When  on  the  bed  of  death  I  lie, 

Do  thou  remember  me.  Amen. 
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ftf)£  Visitation- 


Magnificat !    Inspired  word. 
Hymn  141.  8884. 
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2  Magnificat !    Oh !  whence  is  this, 
That  God  should  heed  my  littleness  ? 
Henceforward  all  my  name  shall  bless. 

Magnificat ! 

3  Magnificat!  Praise  God  alone! 
The  mercy  of  my  Saviour  own  ; 
For  He  hath  mighty  wonders  done. 

Magnificat ! 

4  Magnificat !    His  wondrous  grace 
Is  manifest  from  race  to  race 

Of  them  who  fear  before  his  face. 
Magnificat ! 


5  Magnificat !  He  hath  brought  down 
The  proud  man  from  his  lofty  throne, 
And  lifted  up  the  humble  one. 

Magnificat ! 

6  Magnificat !    Grace  for  the  poor ! 
The  poor  who  plead  at  Mercy's  door; 
The  scornful  rich  shall  have  no  more. 

Magnificat ! 

7  Magnificat !    In  me  behold 
Fulfilled  the  promises  of  old 

To  Abr'ham  and  the  Fathers  told 
Magnificat ! 


8  Magnificat !    The  song  of  praise 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  raise ! 
One  God  throughout  eternal  days ! 
Magnificat !  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 42. 


Sing,  sing,  ye  angel  bands. 


6s.   Six  lines. 
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1.  Sing,  sing,  ye    an  -  gel  bands, 


All   beau  -  ti  -  ful   and   bright ;  For 
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high  -  er  still,  and  high  -  er, 


Through  fields  of    star-ry  light, 
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Vir  -  gin  Queen  as  -  cends,   Like  the  sweet  moon  at  night 
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2  O  happy  angels !  look, 

How  beautiful  she  is  1 
See  !  Jesus  bears  her  up  I 

Her  hands  are  locked  in  his. 
Oh  !  who  can  tell  the  height 

Of  that  fair  Mother's  bliss  ? 

3  On  through  the  countless  stars 

Proceeds  the  bright  array ; 
And  Love  Divine  comes  forth 

To  light  her  on  the  way, 
Through  gloom  of  earthly  night, 

Into  celestial  day. 


4  Swifter  and  swifter  grows 

That  wondrous  flight  of  love, 
As  though  her  heart  were  drawn 

More  veh'mently  above ; 
While  joyful  angels  part 

A  pathway  for  the  Dove. 

5  Hark !  hark  !  through  highest  heaven 

What  sounds  of  mystic  mirth ! 
Mary,  by  God  proclaimed 

The  Queen  of  spotless  birth. 
And  diademed  with  stars 

The  lowliest  of  the  earth. 


6  And  shall  I  lose  thee  then- 
Lose  my  sweet  right  to  thee? 
Oh  !  no ;  the  Angels'  Queen, 
Man's  Mother  still  will  be; 
And  thou  upon  thy  throne 

Wilt  keep  thy  love  for  me.  Amen. 
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©f)e  assumption. 


Ascend,  ascend,  Imperial  Queen. 
Hymn  143.  Ss.   Six  lines. 
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As  -  cend,  the  Moth-er 
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2  O  how  for  thee  the  Angels  sigh, 
Eager  to  waft  thee  to  the  sky ! 
Too  long  for  them  the  hours  appear, 
That  strive  to  hold  thee  captive  here, 
Where,  quench'd  in  mists  of  earth  below 
Thy  rays  of  glory  dimly  show. 

3  Ascend,  thou  purest  one  of  earth, 
A  child  of  grace  before  thy  birth ; 
Whose  path  from  grace  to  grace  ascends, 
And  in  supremest  glory  ends. 
Ascend,  thou  Daughter  of  the  King, 
We  join  the  angels  as  they  sing. 


Ascend,  ascend,  Imperial  Queen  I 
Forsake  this  limitary  scene; 
Forsake  this  lower,  darksome  place, 
Which  guilt  and  misery  deface ; 
A  higher  world  invites  thee  on 
To  splendor  and  dominion. 

Ascend,  ascend,  Imperial  Queen ! 
Ascend,  and  plead  the  cause  of  men ! 
Ascend,  and  reign  upon  the  throne 
Predestinated  thine  alone. 
Ascend,  where  none  before  have  trod, 
Ascend,  the  Mother  of  thy  God  !  Amen. 


137 


t&fyc  Blessrti  Virgin. 


Hymn  1 44. 


Jerusalem,  Jerusalem 
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Put   on,  put   on   thy   pur  -  pie     robe   And    di  -  a  -  dem   di  -  vine : 
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For  by    a  wo-man's   fee  -  ble  arm  The  Lord  hath  fought  for  thee, 
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in  the  cause  of    his    e  -  lect    Hath  tri  -  umphed  glo  -  rious  -  ly. 


A-men. 
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2  Jerusalem,  Jerusalem ! 

Thy  streets  are  paved  with  gold; 
Thy  pearly  halls  and  palaces 

Are  glorious  to  behold  ; 
Thy  walls  of  jasper  are  inlaid 

With  every  precious  gem  ; 
How  pure,  how  lovely  is  the  sight 

Of  our  Jerusalem  1 

3  Jerusalem,  Jerusalem  I 

No  tear  in  thee  is  known ; 
Thy  bright  and  fragrant  courts  were 
For  happiness  alone  :  [made 


£2! 


— 1 — 

The  Lord  alone  thy  Temple  is, 
And  calls  thee  by  his  Name ; 

The  Lamb  alone  is  all  the  light 
Of  our  Jerusalem ! 

Jerusalem,  Jerusalem ! 

Thou  City  of  the  skies ! 
Dear  City  of  our  King  and  God  ; 

Dear  Object  of  our  sighs ! 
How  blest,  how  blest  are  thy  abodes, 

And  those  who  dwell  in  them. 
Thrice  welcome  here,  O  Virgin  dear, 

To  thy  Jerusalem!  Amen. 
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Hail,  Queen  of  the  Heavens 
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La  -  dy,  make  speed  to   the   help  of   man  -  kind. 


A  -  men. 


2  Hail,  Virgin  most  wise  !  hail,  Deity's  shrine, 
With  seven  fair  pillars  and  table  divine  ! 
Preserved  from  the  guilt  which  has  come  on  us  all, 
Exempt  in  the  womb  from  the  taint  of  the  fall. 

3  O  new  Star  of  Jacob !  of  angels  the  Queen  I 
O  Gate  of  the  Saints  !  O  Mother  of  men ! 

O  terrible  as  the  embattled  array, 

Be  thou  of  the  faithful  the  refuge  and  stay. 

4  Well  fitting  it  was  that  a  Son  so  Divine 
Should  preserve  from  all  touch  of  original  sin, 
Nor  suffer  by  smallest  defect  to  be  stain'd 
That  Mother  whom  He  for  Himself  had  ordain'd. 

5  Hail,  Mother  most  pure !  hail,  Virgin  renown'd ! 
Hail,  Queen  with  twelve  stars  as  a  diadem  crown' d  I 
Above  all  the  angels  in  glory  untold, 

Standing  next  to  the  King  in  a  vesture  of  gold. 

6  These  praises  and  prayers  I  lay  at  thy  feet, 
O  Virgin  of  virgins !  O  Mary  most  sweet ! 

Be  thou  my  true  guide  through  this  pilgrimage  here, 
And  stand  by  my  side  when  my  death  draweth  near. 
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Amen 


No.  146. 

Chanters. 


The  Congregation. 
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Mi  -  se  -  re  -  re       no  -  bis. 


Pater  de  cce  -  lis  De 
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3  Sancta  Virgo  Virginum,  Ora  pro  nobis.  ; 

5  Mater  ditvnae  gratiae,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

7  Mater  castissima,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

9  Mater  intemerata,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
11  Mater  ar/mirabilis,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
13  Mater  SaJvatoris,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
15  Virgo  veneranda,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
17  Firgo  potens,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
19  Virgo  fidelis,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
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4  Ulster  Christi,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

6  Mater  purissima,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

8  Mater  intriolata,  Ora  pro  nobis, 
io  Mater  amabilis,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
12  Mater  Oeatoris,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
14  Virgo  />r/«dentissima,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
16  Virgo  2>r«?dicanda,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
18  Firgo  clemens,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
20  Speculum  justitiae,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
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23  Vas  spiWtuale,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

25  Vas  insigne  devotionis,  Ora  pro  nobis* 

27  Turn's  Davidica,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

29  /Jomus  aurea,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

31  Jarcua  cceli,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

33  Salus  mfirmorum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

35  Consolatrix  tt/flictorum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
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39  Regina  JVophetarum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

41  Ref/ina  Martyrum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

43  Rejy/na  Virginum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

45  Regina  sine  labe  original  concepta,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

Cong. 
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24  Vas  /ionorabile,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

26  jRosa  mystica,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

28  Turn's  eburnea,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

30  Foederis  area,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

32  Stella  matutina,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

34  Refugium  ^>eccatorum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

36  Auxilium  Christfianorum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
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40  Regina  A/HAstolorum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

42  Regina  GVmfessorum,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

44  Regina  Sanctorum  omnium,  Ora  pro  nobis. 

46  Regina  Sacratissim /  Rosarii,  Ora  pro  nobis. 
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Sbt.  Joseph 


Hymn  147- 


Holy  Patron  !  thee  saluting. 
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2  Worldly  dangers  for  them  fearing, 

Youthful  hearts  to  thee  we  bring; 
Grant,  in  virtue  persevering, 
Vice  may  ne'er  their  bosom  sting. 

3  Thon  who  faithfully  attended 

Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
Who  with  pious  care  defended 
Mary,  Virgin  ever  pure. 


4  May  our  fervent  prayers  ascending, 

Move  thee  for  our  souls  to  plead ; 
May  thy  smile  of  peace  descending, 
Benedictions  on  us  shed. 

5  Through  this  life,  oh !  watch  around  us, 

Fill  with  love  our  every  breath  ; 
And,  when  parting  fear  surrounds  us,, 
Guide  us  through  the  toils  of  death. 

Amen, 


Hymn  1 48. 


Joseph!  our  certain  hope  below. 
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2  Thee,  as  salvation's  minister, 

The  mighty  Maker  chose  ; 
As  Foster-father  of  the  Word ; 
As  Mary's  spotless  Spouse. 

3  With  joy  thou  sawest  Him  new-born, 

Of  Whom  the  prophets  sang; 
Him  in  a  manger  didst  adore, 
From  Whom  Creation  sprang. 


4  The  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

Ruler  of  sky  and  sea, 
Whom  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell  obey, 
Was  subject  unto  thee. 

5  Praise  to  the  sacred  Trine  Who  thee 

So  glorifies  on  high  ; 
And  for  thy  merits'  sake  may  we 
Be  sharers  in  thy  joy.  Amen. 


145 


Sbt.  $ ctn. 


Where  the  prison  bars  surround  him. 
Hymn  149*  87s.   Six  lines. 


3 


I 


31 


z=«p 


=1- 


--3: 


I.  Where    the    pris  -  on      bars      sur  -  round  him,      In     his    chains  see 
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2  Lo  1  a  light,  from  heaven  descending, 
Glimmers  like  a  beauteous  star ; 

And  an  angel,  o'er  him  bending, 
Makes  the  winged  night  flee  afar ; 

Bursts  the  iron  chains  asunder, 
And  removes  the  massy  bar. 


3  We  in  prison-chains  are  sleeping, 
Chains  of  sin  which  angels  see  ; 

Dimmest  night  our  souls  is  steeping : 
Christ,  our  light,  our  liberty, 

Break  Thou  all  our  chains  and  fetters, 
Lighten  us,  and  make  us  free ! 


4  Highest  praise  U  Thee,  the  Highest, 
Infinite,  dread  Trinity; 
Who  awhile  our  spirits  tryest, 

Fitting  them  to  dwell  with  Thee, 
And  eternally  adore  Thee, 
Everlasting,  One  in  Three.  Amen. 
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Hymn  150. 


Creator  of  the  rolling  flood. 
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2  Who  from  the  labors  of  the  deep 

Didst  set  thy  servant  Peter  free, 
To  feed  on  earth  thy  chosen  sheep, 
And  build  an  endless  Church  for  Thee ; 

3  Grant  us,  devoid  of  worldly  care, 

And  leaning  on  thy  bounteous  hand, 
To  seek  thy  help  in  humble  prayer, 
And  firm  upon  thy  Rock  to  stand. 

4  And  when,  our  life-long  toil  to  crown, 

Thy  call  shall  set  our  spirits  free, 
To  cast  with  joy  our  burden  down, 
And  rise,  O  Lord,  and  follow  Thee. 

5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-host, 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore.  Amen. 
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O  Lord,  thy  voice  the  mountain  shakes. 
Hymn  151. 
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I.  O     Lord,   thy  voice  the   mount  -  ain  shakes     And     all    the    trees  that 
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grow     there  -  on  ; 
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From  Thee    it      go  -  eth  forth,    and  breaks 
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2  'Neath  it  the  Spoiler  fierce  lies  low, 

The  vanquisher  is  vanquished  ; 
And  Saul,  who  breathed  forth  death,  is 
Himself  in  gentle  triumph  led.  [now 

3  Lo !  forth  he  spreads  beseeching  hands, 

Prepared  beneath  thy  yoke  to  go ; 
And,  trembling,  asks  for  thy  commands, 
What  wouldst  Thou  have  thy  servant 
do? 

4  O  Jesu,  nought  is  hard  with  Thee  : 

Thy  foe  is  now  the  Church's  Rock; 
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The  wolf  becomes  a  lamb,  and  he 
Himself  yields  gladly  for  the  fiock. 

5  Good  Shepherd,  keep  us  as  of  old ; 

The  foe  confound,  the  flock  defend  ; 
And,  if  we  wander  from  thy  fold, 
Again  to  thee  our  bosoms  bend. 

6  All  praise  to  God,  the  One  and  Three, 

Who  saw  us  laid  in  dead  of  night, 
And  freed  us  from  that  misery, 
And  called  us  to  his  glorious  Light. 

Amen. 


Hymn  152. 


Why,  Saviour,  dost  Thou  come. 
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1.  Why,  Sav-iour,  dost  Thou  come     De  -  scend-ing  from  the    sky  ?  Canst 
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Thou  have  left  thy  heavenly  home  A -gain  for  man  to  die?       A  -  -  men. 
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2  Or  see  we  drawing  near 

The  dreadful  day  of  doom, 
When  Thou,  the  Avenger,  shalt  appear 
The  guilty  to  consume  ! 

3  On  milder  vengeance  bent, 

Thou  comest  from  above, 
To  bid  the  hardened  heart  relent, 
And  change  its  wrath  to  love. 
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4  The  spoiler  fallen  Hes, 

Before  thy  glorious  ray, 
A  Shepherd  of  the  flock  to  rise, — 
The  flock  he  sought  to  slay. 

5  From  all  the  heavenly  host, 

And  all  on  earth  below, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  endless  praises  flow.  Amen. 


Hymn  153. 
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Lead  us,  great  teacher  Paul 
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1.  Lead  us,  great  teacher  Paul,  in  wis  -  dom's  ways,  And  lift  our  hearts  with  thine  to 
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2  Praise,  blessing,  majesty,  through  endless  days, 
Be  to  the  Trinity  immortal  given ; 
Who  in  pure  Unity  profoundly  sways 
Eternally  alike  all  things  in  earth  and  heaven.  Amen. 
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We  sing  the  glorious  conquest. 
Hymn  1 54.  76s. 


Double. 
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1.  We     sing   the  glo  -  rious  con  -  quest    Be  -  fore    Da-mas-cus'  gate, 
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When  Saul,  the  Church's   spoil  -  er,     Came  breath-ing  threats  and  hate. 
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The  ravening  wolf  rushed  for -ward    Full    ear  -  ly 
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lo  !  the  Shepherd  met  him,  And  bound  him  fast     to  -  day. 
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2  O  Glory  most  excelling, 

That  smote  across  his  path ! 
O  Light  that  pierced  and  blinded 

The  zealot  in  his  wrath  ! 
O  Voice  that  spake  within  him 

The  calm,  reproving  word ! 
O  Love  that  sought  and  held  him 

The  bondman  of  the  Lord  ! 

3  O  Wisdom,  ordering  all  things 

In  order  strong  and  sweet, 
What  nobler  spoil  was  ever 
Cast  at  the  Victor's  feet  ? 
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What  wiser  master-builder 
E'er  wrought  at  thine  employ 

Than  he,  till  now  so  furious 
Thy  building  to  destroy  ? 

4  Lord,  teach  thy  Church  the  lesson, 

Still  in  her  darkest  hour 
Of  weakness  and  of  danger 

To  trust  thy  hidden  power. 
Thy  grace  by  ways  mysterious 

The  wrath  of  man  can  bind, 
And  in  thy  boldest  foeman 

Thy  chosen  Saint  can  find.  Amen, 
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Thee,  O  Christ,  the  Father's  Splendor. 
Hymn  1 55.  87s.    Six  lines. 
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re  -  spon  -  sive  part. 
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Thus  we  praise  with  veneration 
All  the  armies  of  the  sky ; 

Chiefly  him,  the  warrior  Primate 
Of  celestial  chivalry  : 

Michael,  who  in  princely  virtue 
Cast  Abaddon  from  on  high. 
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3  By  whose  watchful  care  repelling, 
King  of  everlasting  grace  ! 

Every  ghostly  adversary, 
All  things  evil,  all  things  base ; 

Grant  us  of  thine  only  goodness 
In  thy  Paradise  a  place. 


4  Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Son, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One: 
Consubstantial,  co-eternal, 
While  unending  ages  run.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 56. 


Hark !  hark !  my  soul. 
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1.  Hark  !  hark !  my  soul,  an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and 
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that  new  life  when  sin  shall    be     no  more!  An-gels  of  Je  -  sus,  an -gels  of 
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2  Darker  than  night  life's  shadows  fall  around  us, 

And,  like  benighted  men,  we  miss  our  mark ; 
God  hides  Himself,  and  grace  hath  scarcely  found  us, 
Ere  Death  finds  out  his  victims  in  the  dark. 

3  Onward  we  go  ;  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come ;" 
And  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcomes  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
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5  Cheer  up,  my  soul,  Faith's  moonbeam's  softly  glisten 

Upon  the  breast  of  Life's  most  troubled  sea ; 
And  it  will  cheer  thy  drooping  heart  to  listen 
To  those  glad  songs  which  angels  mean  for  thee. 

6  Angels,  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
While  we  toil  on,  and  soothe  ourselves  with  weeping, 
Till  life's  long  night  shall  break  in  endless  love.  Amen. 


Hymn  157. 
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Jesu,  Lord,  thy  praise  we  sing. 
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Hear  us  now,  and      as   we  tell 
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Grant  the  prayer  thy  servants  pray,  Wash  our  stain  of  guilt  a  -  way. 
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2  'Twas  thy  Spirit  from  above 

Filled  his  heart  with  strength  and  love  ; 
First  to  own  his  Lord  in  death, 
First  to  gain  the  crown  of  faith  ; 
•  Gazing  upward  to  the  skies, 
With  his  parting  breath  he  cries, 
Jesu,  Lord,  my  soul  receive  ; 
Jesu,  Lord,  my  foes  forgive. 


Hp— r~- 


A  -  men. 


£ 


Lord,  for  him  thy  Name  we  bless, 

Grant  to  us  like  holiness ; 

May  we  ever  live  to  Thee, 

And  in  death  have  victory  : 

Then  through  ages  all  along, 

This  shall  be  our  endless  song, 

Praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 58. 


Thou  That  art  celestial  Light. 
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1.  Thou  That  art  ce  -  les-tial  Light,  As  Thou  didst  on    Ma-ry  look    Thou  her 
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love  didst  kin-  die  bright,  And  the    i  -  cy  spell  is  broke. 
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2  Pierced  with  love  behold  her  fly 

To  anoint  those  blessed  Feet ; 
Bathe  in  tears  ;  with  tresses  dry ; 
With  unceasing  kisses  greet. 

3  Fearless  at  the  Cross  she  stands ; 

Pensive  watches  by  the  Stone ; 
Nought  she  recks  yon  ruffian  bands ; 
Love  has  bid  all  fear  begone. 
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4  Jesu,  Very  Love  Thou  art ; 

Cleanse  us  from  our  guilty  stain ; 
Thou  with  grace  canst  fill  the  heart 
Thou  lost  heaven  restore  again. 

5  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  the  Spirit  ever  Blest, 
As  of  old,  so  aye  shall  run 
Hymns  of  praise  that  never  rest. 

Amen. 


Hymn  1 59. 
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One  that  lives  by  oth  -  er's  breath,  Di  -  eth  al  -  so      by     his  death.  A- men. 


2  While  He  lived  my  life  was  beaming, 

In  the  sun  of  happiness ; 
Now  He's  dead  this  world  is  seeming 

But  a  world  of  heaviness. 
Oh  !  let  love  my  life  remove, 
Since  I  live  not  where  I  love. 

3  Here  I  weep,  alone,  forsaken, 

For  my  Love  is  gone  away ; 
Did  I  know  who  had  Him  taken 


I  would  follow  night  and  day. 
Then  would  count  my  life  no  gain, 
If  I  could  with  Him  remain. 

4  O  true  Life !  since  Thou  hast  left  mey 

Mortal  life  is  tedious ; 
Death  it  is  to  live  without  Thee, 

Death  of  all  most  odious. 
Turn  again,  or  else  deny 
Life  to  live,  that  I  may  die.  Amen. 


Hymn  l6o. 
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Let  the  deep  organ  swell  the  lay. 
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I.  Let  the  deep  or  -  gan  swell  the  lay,    In      hon-or     of  this  fes-tive  day; 
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Let  the  harmonious  choirs  proclaim  Cae-cil-ia's  ev  -  er  -  blessed  name.  A-men. 
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2  Rome  gave  the  virgin-martyr  birth, 
Whose  holy  name  hath  filled  the  earth ; 
And  from  the  early  dawn  of  youth, 
She  fixed  her  heart  on  God  and  truth. 

3  Then  from  the  world's  bewildering  strife, 
In  peace  she  spent  her  holy  life- 
Teaching  the  organ  to  combine 

With  voice,  to  praise  her  Spouse  divine. 


155 


Caecilia,  with  a  twofold  crown 
Adorned  in  heaven,  we  pray  look  down 
Upon  thy  fervent  votaries  here, 
And  hearken  to  their  humble  prayer. 

O  Saviour,  may  our  portion  be 
With  those  who  gave  themselves  to 
Through  all  eternity  to  sing  [Thee, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  the  Martyr's  King. 

Amen, 
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Hymn  161. 


From  Egypt  lately  come. 
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i.  From  E  -  gypt  late  -  ly    come,  Where  death  and  dark-ness  reign,  We 
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seek  our  new,  our     bet  -  ter  home,  Where  we    our  rest  shall  gain. 
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God,    We    are     on     our    way      to     God ! 
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^  To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 

We  haste  with  songs  of  joy, 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found, 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 

3  There  sin  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  every  conflict's  o'er; 
There  we  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace, 
And  never  hunger  more. 
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men. 


4  There  in  celestial  strains 

Enraptured  millions  sing; 
There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns, 
For  God  Himself  is  King. 

5  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng, 

Their  pleasures  we  shall  share ; 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 


6  How  sweet  the  prospect  is ! 

It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast; 
We're  journeying  through  a  wilderness, 
But  soon  shall  gain  our  rest.  Amen. 
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Hymn  162. 


Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices. 


87s.  Double. 
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tude,  which  none  can  number,  Like  the  stars  in  glo-ry    stands,..  Clothed  in 
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Patriarch  and  holy  Prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  of  Christ, 
King,  Apostle,  Saint,  Confessor, 

Martyr,  and  Evangelist, 
Saintly  Maiden,  godly  Matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 
They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  washed  their  robes  in  blood, 
Washed  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus : 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood  ; 
Mocked,  imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented, 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
They  have  conquered  death  and  Satan, 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 


Marching  with  thy  Cross  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King : 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 
Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light ; 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite : 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  Beatific  Vision 

Of  the  Blessed  Trinity,  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 63. 


Spouse  of  Christ. 
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1.  Spouse  of  Christ,  in  arms  con  -  tend-ing    O'er  each  clime  be-neath  the  sun, 
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So  from  earth  let  all  our  voices    Rise  in  har-mo-ny  di-vine. 
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2  King  of  all  the  ransomed  nation, 

Who  for  us  the  victory  won, 
Who  wast  slain  for  our  salvation, 

Thee  we  praise,  Eternal  Son. 
Mary  leads  the  sacred  story, 

Mary  with  her  Heavenly  Child, 
Sharer  with  Him  now  in  glory, 

Maid  and  Mother  undefined. 

3  Angels  next  in  due  gradation 

Of  their  nine-fold  ministry, 
Hymn  the  Father  of  creation, 
Maker  of  the  stars  on  high. 


John,  whose  warning  voice  hath  sounded, 
More  than  prophet  owned  to  be  ; 

Patriarchs  with  seers  surrounded 
Swell  the  hymn  of  victory. 

4  All  their  earthly  toils  completed, 

Hark  !  the  Twelve  the  anthem  swell, 
And  on  thrones  of  glory  seated 

Judge  the  tribes  of  Israel. 
They  who  nobly  died  believing, 

Martyrs  purpled  in  their  gore, 
Crowns  of  life  by  death  receiving, 

Rest  in  joy  for  evermore. 
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S  Priests  and  Levites,  Gospel  Preachers, 

And  Confessors  numberless, 
Bishop  meek,  and  holy  Teachers, 

Bear  the  palm  of  righteousness. 
Lo !  in  bridal  pomp,  fair  Virgins 

To  the  Lamb  all  consecrate, 
Haste  with  lilies  and  with  roses 

On  the  Bridegroom's  steps  to  wait. 


6  All  who,  sin  and  death  defying, 

Jesus  faithfully  confest, 
Living  on,  yet  daily  dying, 

Numbered  now  among  the  blest  ; 
All  are  one  together  praising 

God's  Eternal  Majesty ; 
Thrice-repeated  anthems  raising 

To  the  All-Holy  Trinity.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 64. 


Jerusalem  on  high. 
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My  home  whene'er  I    die,       The  centre    of   my  bliss  : 
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O  hap-py  place ! 
-ft  *-rf=- 
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rztard. 


When  shall  I  be. 


My  God,  with  Thee,   To  see  thy  face. 


2  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 

Judged  here  unfit  to  live  : 
There  angels  to  Him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  give. 

3  No  tears  from  any  eyes 

Drop  in  that  holy  choir; 
But  death  itself  there  dies, 
And  sighs  themselves  expire. 

4  The  Lord's  Apostles  there, 

I  might  with  joy  behold; 


-  ^  men. 
S  1  N 
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The  harpers  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold. 

5  The  bleeding  martyrs,  they 

Within  those  courts  are  found, 
Clothed  in  their  white  array, 
Their  scars  with  glory  crowned. 

6  Sweet  place,  sweet  place  of  peace ! 

Why  do  I  longer  stay  ? 
Dear  Lord,  these  bonds  release, 
And  thither  guide  my  way.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 65. 


Not  in  anger,  patient  God. 


76s.  3366. 


i 


-=4- 


1.  Not 


an  -  ger, 


pa 


I 

tient    God,      Not  in 


ger 


221 


3»c 


3*: 


1^ 


-S1 


m 


smite  them ;  They  would  per  -  ish 


1 

thy  rod 


<S>- 


^21 


Just  -  ly_  would 


^  <-> 


-r 


r 


is 


3 


is 


quite 


00 
them. 


They  are  nought ;  Sin  hath  brought,  Lord,  thy  wrath  up- 
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them,      A  -  men. 


Weary  are  they  of  the  pain, 
Weary  with  their  sorrow ; 

Sighing,  longing  to  obtain 
Release  on  the  morrow. 
Why  dost  Thou  tarry  now  ? 

Come,  sweet  Lord,  befriend  them, 

Help  in  pity  send  them. 

O  long-suffering  Father !  hear 
The  prayers  from  earth  ascending, 

Pleading  for  those  souls  so  dear, 
On  Thee  all  depending 
For  release,  rest  and  peace — 

Wilt  Thou  friendless  leave  them, 

And  of  hope  bereave  them  ? 
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4  No !  the  power  to  set  them  free 

Unto  prayer  is  given  ; 
Wherefore  grant  them  liberty — 

Take,  sweet  Lord,  to  Heaven 
Souls  thy  Cross  hath  saved  from  loss, 
Hearts  on  fire  all  burning — 
Only  for  Thee  yearning. 

5  Hark,  O  God  !  to  hymns  we  raise 

Here,  and  they  in  Heaven ! 
And  Thee,  the  Son  and  Spirit  praise 

Who  their  bonds  have  riven. 
Evermore  we  adore 
Thee,  whose  grace  hath  stirred  us, 
And  whose  pity  heard  us.  Amen. 


Hjmns  for  iBcrastonal  Wist. 


£untrag. 


O  Thou,  Who  in  the  light  dost  dwell. 
Hymn  1 66. 
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2  Here  we  in  depths  of  darkness  lie, 
Poor  exiles  from  our  home  on  high  ; 
But  bright  shall  dawn  thine  endless  day, 

And  chase  our  gloom  away. 

3  That  day  Thou  hast  in  store  with  Thee, 
Resplendent  with  thy  majesty, 

But  faintly  shadowed  here  below 
By  sun  in  noontide  glow. 

4  Why  lingers,  then,  the  golden  dawn  ? 
O  why  delay,  thou  glorious  morn  ? 


When  shall  we  cast  this  flesh  aside, 
And  in  that  light  abide  ? 

5  Our  souls,  O  God,  would  fain  take  wing 
From  out  their  dark  enveloping; 

And  see  Thee,  praise  Thee,  and  adore 
And  love  Thee  evermore. 

6  Blest  Three  in  One,Thou  Source  of  grace, 
O  fit  us  for  that  happy  place ; 

And  guide  us  safe  through  this  our  night 
To  see  thine  endless  light.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 67. 


O  day  of  rest  and  gladness. 
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On  thee,  the  high  and    low  -  ly, 
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Be  -  fore  the  eter  -  nal  throne,  Sing 
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Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly,     To  God  the  Three  in  One. 


2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 
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3  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry  dreary  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land ; 
A  day  of  sweet  refection, 

A  day  of  holy  love, 
A  day  of  resurrection 
From  earth  to  things  above. 


4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  Manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls ; 
Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  Amen. 


Saviour,  again  to  thy  dear  Name  we  raise. 
Hymn  1 68. 
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cord  our  parting  hymn  of     praise  ;  Once  more  we  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship 
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2  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  Thee  begun,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us  thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  peace  in  strife; 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  thine  eternal  peace.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 69. 


Come,  let  us  all  with  one  accord. 
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1.  Come,     let      us      all      with    one      ac  -  cord       A  -   dore  and 


PEE 


mag  -  ni   -   fy     the    Lord,  And     fes  -  tal     ser  -  vice 
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this    the    Day   that     God  hath  blest,     The     Day    of    peace  and 
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2  That  saw  primaeval  darkness  break, 
And  that  more  glorious  life  awake 

That  lasteth  evermore  ; 
That  saw  hell's  legion  postrate  fall, 
And  Christ  triumphant  over  all 
His  own  to  heaven  restore. 


1     1  1 

3  This  day  the  peace  that  flows  from  heaven 
Was  unto  the  Apostles  given, 

When  doors  were  closed  at  night ; 
This  day  the  Holy  Spirit's  flame 
Upon  the  Church's  teachers  came, 

And  filled  their  souls  with  light. 


4  So  let  us  come  with  joy  to  praise 
Our  God  Who  blesses  all  our  days 
With  grace,  and  peace,  and  love  : 
So  when  our  day  of  life  is  done, 
The  crown  of  life  that  we  have  won 
We  may  receive  above.  Amen. 
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Glory  to  the  Glorious  One. 
Hymn  170.  7s.   Six  lines. 

jffiW-J^j      I  |-i=^=j=qrr^J~j_J_jj]=j=j=i^ 
i.  Glo-ry    to    the    Glo-rious  One,    Good  and  great,  our  God   a  -  lone, 
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Who  this  day  hath   glo  -  ri  -  fied,     First  and  best   of     all    be  -  side, 
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Making   it   for    ev  -  ery  clime    Of  all  times  the  sweetest  time.     A -men. 
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2  On  this  day  the  Son  of  God 
Left  his  three  days'  dark  abode; 
In  the  greatness  of  his  might, 
Rising  to  the  upper  light. 

On  this  day  the  Church  puts  on 
Glory,  beauty,  joy,  and  crown. 

3  On  this  day  of  days  the  Lord, 
Faithful  to  his  ancient  word, 
On  his  burning  chariot  borne, 
Shall  in  majesty  return. 

King  of  kings,  He  comes  in  might 
From  his  heavenly  home  of  light. 

4  Coming  with  his  Cross  to  save, 
With  his  Cross  to  spoil  the  grave, 
He  shall  speak  and  earth  shall  hear; 
Rending  rocks  shall  quake  with  fear; 
And  the  waking  dead  shall  come 
From  the  silence  of  the  tomb. 


5  Shaken  heavens  and  shattered  earth 
Then  shall  rise  to  second  birth  ! 
Then  the  glory  to  his  own  I 

Then  the  kingdom  and  the  crown  ! 
Then  the  sinner's  hope  shall  close, 
Then  begin  his  endless  woes. 

6  Death,  it  cometh, — oh  beware ! 
Judgment  cometh, — oh  prepare! 
Steadfast,  steadfast  let  us  stand, 
For  the  Judge  is  nigh  at  hand ; 
Steadfast  let  us  rest  at  night, 
Steadfast  wake  at  morning  light. 

7  Honor,  might,  and  glory  be, 
Gracious  God  and  Lord,  to  Thee! 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One ; 
Thus  we  now  thy  mercy  praise, 
And  through  everlasting  days.  Amer 
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Hymn  171. 


This  is  the  day  of  Light. 
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And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way.        A  -  men 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest ! 

Our  failing  strength  renew : 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace  ! 

Lord,  now  thy  word  fulfill, 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease  ; 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer ! 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  First  of  days  : — 

Send  forth  thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  !  Amen. 


Hymn  172. 
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1.  Fram  -  er    of    the  earth  and  sky, 
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2  Through  the  midnight  hours  forlorn, 
Thou  the  Lord  of  night  art  near ; 
Taught  by  Thee  the  bird  of  morn 
Tells  that  day  will  soon  appear. 

I  Tossed  upon  the  stormy  tide, 
Seamen  hail  the  morning's  ray ; 
He,  who  thrice  his  Lord  denied, 
Found  repentance  with  the  day. 

^  Let  us  then  our  hearts  arouse  ; 
Morning  calls  us  to  awake, 
Bids  us  haste  to  pay  our  vows, 
And  our  meek  confessions  make. 


5  Jesu,  Master,  when  we  fall 

Turn  on  us  thy  healing  Face  ; 
With  that  look  our  souls  recall 
Unto  penitential  grace  : 

6  Sin's  deep  wounds  in  us  repair; 

In  our  darkened  bosoms  shine  : 
Thine  the  early  morning  prayer,  \ 
Morning  hymns  of  glory  thine. 

7  Glory  to  the  Father  be, 

Equal  glory  to  the  Son 
With  the  Spirit  ;  Blessed  Three, 
In  eternal  glory  One.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 73. 


Upraised  from  sleep. 
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1.  Up -raised  from  sleep,  to  Thee  we  kneel,    As     day    doth  break;  To 
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Thee,  O  Lord,    a  -  loud  we  sing,  To  Thee  the  song  of    an  -  gels  bring ;  For 
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mercy's  sake,  Oh,  pit  -  y  take,  O 


Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -   ly !  A-men. 
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2  Thou,  Lord,  hast  from  my  couch  of  rest 
Uplifted  me  ; 
Oh,  light  my  mind  ;  oh,  light  my  heart, 
And  ope  my  lips  to  take  their  part 
In  praising  Thee, 
Blest  Trinity, 
O  Holy,  Holy,  Holy! 


3  The  Judge  will  on  a  sudden  come, 
To  bring  to  light 
The  deeds  of  each,  that  secret  lie  ; 
But  unalarmed  we  still  will  cry 
Amid  the  fright, 
At  dead  of  night, 
O  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Amen. 
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Come,  my  sou!,  thou  must  be  waking. 
Hymn  1 74.  847847. 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning; 

Ready  burning 
Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers  : 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended ; 

God  hath  tended 
With  his  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Each  endeavor, 
When  the  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 

And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 

4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth  ; 

He  unfoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within  : 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 
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5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 

Free  from  sorrow, 
Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet  ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Rise  in  gladness, 
That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

6  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 

Light  refuse  not, 
But  his  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

Light  enfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

7  Glory,  honor,  exaltation, 

Adoration, 
Be  to  the  Eternal  One  : 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

Laud  and  merit, 
While  unending  ages  run.  Amen. 
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Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night. 
Hymn  175. 
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2  To  Thee,  whose  Word,  the  fount  of  life  unsealing, 

When  hill  and  dale  in  thickest  darkness  lay, 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  dim  earth  stealing, 
And  bade  the  eve  and  morn  complete  the  day. 

3  Look  from  the  height  of  heaven,  and  send  to  cheer  us 

Thy  light  and  truth,  and  guide  us  onward  still ; 
Still  let  thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us, 
And  lead  us  safely  to  thy  Holy  Hill. 

4  So,  when  that  morn  of  endless  light  is  waking, 

And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors  flee, 
Safe  may  we  rise,  this  earth's  dark  vale  forsaking, 
Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

5  Be  this  by  Thee,  O  God  Thrice  Holy,  granted, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  Blest ; 
Whose  glory  by  the  heaven  and  earth  is  chanted, 
Whose  Name  by  men  and  angels  is  confest.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 76. 


The  night  is  closing  o'er  us. 
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1.  The  night  is    clos-ing     o'er      us,    And  shad-ows  stalk  a  -  broad;  With 
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And  Thou,  O  Sun  of  angels, 
Watch  o'er  us  from  above  ; 

We  fear  no  midnight  terrors, 
Protected  by  thy  love. 

True  Light  shine  forth,  let  darkness 
Far  from  our  souls  be  thrust ; 

That  peace  to  all  flow  richly, 
Who  Thee,  the  Saviour,  trust : 


4  So,  when  as  Judge  Thou  sittest, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed, 
We  all  may  joy  before  Thee, 
Untroubled,  undismayed. 

5  To  Thee  be  praise,  Lord  Jesu, 

Sun  of  the  angel-host ; 
With  God  the  Eternal  Father, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 77. 


The  day  of  praise  is  done. 


S.  M. 
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pass  not  from  us  with  the    sun,  True  Light  That  lightenest  all. 


A  -  men, 
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2  Around  thy  throne  on  high, 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  skies 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here  ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
But  oh !  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  Eternal  Choir  ! 


4  Yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will, 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
We  in  thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  an  humble  part. 

5  'Tis  thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  daily  life  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  thy  Name. 


6  Shine  Thou  within  us,  then, 
A  Day  that  knows  no  end, 
Till  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  perfect  praise  shall  blend.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 78. 
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At  even  ere  the  sun  was  set. 


L.  M. 
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1.  At   e  -  ven  ere  the  sun  was  set,    The  sick,  O  Lord,  a-round  Thee  lay  :  Oh, 
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in  what  divers  pains  they  met !  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away !  A  -  men 
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2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed   with   various    ills,  draw 
near  : 

What  if  thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel : 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not 
free  ; 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 
pain, 

Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee ; 


5  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they,  who  fain  would  love  Thee 
best, 

Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man, 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted, 
tried ; 

Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 
hide. 

7  Thy  touch  still  has  its  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  thy  mercy  heal  us  all.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 79 


Gladdening  Light. 


1.  Gladdening  Light,  the  bright  Forth-shewing  Of  the    Fa-ther's  maj  -  es  -  ty, 
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Blest,  e-ter-nal   in   the  heav-ens  ;  Je 
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■  sus  Christ,  we  worship  Thee. 
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2  Now  the  sun  to  rest  is  sinking ; 

Stars  above  us  shed  their  rays ; 
Thee  with  thine  Eternal  Father 
And  the  Holy  Ghost  we  praise. 

3  Worthy  art  Thou  of  the  anthems 

Holiest  lips  can  raise  to  Thee, 
Son  of  God  ;  for  Thou  hast  brought  us 
Life  and  immortality. 


Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions, 
Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come  ; 

Guide  and  guard  us  with  thy  blessing 
Till  thine  angels  bear  us  home. 

Therefore  shall  the  whole  creation 
With  glad  hymns  for  evermore 

Praise  and  laud  and  magnify  Thee, 
And  thy  glorious  Name  adore.  Amen. 


Hymn  180. 


Now  the  day  is  over. 
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2  Jesu,  grant  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  thy  tenderest  blessings 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Vision  bright  of  Thee : 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  angry  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer, 

Watching  late  in  pain, 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 


5  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Standing  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 

7  Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  Blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.  Amen. 


Hymn  l8l. 


Sun  of  my  soul. 


L.  M. 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  to  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
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Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 
Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 
Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

Amen. 


Occasional  ^gmns. 


Hymn  1 82.    The  day  is  gently  sinking. 
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Mid -night  is    glorious  noon,  O  Lord,  with  Thee.  A 
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2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end, 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend; 

O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  Guide, 
Be  Thou  our  Light  in  death's  dark  eventide ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  human  hopes  and  human  succors  fail : 
When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  thy  voice,  "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 

In  that  last  sunset,  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise,  awakened  by  thy  call, 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide.  Amtn. 
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Hymn  183. 


Lord,  ever  show  thy  blessed  Face. 


86s.  448. 


2  As  speeds  the  moon  her  silent  way 
Outpouring  softer  beams; 
So  shed  on  us  a  gentle  ray, 
The  peace  of  holy  dreams; 

That  thoughts  snow-white, 
May  hallow  night, 
No  longer  dark  beneath  thy  light. 


3  When  calmly  laid  in  quiet  rest, 
Sweet  slumber  on  our  eyes, 
Let  angels  hover  round  each  breast, 
Our  guard  till  morning  rise  : 
Sin  takes  to  flight, 
And  drops  the  fight ; 
For  Thou  art  peace  as  well  as  light, 
4  As  sighs  our  last  departing  breath, 
And  friends  in  sorrow  weep, 
Oh,  grant  us,  Lord,  a  tranquil  death, 
Like  this,  a  restful  sleep ; 
Then,  through  thy  might 
Raise  us  all-bright, 
To  view  Thee  robed  in  quenchless  light.  Amen 
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The  day  is  past  and  gone. 
Hymn  1 84.  S.  M.  Double 
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Righteousness,  do  Thou  Shine  on    us     ev  -  er  -  more  !      A    -    -  men. 
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2  O  when  shall  that  day  come, 

Ne'er  sinking  in  the  west : 
That  country  and  that  holy  home, 

Where  none  shall  break  our  rest  ? 
Where  all  things  shall  be  peace, 

And  pleasure  without  end, 
And  golden  harps,  that  never  cease, 

With  joyous  hymns  shall  blend  ; 


3  Where  we,  preserved  beneath 

The  shelter  of  thy  wing, 
For  evermore  thy  praise  shall  breathe, 

And  of  thy  mercy  sing; 
And  with  the  angel-host 

Praise,  honor,  and  adore 
Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  for  evermore.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 85. 


Abide  with  me. 
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i.  A  -  bide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide  ; 
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When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
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Help    of    the  help  -  less,    O     a  -  bide        with  me. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 

0  Thou,  Who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless  ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  ; 
Where  is  death's  sting ;  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  draw  me  to  the  skies ; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 86. 


The  day  is  past  and  over. 
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2  The  joys  of  day  are  over  ; 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee  ; 
And  ask  Thee,  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
O  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  us  through  the  coming  night. 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over  ; 

We  raise  our  hymn  to  Thee ; 
And  ask,  that  free  from  peril, 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
O  Jesu,  keep  us  in  thy  sight, 
And  guard  us  through  the  coming  night. 


4  Our  eyes  enlighten,  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  we ; 
And  he,  our  wakeful  tempter, 

Shall  cry  triumphantly  : 
"  He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  thro'  the  hours  of  night." 

5  Be  Thou  our  soul's  preserver, 

O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  we  have  to  go ; 
O  loving  Jesu,  hear  our  call, 
And  guard  and  save  us  from  them  all. 
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God,  That  madest  earth  and  heaven. 
Hymn  1 87.  84s.  8884. 
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1.  God,  That   mad  -  est    earth  and   heav  -  en,      Dark  -  ness   and  light; 
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at -tend  us,  This 
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live-long  night.      A  -  men 
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2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping; 
And  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  thy  mighty  keeping 

All  peaceful  lie ; 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us,] 
Do  not  Thou,  O  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high.  Amen. 
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Hymn  1 88. 


The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away. 
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1.  The  ra  -  diant  morn  hath  passed  away,  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold  -  en  store  ; 


SB3 


■0-  H«- 


zWzzmz 
w  1 


4=v- 
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2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn, 

Its  glorious  noon  is  quickly  past ; 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  when  all  is  gone, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

3  Oh,  by  thy  soul-inspiring  grace 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky ; 


4  Where  life,  and  light,  and  joy,  and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain. 

[white, 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  Eternal  Light  of  light 
Art  Lord  of  all.  Amen. 


Hymn  1 89. 


The  sun  is  sinking  fast. 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 

His  Head  inclined, 
And  to  his  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned ; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  his  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live. 

4  So  now  beneath  his  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast : 


5  Save  that  his  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide: 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live,  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  his  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  O  Blessed  Trinity, 

One  Lord  Divine! 
Thine  may  I  ever  be, 
And  Thou  for  ever  mine !  Amen. 


Hymn  190. 


The  day  expires. 
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2  The  night  is  here, 
Oh  !   be  Thou  near ; 

Christ,  make  it  light  within ; 
Drive  away  from  out  my  heart 
All  the  night  of  sin. 

3  All  things  that  move 
Below,  above, 

With  sleep  Thou  now  hast  blest; 
Work  Thou  still  in  me  while  I 
Calmly  in  Thee  rest. 

4  When  shall  the  sway 
Of  night  and  day 

Give  o'er  to  rule  man  thus? 
When  that  brightest  day  of  days 
Once  shall  dawn  on  us. 


5  Ah !  never  then 
Her  light  again 

My  joyous  soul  shall  miss, 
For  the  Lamb  shall  be  my  light, 
Filling  me  with  bliss. 

6  Oh  !  were  I  there  ! 
Where  all  the  air 

With  lovely  sounds  doth  ring, 
And  with  thy  saints,  my  dearest  Lord, 
Evermore  may  sing. 

7  Lord  Jesus,  Thou 
My  rest  art  now; 

Oh,  help  me  that  I  come 
Radiant  with  thy  light  to  shine 
In  thy  glorious  home !  Amen. 
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Hymn  191. 


Now  God  be  with  us. 
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1.  Now  God  be    with   us,     for   the  night  is    clos  -  ing,   The  light  and 
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rest     we      yield    us,         For    He  will    shield   us.        A  -  men. 
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2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us ; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  Father,  o'er  us ; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us, 

Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  pious  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  thine  when  morning  wakes  us : 
All  sick  and  mourners  we  to  Thee  commend  them, 

Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

4  We  have  no  refuge  ;  none  on  earth  to  aid  us 

But  Thee,  O  Father,  Who  thine  own  hast  made  us; 
Keep  us  in  life;  forgive  our  sins;  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever. 

5  Praise  be  to  Thee  through  Jesus  our  salvation, 
God,  Three  in  One,  the  Ruler  of  creation, 

High  throned,  o'er  all  thine  eye  of  mercy  casting, 
Lord  everlasting.  Amen. 

182 


Occasional  f^gmns. 


1 


Hymn  192. 
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Holy  God,  we  praise  thy  Name. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly     God,  we  praise  thy  Name  1  Lord  of    all,  we  bow  be -fore  Thee! 
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2  Hark !  the  loud  celestial  hymn 

Angel  choirs  above  are  raising! 
Cherubim  and  Seraphim, 

In  unceasing  chorus  praising, 
Fill  the  heavens  with  sweet  accord  : 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord! 

3  Lo!  the  Apostolic  train 

Join,  thy  sacred  Name  to  hallow! 
Prophets  swell  the  loud  refrain, 

And  the  white-robed  Martyrs  follow ! 
And  from  morn  to  set  of  sun, 
Thro'  the  Church  the  song  goes  on. 

4  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  we  name  Thee, 
While  in  essence  only  One 

Undivided  God,  we  claim  Thee  ; 
And  adoring  bend  the  knee, 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 


5  Thou  art  King  of  Glory,  Christ ! 

Son  of  God,  yet  born  of  Mary  ; 
For  us  sinners  sacrificed, 

And  to  death  a  tributary ; 
First  to  break  the  bars  of  death, 
Thou  hast  open'd  Heaven  to  Faith. 

6  From  thy  high  celestial  home, 

Judge  of  all,  again  returning, 
We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  come, 
On  the  dreadful  Doomsday  morning, 
When  thy  voice  shall  shake  the  earth, 
And  the  startled  dead  come  forth. 

7  Spare  thy  people,  Lord  !  we  pray, 

By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded ; 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day, 

Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
Lo  !   I  put  my  trust  in  Thee, 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me.  Amen. 
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Praise  to  the  Holiest. 


Hymn  I 
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And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

And  on  the  cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  his  brethren  and  inspire 

To  suffer  and  to  die. 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

And  in  the  depth  be  praise  : 
In  all  his  words  most  wonderful ; 

Most  sure  in  all  his  ways. 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  from  all  who  dwell  on  earth, 

And  from  the  heavenly  host.  Amen. 


2  O  wisest  love  !  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 

Should  strive  and  should  prevail ; 
And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 

Should  flesh  and  blood  refine, 
God's  Presence  and  his  Very  Self 

And  Essence  all-divine. 

3  O  generous  love !  that  He  Who  smote 

In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
The  double  agony  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo; 
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Let  all  the  world. 


Hymn  194. 
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My        God   and     King  1    A  -  men. 
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2  Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing 
My  God  and  King  I 
The  Church  with  psalms  must  shout ; 
No  door  can  keep  them  out: 
But,  above  all,  my  heart 
Must  bear  the  longest  part. 
Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing 
My  God  and  King! 


Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing 
My  God  and  King! 
The  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
One  everlasting  Lord, 
Be  evermore  adored  ! 
Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing 
My  God  and  Kingl  Amen. 
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Hymn  195. 


Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King. 


6s.  88. 


1.  Re-joice,  the     Lord  is 


King,     Your  Lord  and  King  a  -  dore  : 
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heart,  lift    up  your  voice,       Re-joice,  a  -  gain  I     say  re  -  joice  !    A  -  men. 
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2  Jesus,  our  Saviour,  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  : 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains 
He  took  his  seat  above : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice  1 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail : 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice ! 


4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 

Till  all  his  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  his  command, 

And  fall  beneath  his  feet : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice ! 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 

The  power  of  sin  destroy, 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice  I 


6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  our  Love  will  come, 
And  take  his  loved  ones  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice  !  Amen. 
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Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem. 

Hymn  1 96.  87s.    Six  lines. 
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God  of  God,  the  Word  Incarnate,  Whom  the  heaven  of  heaven  obeys.  A  -  men. 
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2  Ere  He  raised  the  lofty  mountains, 

Formed  the  seas,  or  built  the  sky, 
Love  eternal,  free  and  boundless, 

Moved  the  Lord  of  Life  to  die, 
Fore-ordained  the  Prince  of  princes 

For  the  throne  of  Calvary. 

3  Bring  your  harps,  and  bring  your  in- 

cense ; 

Sweep  the  string  and  pour  the  lay ; 
Let  the  earth  proclaim  his  wonders, 

King  of  that  celestial  day ; 
He  the  Lamb  once  slain  is  worthy, 

Who  was  dead  and  lives  for  aye. 

4  If  his  people  walk  in  darkness, 

Through  the  thickest  clouds  of  night, 
He,  according  to  his  promise, 

Sends  the  pillar-beam  of  light ; 
Then,  they  pass  along  his  highway, 

Turning  not  to  left  or  right. 


When  the  thirsty  pant  for  water, 
And  no  cooling  streams  are  found, 

He  descends  like  rain  in  spring-time, 
Softening  all  the  parched  ground  : 

While  the  smitten  Rock  its  torrents 
Pours  in  ample  streams  around. 

Hungry  souls  that  faint  and  languish 
By  his  bounteous  Hand  are  fed ; 

Yea,  He  gives  them  Food  immortal, 
Gives  Himself,  the  Living  Bread, 

Gives  the  Chalice  of  his  Passion, 
Rich  with  Blood  on  Calvary  shed. 

Trust  Him  then,  ye  fearful  pilgrims: 
Who  shall  pluck  you  from  his  Hand  ? 

Pledged  He  stands  for  their  salvation, 
Who  are  fighting  for  his  Land  : 

O  that  we  among  his  true  ones 
Round  his  throne  one  day  may  stand  I 

Amen. 
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Hymn  1 97. 


Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 

S.  M. 


Double. 
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hail   Him    as    our  matchless  King  Through  all  eter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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2  Crown  Him,  the  Virgin's  Son, 

The  God  Incarnate  born, 
Whose  arm  those  crimson  trophies  won, 

Which  now  his  Brow  adorn  : 
Fruit  of  the  mystic  Rose, 

As  of  that  Rose  the  Stem  ; 
The  Root  whence  mercy  ever  flows, 

The  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Crown  Him,  the  Lord  of  Love : 

Behold  his  Hands  and  Side, 
Rich  Wounds,  yet  visible  above 
In  beauty  glorified  : 
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No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  burning  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Peace  : 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 

And  all  be  prayer  and  praise : 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 

And  round  his  pierced  Feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


©tcasional  f^gmus* 


5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years, 

The  Potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 

Ineffably  sublime  ; 
Glassed  in  a  sea  of  light, 

Whose  everlasting  waves 
Reflect  his  Form, — the  Infinite — 

Who  lives,  and  loves,  and  saves. 


6  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 

One  with  the  Father  known, 
One  with  the  Spirit  through  Him  given 

From  yonder  glorious  throne  1 
To  Thee  be  endless  praise, 

For  Thou  for  us  hast  died  ; 
Be  Thou,  O  Lord,  through  endless  days, 

Adored  and  magnified.  Amen. 


Hymn  198. 
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2  Thou,  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight ; 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light! 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 


I 

Spreading  the  beams  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light  1 

Blessed  and  Holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Grace,  Love,  and  Might 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light ! 

Amen. 
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Hymn  1 99 


What  God  does,  is  done  aright 


7s.  Double. 
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2  What  God  does,  is  done  aright : 
Question  not  his  sovereign  will ; 

Though  He  send  the  withering  blight, 
Ere  the  crop  our  garners  fill : 

Earthly  goods  He  takes  away, 

That  our  hope  on  Him  may  stay; 

That  our  weary  hearts  may  be 

Blest  in  Him  eternally. 
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What  God  does,  is  done  aright : 
Though  our  dales  and  uplands  mourn, 

We  will  praise  his  love  and  might, 
To  the  future  hopeful  turn : 

He  has  made  us  sons  of  God  ; 

Christ  for  us  life's  path  has  trod  ; 

His  eternal  Word  can  give 

Strength  whereby  our  souls  can  live. 
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What  God  does,  is  done  aright: 

This  shall  be  our  trust,  although 
Here  we  find  no  Canaan  bright, 

Here  no  milk  or  honey  flow. 
God,  Who  doth  the  ravens  feed, 
Shall  supply  our  daily  need; 
For  his  promise  standeth  sure, 
And  his  mercies  aye  endure. 


What  God  does,  is  done  aright : 

This  glad  faith  shall  cheer  our  way, 
Till  all  faith  be  lost  in  sight 

In  heaven's  never-ending  day : 
When  to  Thee,  Great  Three  in  One, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  we  shall  pour 
Thanks  and  praise  for  evermore. 

Amen,  Amen. 


Hymn  200. 


Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart 
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i.  Re-joice,  ye  pure  in     heart!      Re -joice,  give  thanks,  and  sing !  Your 

\  »  ^ —rm-^m  »— — <m  1—  H 


1 


3EE 


— ^—  m  ^  ^_|__  ^  K  1  jmJ- 


^1 


glo  -  rious  ban-ner  wave  on  high,  The  Cross  of  Christ  your  King.     A  -  men. 
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2  Yesl  onward,  onward  still, 

With  hymn,  and  chant,  and  song, 
Thro'  gate,  and  porch,  and  columned  aisle, 
The  hallowed  pathways  throng. 

3  Your  clear  hosannas  raise 

And  Alleluias  loud  ! 
Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  float 
Like  wreaths  of  incense-cloud ! 

4  With  voices  full  and  strong, 

As  ocean's  surging  praise, 
Lead  forth  the  hymns  our  fathers  loved, 
The  psalms  of  ancient  days ! 


5  Yes  !  on  through  life's  long  path  ; 

Still  chanting  as  ye  go  1 
From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 

6  Still  lift  your  standard  high  ! 

Still  march  in  firm  array! 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 

7  At  last  the  march  shall  end, 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest ; 
The  pilgrims  find  their  father's  house, 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 


8  Then  on  !  ye  pure  in  heart, 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing! 
Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  high, 
The  Cross  of  Christ  your  King!  Amen. 
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Hymn  201. 


Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe. 
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Bear  the  toil,  maintain  the  strife,  Strengthen'd  with  the  Bread  of  Life.  A   -  men. 
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4  Firm  in  faith,  and  strong  by  love, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go ! 

5  Lord  of  might  and  majesty, 
Grant  to  us  the  victory; 
Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit :  Three  in  One  1  Amen. 


2  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fear  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

3  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad  ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  vict'ry  wake  your  song. 


Hymn  202. 


Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal. 
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Heal  me 
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suppliant  kneel ;  Heal  me,     and  my 
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2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made ;    4  Other  comforters  are  gone  ; 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed,  Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone, 


And  in  mercy  send  me  aid.  Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 

Thou  the  true  Physician  art ;  5  Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal 

Thou,  O  Christ,  didst  health  impart,  Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel  ; 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart.  To  thy  mercy  I  appeal.  Amen. 


Hymn  203. 


Leave  all  to  God. 
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1.  Leave     all      to     God !       Weep  -  ing   one,    and    still    thy  tears, 
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For  the  High-est  knows  thy  pain,      Sees  thy  sufferings  and  thy  fears: 
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He  can  noth-ing    do     in   vain,       Leave  all  to    God !    A    -   -  men. 
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2  Be  still  and  trust  I 

For  his  strokes  are  strokes  of  love, 
Thou  must  for  thy  profit  bear ; 

He  thy  faithful  love  would  prove ; 
Trust  thy  Father's  loving  care, 
Be  still  and  trust ! 

3  Know,  God  is  near! 
Though  thou  think  Him  far  away, 

Though  his  mercy  long  have  slept, 
He  will  come  and  not  delay, 
When  his  child  enough  hath  wept — 
O  then,  how  near ! 
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4  O  teach  Him  not 

When  and  how  to  hear  thy  prayers  ; 

Never  doth  our  God  forget, 
He  the  cross  who  longest  bears 

Sooner  by  his  Lord  is  met — 
Then  teach  Him  not ! 

5  O  love  Him  well ! 
Never  doubting,  never  tired 

Of  his  will  or  of  his  ways, 
When  thou  hast  with  Jesus  suffered, 
Thou  hast  learned  to  share  his  praise. 
O  love  Him  well !  Amen. 
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Hymn  204. 


Lead,  kindly  Light 


10  4s.  10 10. 


=1= 


1 


1.  Lead,  kind-ly    Light,     a  -  mid  th'  encirc-ling  gloom,    Lead  Thou  me 
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Lead 


The  night  is   dark,     and     I     am   far  from  home, 
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Thou  me 
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Keep  Thou  my  feet ;      I     do    not  ask   to  see 
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The   dis  -  tant  scene ;    one    step    e  -  nough  for       me.         A  -  men. 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  oh. 
I  loved  the  garish  day ;  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember  not  past  years. 
194 


Occasional  ^gmns. 


3  So  long  thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile.  Amen. 


Second  Tune. 
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i.  Lead,  kind-  ly  Light,  a  -  mid  th' en-circ-ling  gloom,    Lead  Thou  me 
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The  night  is    dark,  and  I 


far   from  home,  Lead 
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Thou     me      on.       Keep  Thou  my   feet ;   I      do    not   ask  to 
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The  dis  -  tant  scene ;  one   step   e  -  nough  for  me. 
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Go  forth,  my  soul. 
Hymn  205.  886  8886. 
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i.  Go  forth,  my    soul,  and  seek    de  -  light       In     all     the    gifts  of 
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God's  great  might  These  pleas-ant  sum  -  mer  hours  ;     Look  how  the  plains  for 
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thee  and    me     Have  deck'd  themselves  most  fair  to   see,     Have  deck'd  them- 
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selves  most    fair    to    see,    All  bright  and  sweet  with  flowers.  A 


men. 
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2  Thy  mighty  workings,  mighty  God, 
Wakes  all  my  powers  :  I  look  abroad 

And  can  no  longer  rest; 
I  too  must  sing  when  all  things  sing, 
And  from  my  heart  the  praises  ring, 
And  from  my  heart  the  praises  ring, 

The  Highest  loveth  best. 
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I  think,  Art  thou  so  good  to  us, 
And  scatterest  joy  and  beauty  thus 

O'er  this  poor  earth  of  ours  ; 
What  nobler  glories  shall  be  given 
Hereafter  in  thy  shining  heaven, 
Hereafter  in  thy  shining  heaven, 

Set  round  with  golden  towers? 


Occasional  1%mns. 


4  O  were  I  there  !   O  that  I  now,  5  On  me  send  down  thy  heavenly  showers, 

Dear  God,  before  thy  throne  could  bow,       Revise  and  bless  my  fainting  powers, 

And  bear  my  heavenly  palm  I  And  let  me  thrive  and  grow 

Then  like  the  angels  I  would  raise  Beneath  the  summer  of  thy  grace, 

My  voice  and  sing  thy  endless  praise,        And  fruits  of  faith  bud  forth  apace, 
My  voice  and  sing  thy  endless  praise         And  fruits  of  faith  bud  forth  apace, 
In  many  a  sweet-toned  psalm.  While  yet  I  dwell  below. 

Then  set  me,  Lord,  in  Paradise, 
When  I  have  bloomed  beneath  these  skies, 

Till  my  last  leaf  is  flown  ; 
Thus  let  me  serve  Thee  here  in  time, 
And  after  in  that  happier  clime, 
And  after  in  that  happier  clime, 
And  Thee,  my  God,  alone  1  Amen. 


Fierce  was  the  wild  billow. 
Hymn  206.  64s.  Double. 
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1.  Fierce  was  the   wild     bill- low,  Dark  was  the    night,      Oars  labored 


1  F — m- 


ri 
-  W- 


4= 


~J  !  1—, — I — □  1  1— ,— 1  -T-T-,  I  U, 


y  1 

heav  -  i-  ly,  Foam  glittered  white,  Trembled  the  mar  -  i  -  ners,  Per  -  il  was 
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nigh  :     Then  said  the  God  of  God,— "Peace  !  It  is  I." 
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2  Ridge  of  the  mountain-wave, 

Lower  thy  crest! 
Wail  of  the  tempest-wind 

Be  thou  at  rest ! 
Sorrow  can  never  be, 

Darkness  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  Light, 

"Peace!  It  is  I!" 


3  Jesu,  Deliverer, 

Near  to  us  be  ; 
Soothe  Thou  our  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea : 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  Thou  Truth  of  Truth, 

"  Peace  I   It  is  I !  "  Amen. 
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Not  ours  to  ask  Thee,  "What  is  truth ?" 

(hymn  for  the  society  of  christian  doctrine.) 
Hymn  207. 


8s.  88. 
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i.  Not    ours   to     ask  Thee, "  What  is   truth?"  For   here    it   shines,  the 
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age     or    youth,  Who 


Light   of     light;  And 
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all    may    see  it, 
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night. 


will  but 


leave  the 


out 


'Tis      ours    to    tread,  not 
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seek  the    way    That  "  brightens  to 


the       per -feet   day."  A-men 
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2  But  this  we  ask  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 
Let  faith,  so  precious,  feed  and  grow  ; 
And  make  our  lives  the  more  accord 

With  fear  and  love,  the  more  we  know. 
For  thus,  too,  shall  we  point  the  way 
That  "brightens  to  the  perfect  day." 


3  Nor  have  we  learned  it  save  to  teach; 
It  is  for  others  we  are  wise; 
The  humblest  has  a  charge  to  preach 

Thy  kingdom  in  a  nation's  eyes  : 
A  nation  groping  for  the  way 
That  "  brightens  to  the  perfect  day." 


4  O  thou,  our  Patron,  great  St.  Paul, 
Apostle  of  the  West,  to  thee 
We  boldly  come  and  fondly  call, 
As  children  at  a  father's  knee. 
Lead  on !  lead  on  !  we  tread  the  way 
That  "brightens  to  the  perfect  day."  Amen. 
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I  love,  I  love  Thee,  Lord  most  High. 
Hymn  208.  L.  M.  Double. 


i.  I    love,  I  love  Thee,  Lord  most  High  !  Because  Thou  first  hast  lov-ed    me  ; 
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I     seek  no    oth  -  er    lib  -  er  -  ty     But  that   of   be  -  ing  bound  to  Thee. 


g^^[g^-r-r-[tf-^^gg=Fg=agrrp^g--i-:g-g^g-H 


1 


-I  u 


— . s— r 

My  God,  I    here  pro -test  to  Thee,  No   oth-er  will  have  I  but  thine ;  What- 
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here  a  -  gain  to    Thee  re  -  sign.    A-  men. 
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2  All  mine  is  thine, — say  but  the  word, 
Whate'er  Thou  wiliest  shall  be  done  ; 
I  know  thy  love,  all  gracious  Lord, 

I  know  it  seeks  my  good  alone. 
Apart  from  Thee  all  things  are  naught ; 

Then  grant,  O  my  supremest  bliss, 
Grant  me  to  love  Thee  as  I  ought ; 
Thou  givest  all  in  giving  this.  Amen. 
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When  the  weary,  seeking  rest. 
Hymn  209.  75s.  Double.  88. 
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When  the  troub-led,  seek  -  ing   peace,    On   thy  Name  shall  call;. 
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When  the  sin  -  ner,  seek  -  ing-  life, 
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Heav  -  en,    thy      dwell  -  ing  -  place     on        high   A  - 
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2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man,  self-condemned, 

Stoops  to  seek  thy  Face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  thy  Throne  of  grace  : — 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend  ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee  ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  : — 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


4  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 

In  the  city's  crowd, 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor, 

Names  the  Name  of  God ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  hopes  intent 
Name  thy  Blessed  Name : — 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

5  When  the  child  with  guileless  tongue, 

Youth  or  maiden  fair, 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  gray, 

Seek  thy  Face  in  prayer; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad,  and  lone  and  low ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe  : — 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


6  When  my  failing  heart  shall  tell 
Life  will  soon  be  past ; 
When  of  all  the  names  I  speak 

Thine  I  breathe  the  last ; 
When,  relying  on  thy  truth, 

Yielding  up  my  breath, 
Calling  unto  Thee  for  help 
From  the  mists  of  death 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high.  Amen. 
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Hymn  210. 


Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart. 
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I.  Go      up,     go    up,  my   heart,     Dwell  with  thy  God    a  -  bove ;  For 
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here  thou  canst  not  rest,     Nor   here  give  out  thy  love.  A 
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2  Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart, 

Be  not  a  trifler  here : 
Ascend  above  these  clouds, 
Dwell  in  a  higher  sphere. 

3  Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 

To  things  so  soiled  and  dim : 
Go  up  to  Heaven  and  God, 
Take  up  thy  love  to  Him. 


men. 


I 

4  Waste  not  thy  precious  store 

On  creature-love  below ; 
To  God  that  wealth  belongs, 
On  Him  that  wealth  bestow. 

5  Go  up,  reluctant  heart, 

Take  up  thy  rest  above ; 
Arise,  earth-clinging  thoughts ! 
Ascend,  my  lingering  love  !  Amen. 


Hymn  211, 




Are  thy  toils  and  woes  increasing  ? 
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I.  Are  thy  toils  and  woes  in-creas-  ing?  Are  thy  foe's  at-tacks  un-ceas  -  ing? 
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Look  with  faith  unclouded,  Gaze  with  eyes  unshrouded,  On  the  Cross.  A  -  men. 
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2  Dost  thou  fear  that  strictest  trial  ? 
Tremblest  thou  at  Christ's  denial  ? 

Never  rest  without  it, 
Clasp  thine  hands  about  it, 
That  dear  Cross. 

3  Do  hell's  cruel  legions  press  thee? 
Do  foul  thoughts  of  sin  distress  thee  ? 

It  shall  chain  all  terror, 
It  shall  right  all  error,  • 
That  sweet  Cross! 


4  Draw'st  thou  nigh  to  Jordan's  river? 
Should'st  thou  tremble?    Need'st  thou 

No  !  if  by  it  lying,  [quiver  ? 

No !  if  on  it  dying, 
On  the  Cross. 

5  Lord  and  Master,  if  we  cherish 
That  sweet  hope,  we  cannot  perish  I 

After  this  life's  story, 
Give  Thou  us  the  glory 
For  the  Cross.  Amen. 


Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord. 
Hymn  212.  6s.  Double. 

tf)  U 


m 


22T 


± 


i.  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord,   How-ev  -  er  dark  it    be  :    Lead  me  by  thine  own 
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hand,  Choose  out  the  path  for    me.    Smooth  let  it 
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still  the  best ;  Winding  or  straight,  it  leads  Right  onward  to  thy  rest.  Amen. 
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2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  ; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 


3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness,  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all.  Amen^ 
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Hymn  213. 


Art  thou  weary  ? 
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guid,      Art     thou  sore  dis  -  trest  ? 
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"  Come  to  Me,"  saith  One,  "  and    com  -  ing,  Be 
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Second  Tune. 
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"  Come  to  Me,"  saith  One,  "  and    com  -  ing, 
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2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  "Yea,  a  Crown,  in  very  surety: 

If  He  be  my  Guide  ?  But  of  Thorns ! " 

"  In  his  Feet  and  Hands  are  Wound- 

And  his  Side."  [prints,    4  W  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  his  guerdon  here  ? 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch,  "  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 

That  his  Brow  adorns?  Many  a  tear." 
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5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past ! " 


6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven, 
Pass  away ! " 


7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"Angels,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  Virgins, 
Answer,  Yes  !  "  Amen. 


Third  Tune. 
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Me,"  saith  One,  "and   com  -  ing,     Be   at      rest."   A    -  men 
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Fourth  Tune. 
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Hymn  2 1 4. 


My  soul,  amid  this  stormy  world. 


C.  M. 
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i.  My  soul,  a  -  mid  this    stormy  world,   Is    like  some  flut-tered  dove,  And 
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fain  would  be    as     swift  of   wing   To    flee    to     Him  I  love. 
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The  cords  that  bound  my  heart  to  earth 

Are  broken  by  his  hand : 
Before  his  Cross  I  found  myself 

A  stranger  in  the  land. 

His  visage  marred,  his  sorrows  deep, 
His  bowed  and  wounded  Head, 

These  were  the  golden  chains  of  love 
My  soul  a  captive  led. 

My  heart  is  with  Him  on  his  throne, 
And  ill  can  brook  delay ; 


Each  moment  listening  for  the  voice — 
"  Rise  up,  and  come  away  !  " 

5  I  would,  my  Lord  and  Saviour,  know 

That  which  no  measure  knows  ; 
Would  search  the  mystery  of  thy  Love, 
The  depth  of  all  thy  woes! 

6  Ah  !  leave  me  not  in  this  base  world, 

A  stranger  still  to  roam ; 
Come,  Lord,  O  quickly  come,  and  take 
Me  to  Thyself  and  Home.  Amen, 


Hymn  2 1 5. 


My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray. 
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1.  My  God  and  Fa  -  ther,  while  I  stray,  Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
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O  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say,    Thy  will 


be    done  1 


A  -  men. 
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2  Though  dark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 

But  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh, 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

Thy  will  be  done! 

4  Though  Thou  hast  called  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prized,  it  ne'er  was  mine, 
I  have  but  yielded  what  was  thine ; 

Thy  will  be  done  I 


5  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  thine  ;  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done ! 

6  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest ; 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest; 

Thy  will  be  done ! 

7  Then,  when  I  breathe  on  earth  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

Thy  will  be  done  !  Amen. 


Hymn  2 1 6. 


We  give  Thee  but  thine  own. 


S.  M. 
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i.  We    give  Thee  but  thine  own,     What  -  e'er   the     gift    may  be: 
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Lord,  from  Thee, 
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Lord,  from  Thee. 
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Oh  !  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 

Are  straying  from  the  fold. 
To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 

Is  angels'  work  below. 
The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
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To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 

It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 
And  we  believe  thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be  ; 
Whate'er  for  thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 

We  do  it  unto  Thee. 
To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  Blest, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed.  Amen. 
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Hymn  2\*]. 
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Thou  knowest,  Lord. 
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i.  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  wea-ri-ness  and  sor  -  row  Of  the  sad  heart  that 
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comes  to  Thee  for  rest ;     Cares  of  to  -  day,    and    burdens  for  to  -  mor 


row, 
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Bless  -  ings  im-plored,  And  sins  to  be  con -fessed  ;  We  come  be -fore 
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at  thy  gracious  word,  And  lay  them  at  thy  feet :  Thou  knowest,  Lord.  A  -  men. 


2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past :  how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed; 
How  the  good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  his  Shoulders  laid ; 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present ;  each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 
All  to  each  one  assigned  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones,  than  self  more  dear ; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 
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4  Thou  knowest  all  the  future  ;  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast ; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness, 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
Oh!  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford, 
To  tread  that  path  ;  but  this,  Thou  knowest,  Lord ! 

5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all-knowing ; 

As  Man,  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved; 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  o'erflowing, 

O  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved  ; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home.  Amen. 


Hymn  2 1 8. 


Lowly  and  solemn  be. 
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1.  Low  -  ly     and     sol  -  emn  be 
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A     hymn  of   suppliant  breath,  Own  -  ing  that 
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life  and  death,  Owning  that  life  and  death,  A  -  like  are  thine. 
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Was  not  to  pass  away, 
Was  not  to  pass  away — 
Aid  us,  O  God  1 

Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  Thee  to  save, 

Father  Divine  1 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath; 
Keep  us  in  life  and  deaths 
Keep  us  in  life  and  death, 

Thine,  only  Thine. 

Amen. 


1  '  1 


2  O  Father!  in  that  hour, 
When  earth  all  succoring  pow'r 

Shall  disavow — 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown 
In  faintness  are  cast  down, 
In  faintness  are  cast  down, 

Sustain  us  Thou ! 

3  By  Him  Who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod, — 
From  Whom  the  last  dismay, 
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Hymn  2 1 9. 


In  evil  long  I  took  delight. 


C.  ML  Double. 
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fixed  his  lan-guid    eyes  on  me, 
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As    near  his  Cross  I  stood. 
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2  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath, 

Can  I  forget  that  look ! 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 

Though  not  a  word  He  spoke : 
My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt, 

And  plunged  me  in  despair; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  Blood  had  spilt, 

And  help  to  nail  Him  there. 

3  Alas  !  I  knew  not  what  I  did ! 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid  ? 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain  ! 
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A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive  : 
This  Blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, 

I  die,  that  thou  mayst  live." 

4  Thus  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 
In  all  its  blackest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 

It  seals  my  pardon  too. 
With  pleasing  grief,  and  mournful  joy, 

My  spirit  now  is  filled, 
That  I  should  such  a  Life  destroy, 
Yet  live  by  Him  I  killed.  Amen. 


Occasional  ^gmtts. 


O  how  kindly  hast  Thou  led  me. 


Hymn  22C 
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Found  my  dwell-ing,  clothed  and  fed  me,  Furnished  friends  to  cheer  my  way ! 
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still  my  step  might  hasten,  Homeward,  heavenward,  to  my  God.     A    -  men. 
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O  how  slowly  have  I  often 

Followed  where  thy  hand  would  draw ! 
How  thy  kindness  failed  to  soften, 

How  thy  chastening  failed  to  awe  1 
Make  me  for  thy  rest  more  ready, 

As  thy  path  is  longer  trod  ; 
Keep  me  in  thy  friendship  steady, 

Till  Thou  call  me  Home,  my  God  I 


Manifest  thy  love  for  ever, 

Fence  me  in  on  every  side ; 
In  distress  be  my  reliever, 

Guard  and  teach,  support  and  guide ! 
Be  my  Friend  on  each  occasion, 

God  I  omnipotent  to  save  ! 
When  I  die  be  my  salvation, 

In  thy  Bosom  find  my  grave.  Amen. 
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The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn. 
Hymn  221.  C.  M.  Double. 
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Oh,  for  the  pear  -  ly  gates  of  heaven,  Oh,  for  the  gold  -  en  floor, 
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Sun    of   Righteousness,  That  setteth  nev  -  er  -  more. 


A   -   -  men 


2  The  brightest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 
How  distant  seems  the  glorious  height 

Reached  by  the  humblest  saint! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night. 
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Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  thy  Life  laid  down, 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown.  Amen. 


Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port. 


Hymn 
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tzzzWzJE 


?2= 


2=£ 


A  -  men. 


-&-&z 


2  The  prize,  the  prize  secure  1 

The  warrior  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  bare  not  always  well : 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone, 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on  ! 

3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm  ; 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 

And  need  of  ready  lamp  : 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed  I 


4  The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 

In  perfect  safety  penned  ; 
The  lion  once  had  hold, 
And  thought  to  make  an  end : 
But  One  came  by,  with  wounded  Side, 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 

5  The  exile  is  at  home! 

O  nights  and  days  of  tears, 
O  longings  not  to  roam, 

O  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears  : 
What  matter  now  this  bitter  fray? 
The  King  has  wiped  those  tears  away. 


6  O  happy,  happy  bride  1 

Thy  widowed  hours  are  past, 
The  Bridegroom  at  thy  side, 
Thou  all  his  own  at  last : 
The  sorrows  of  thy  former  cup 
In  full  fruition  swallowed  up!  Amen. 
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Hymn  223. 


Forbid  it  Heaven  that  ever  I. 


C.  M. 
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A  hap  -  pier  lot    than  thine !  A   -  men. 


Sav  -  iour  blest,  Re  -  deem-er  dear, 


2  For  Thou  deservest  all,  and  I 

In  right  can  nothing  claim  ; 
When  I  compare  myself  with  Thee, 
My  cheek  doth  blush  with  shame. 

3  O  Jesu !  if  the  choice  were  mine, 

Either  with  Thee  to  drain 
The  bitter  cup  of  grief  and  scorn, 
Of  penury  and  pain, 

4  Or  else  by  thy  kind  Providence 

In  good  estate  to  live, 


Enjoying  all  the  purest  sweets 
This  universe  can  give  : 

5  My  sweetest  Lord,  the  choice  I  now 

Before  Thee  freely  make 
Is  this,  to  suffer  want  and  shame 
And  woe  for  thy  dear  sake. 

6  For  Thou  without  reserve  hast  given 

Thyself,  my  God,  for  me  ; 
And  I  without  reserve  intend 
To  live  and  die  for  Thee.  Amen. 


Hymn  224. 


There  is  an  everlasting  Home. 
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Where  death  and  danger  dare  not  come,  The    Sav  -  ioufs'  Side. 
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2  It  was  a  cleft  of  matchless  love, 

Opened  when  He  had  died  ; 
When  Mercy  hail'd  in  worlds  above 
That  wounded  Side! 

3  Thence  issued  forth  a  double  flood, 

The  sin-atoning  tide, 
In  stream  of  water  and  of  blood 
From  that  dear  Side. 


4  Hail,  Rock  of  Ages,  pierced  for  me, 

The  grave  of  all  my  pride  1 
Hope,  peace  and  heaven  are  all  in  THee 
Thy  sheltering  Side. 

5  Hail,  only  living  Fount  of  bliss, 

In  joy  or  sorrow  tried  ; 
No  refuge  for  the  heart  like  this, 
Thou  spear-pierced  Side. 


6  Hail !  thou  golden  gate  of  Heaven  1 
The  entrance  for  the  Bride  ! 
From  whence  the  crown  of  Life  is  given, 
Sweet  Jesus'  Side.  Amen. 


Hymn  225. 


O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 
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shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee,  Who  givest  all  ?  Who  giv  -  est  all. 
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2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruit  thy  love  declare  : 
When  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 

Who  givest  all. 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessing  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all. 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  Blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 


5  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower, 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 
And  dost  his  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
What  can  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  ? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 


8  To  Thee  then  gladly  will  we  give, 
To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive ; 
O  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 
Who  givest  all.  Amen. 
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Hymn  226. 


Haste,  traveller,  haste ! 
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The  storm  is   gathering  in   the  west, 


And  thou  art  far  from 
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2  O  far  from  home  thy  footsteps  stray  ; 
Christ  is  the  Life,  and  Christ  the  Way  ; 
And  Christ  the  Light,  thy  setting  sun, 
Sinks  ere  thy  morning  is  begun ; 

Haste,  traveller,  haste  ! 

3  Awake,  awake  !  pursue  thy  way, 
With  steady  course,  while  yet  'tis  day ; 
While  thou  art  sleeping  on  the  ground, 
Danger  and  darkness  gather  'round  ; 

Haste,  traveller,  haste  ! 

4  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky; 
The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  high  ; 
The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Beset  thy  path,  nor  refuge  near; 

Haste,  traveller,  haste  1 

21 


5  O  yes  !  a  shelter  you  may  gain, 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain, 
A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, 

A  refuge  from  the  wrath  to  come ; 
Haste,  traveller,  haste  I 

6  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain, 
Flee  for  thy  life,  the  mountain  gain  ; 
Look  not  behind,  make  no  delay, 

O  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way ; 
Haste,  traveller,  haste  1 

7  O  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love ; 

O  gracious  call  from  heaven  above! 
That  tells  me  whither  I  may  flee, 
That  bids  me  hasten,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Haste  then,  my  soul,  haste  !  Amen. 
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Hymn  2. 
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I    marvelled  how  gently  His  bur-den  He 
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bore ;  And  as    He  passed  by  me    I  knelt  to 
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2  "  O  Shepherd,  Good  Shepherd  ! 

Thy  wounds  they  are  deep  ; 
The  wolves  have  sore  hurt  Thee, 

In  helping  thy  sheep  ; 
Thy  raiment  all  over 

With  crimson  is  dyed ; 
And  what  is  this  rent 

They  have  made  in  thy  side  ? 


3  "Ah  me  !  how  the  thorns 

Have  entangled  thy  hair; 
And  cruelly  riven 

That  forehead  so  fair ! 
How  feebly  Thou  drawest 

Thy  faltering  breath  ! 
And  lo !  on  thy  face 

Is  the  shadow  of  death  1 


4"0  Shepherd,  Good  Shepherd! 
And  is  it  for  me 
This  grievous  affliction 
Has  fallen  on  Thee  ? 
Ah!  then,  let  me  strive, 

For  the  love  Thou  hast  borne, 
To  give  Thee  no  longer 
Occasion  to  mourn."  Amen. 
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Wouldst  thou  inherit  life  with  Christ. 


Hymn  228. 
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2  O  think  what  sorrows  Christ  Himself  has  known  1 

The  scorn  and  anguish  sore, 

The  bitter  death  He  bore, 
Ere  He  ascended  to  his  heavenly  throne  ; 
And  deemest  thou,  thou  canst  with  right  complain 
Whate'er  thy  pain  ? 

3  Not  e'en  the  sharpest  sorrows  we  can  feel, 

Nor  keenest  pangs,  we  dare 
With  that  great  bliss  compare, 
When  God  his  glory  shall  in  us  reveal, 
That  shall  endure  when  our  brief  woes  are  o'er, 
For  evermore!  Amen. 
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When  this  passing  world  is  done. 
Hymn  229.  7s.   Six  lines. 
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glar  -  ing    sun;   When  we    stand  with  Christ  in  light,  
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All  our  fin-ished   life   in      sight : 


Then,  Lord,  shall 
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know- 


Not  till  then- 
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how  much  we  owe  
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2  When  we  stand  before  the  throne, 
Knowing  all  as  we  are  known ; 
When  we  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart : 
Then,  Lord,  shall  we  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  we  owe. 


T 


3  When  the  praise  of  Heaven  we  hear. 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice : 
Then,  Lord,  shall  we  fully  know —  * 
Not  till  then — how  much  we  owe* 


4  Chosen,  Jesu,  by  thy  love, 
Heirs  with  Thee  of  joys  above  ; 
Hidden  in  thy  wounded  Side, 
By  thy  Spirit  sanctified: 
Teach  us,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show 
By  our  lives,  how  much  we  owe.  Amen. 
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Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning. 
Hymn  230. 
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i.  Up  -  ward  where  the    stars   are   burn  -  ing,      Si  -  lent, 
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Up  -  ward  where  the  sky 
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Far  beyond  that  arch  of  gladness,  4 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness, 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair ; 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly, 
In  that  palace  of  the  holy — 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 
Where  the  glory  brightly  dwelleth,  5 
Where  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth, 

And  no  discord  ever  comes  : 
Where  the  Saints  the  world  disdaining 
Now  with  Christ  are  ever  reigning, 

That  must  be  the  Home  of  homes. 
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Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted  : 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
Son  of  man,  they  crown,  they  crown  Him; 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own  Him ; 

With  his  Name  the  palace  rings. 
Blessing,  honor,  without  measure, 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure, 

Lay  we  at  his  blessed  feet ; 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render, 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder, 

When  before  his  Throne  we  meet. 

Amen, 


Occasional  f^gmns. 


O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart. 


Hymn  23 1. 
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1.  0    Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  im-part, .. . 
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And    fix      my  frail,  in-con-stant 
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heart ; 
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Henceforth  my  chief  de-sire  shall  be, . . . 
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self  to  Thee, 


To  Thee,  to  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
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2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy, 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  love  is  given  to  Thee, 

To  Thee,  to  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

3  Thy  gracious  eye  pervadeth  space, 
Thou'rt  present,  Lord,  in  every  place ; 
And,  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee, 

To  Thee,  to  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

4  Renouning  every  worldly  thing, 

To  Thee  my  heart  and  life  I  bring; 
My  only  thought  henceforth  to  be 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  Thee, 

In  Thee,  in  Thee,  dear  God,  in  Thee  !  Amen. 
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Hymn  232. 


O  Gift  of  gifts. 
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2  How  many  hearts  Thou  mightst  have  had 

More  innocent  than  mine  : 
How  many  souls  more  worthy,  far, 
Of  that  sweet  boon  of  thine. 

3  Ah  Grace !  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come  : 
The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 
In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

4  How  can  they  live,  how  will  they  die, 

How  bear  the  cross  of  grief, 


! 

Who  have  not  got  the  light  of  faith, 
The  courage  of  belief  ? 

5  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross, 

Seem  trifles  less  than  light ; 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low, 
When  faith  shines  full  and  bright. 

6  Thy  choice,  O  God  of  goodness,  then 

I  lovingly  adore  ; 
O  give  me  grace  to  keep  thy  grace, 
And  grace  to  gain  it  more.  Amen. 


Hymn  233. 


Open  wide  thy  star-arched  portal. 
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2  All  around  me  and  above  me, 
Cluster  many  souls  that  love  me  : 

Some  that  once  I  knew, 

Some  that  once  I  knew, 
Who  have  trod  this  way  before  me, 
Wearing  now  such  robes  of  glory 

As  but  angels  do. 

3  Stand  not  'round  my  bedside  weeping, 
Earthly  friends  !  my  soul  is  leaping 

From  its  shroud  of  clay, 

From  its  shroud  of  clay, 
Full  of  joy  and  exultation,  [station 
That  I've  passed  through  earth's  night 

To  eternal  day. 

4  Father,  mother,  sister,  brother, 
One  more  dear  than  every  other, — 

All  old  friends  I  see: 

All  old  friends  I  see : 
Their  familiar  faces  glowing 
With  the  love-light  overflowing 

In  their  hearts  for  me. 


5  With  death's  film  my  eyes  are  glassing  ; 
From  my  sight  earth's  forms  are  passing, 

Passing  with  my  breath, 

Passing  with  my  breath  ; 
But  the  angel  forms  grow  clearer, 
Brighter,  drawing  nearer,  nearer, 

Oh  I  can  this  be  death  ? 

6  This  divine,  exulting  feeling, 
Ev'ry  nerve  of  being  thrilling 

With  excess  of  bliss, 

With  excess  of  bliss. 
Beauty  bursting  on  my  vision  ; 
Harmonies  divine,  elysian, 

In  my  ears!  oh!  this, 


7  This  is  life  O  God !  Creator ! 
Lift  me  up,  thine  erring  creature, 
Lift  me  up  to  Thee  ! 
Lift  me  up  to  Thee  ! 
Breathe  upon  my  joyful  spirit, 
Sanctify  it  to  inherit 
Immortality !  Amen. 
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Hymn  234. 


Then  thou  hast  conquered. 
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1.  Then  thou  hast  conquered  !  then,  at  last,    Thy  course  is    run— good  night ; 
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Thou   art  well  pleased  that   it     is     past,      Be  -  yond  the  grave,  'tis  light, 


But   ye,  dear  friends,  whom  she  must  leave,  Look  up,  and  say   fare  -  well !  Why 
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should  ye  thus  la  -  ment  and  grieve  ?  With  her   it  stand-eth  well.    A  -  men. 

I      1  rv 


2  Henceforth  a  life  of  joy  she  shares 

In         Creator's  hand; 
None  of  the  griefs  can  touch  her  there, 

That  haunt  this,  lower  land. 
Far  better  is  a  happy  death 

Than  worldly  life  I  trow; 
The  weakness  once  she  sank  beneath 

She  never  more  shall  know. 
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Lay  on  Iter  coffin  many  a  wreath, 

For  conquerors  wreath'd  are  seen; 
And,  lo  1  her  soul  attains  through  death 

The  crown  of  evergreen, 
That  we  should  see  her  grave,  alas ! 

Shows  we  are  frail  indeed  ; 
That  it  so  soon  should  come  to  pass, 

Our  Father  hath  decreed. 
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4  Twas  but  a  while  that  she  was  sent 

To  dwell  among  us  here ; 
Now  God  resumes  what  He  hath  lent, 

Oh  !  grieve  not  o'er  her  bier ; 
But  say,  'twas  given  at  his  command — 

Who  takes  it ;  He  is  just : 
Our  life  and  death  are  in  his  hand, 

His  servants  can  but  trust. 


5  Tho'  dead  she  speaks,  "  Dear  friends,  be 

Think  not  too  young  am  I  :  [still, 
For  she  who  dies,  as  God  doth  will, 

Is  old  enough  to  die." 
Father  I  it  is  a  bitter  pang 

For  frail,  weak  hearts  to  bear ; 
Forgive  us,  if  we  can't  return 

Thy  loan  without  a  tear. 


6  This  thought  alone  our  souls  shall  cheer  ; 

To  us  the  boon  was  given, 
Here  in  a  sinful  world  to  rear 

One  angel  soul  for  Heaven. 
Ah  !  when  shall  that  great  day  be  come, 

When  these  things  fade  away, 
And  Thou  shalt  bid  us  welcome  home — 

Would  God  it  were  to-day  ! — Amen. 


Hymn  235. 


How  calm  and  blest. 


44776. 


1  r 
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All  their  works  do   fol-low  them ;  Yea,  they  sleep  glad-heart  -  ed.       A  -  men. 
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2  Earth's  pains  are  o'er, 
For  them  no  more 
Shall  life  bring  toil  and  sorrow ; 

This  poor  worldly  day  is  done, 
Now  begins  the  morrow. 


3  Oh  lead  them  Thou 
To  rest  e'en  now, 
With  all  who  sorely  anguished. 

For  the  purging  of  their  souls 
Long  in  woe  have  languished. 


4  Soon  grant  release, 
That  they  in  peace 
May  see  their  Heavenly  morning; 

Grant  indulgence,  kindest  Lord, 
They  for  Thee  are  yearning  I  Amen. 
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Now  the  toils  of  life  are  past. 
Hymn  236.  7s.    Six  lines. 
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1.  Now  the  toils  of    life    are  past  ;  Calm  and  peace  have  come  at  last ; 
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Now  thro'  death's  e  -  ly  -  sian  door,  All  thy  pains  and  la  -  bors  o'er,  Thou  shalt 
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go  to      join  the  blest    In  the  realms  of  endless  rest. 
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2  Rest  from  toil  and  carking  care  ; 
Rest  from  earthly  wear  and  tear ; 
Rest  from  ever  present  sin ; 
Rest  without,  and  rest  within  ; 
Rest,  which  no  abatement  knows ; 
Rest,  and  infinite  repose. 

3  Lo  !  thine  Angel  Guardian  nigh, 
Hath  receiv'd  thy  parting  sigh ; 
See  his  azure  wings  expand 
T'wards  the  beatific  land ! 
Now  his  bosom  thee  enfolds, 
Now  aloft  his  course  he  holds. 

4  "  Welcome,  empyrean  dome  ! 
Welcome,  my  eternal  home  ! 
Welcome,  early  comrades  dear, 
First  that  come  to  greet  me  here  ; 
I  have  reached  the  goal  at  last, 
And  my  sorrows  all  are  past. 


5  "  Jesu  !  who  didst  die  for  me 
On  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
Not  in  aught  that  is  my  own, 
But  in  thy  true  Blood  alone, 
Do  I  put  my  trembling  trust ; 
Spare,  O  spare  a  worm  of  dust." 

6  Lo !  'tis  o'er !  the  sentence  said ; 
Lift  again  thy  drooping  head; 
Hail,  eternally  forgiven  I 

Hail,  immortal  child  of  Heaven  1 
He  who  did  for  thee  atone 
Now  receives  thee  as  his  own. 

7  Now  shall  flesh  its  Maker  see ; 
Now  shall  man  a  seraph  be, 
Keeping  endless  jubilee 

In  immortal  liberty! 
Lost  in  pure  filicity ! 
Lost  in  depths  of  Deity  I  Amen. 
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Hymn  237. 


I  will  not  let  Thee  go. 
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1.  I     will   not    let  Thee  go,      Thou  Help  in    time    of      need !  Heap 
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Do     as  Thou  wilt  with  me,     I       yet  will  cling  to  Thee ;  Hide  Thou  thy 
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3* 


face,  yet  Help  in  time    of    need,      I     will   not    let  Thee  go !      A  -  men. 


4=t 


t==t= 


2  I  will  not  let  Thee  go ;  should  I  for-    3  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  my  God,  my 


sake  my  bliss  ? 
No  Lord,  Thou'rt  mine, 
And  I  am  thine, 
Thee  will  I  hold  when  all  things  else 
I  miss. 

Though  dark  and  sad  the  night, 
Joy  cometh  with  thy  light, 
O  Thou,  my  Sun :  should  I  forsake  my 
bliss  ? 

I  will  not  let  Thee  go ! 


Life,  my  Lord  1 
Not  death  can  tear 
Me  from  his  care, 
Who  for  my  sake  his  Soul  in  death 
outpoured. 
Thou  diedst  for  love  to  me, 
I  say  in  love  to  Thee, 
My  heart  may  break,  my  God,  my  Life, 
my  Lord, 
I  will  not  let  Thee  go.  Amen. 
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Occasional  ^gmns. 


Hymn  238. 


Go,  and  dig  my  grave  to-day. 


7s.    Six  lines. 


r-i   1  1 

-J       1     J  =1 

==1  =r 

'=£3=3= 

— *  ^ — m — 

SB 


1.  Go,    and  dig  my  grave  to  -  day! 


— J— M 


Wea-ry    are   my  wanderings  all, 

-r-r-r^r-^-^ 


— s — «t — tfj — J— 

1  1 

m>    *    *  r-1 

Now    from  earth  I    pass  a  -  way,      For  the  heavenly  peace  doth    call ; 


s 


fig- 


t — r— t 


An  -  gel  voi  -  ces  from  a  -  bove 
-g-  •  -m-   -0-  -1*- 


Call     me    to  their  rest  and    love ; 

m — m — - 


It 


i- 


-r 


=R=1= 


1= 


i 


An  -  gel  voi -ces  from  a  -  bove    Call  me  to  their  rest  and    love.     A- men. 


t==t 


Go,  and  dig  my  grave  to-day! 

Homeward  doth  my  journey  tend  ; 
And  I  lay  my  staff  away 

Here  where  all  things  earthly  end ; 
And  I  lay  my  weary  head 
On  the  only  painless  bed. 
Farewell,  earth,  then ;  I  am  glad 

That  in  peace  I  now  depart, 
For  thy  very  joys  are  sad, 

And  thy  hopes  deceive  the  heart. 
Fleeting  is  thy  beauty's  gleam, 
False  and  changing  as  a  dream. 


Farewell,  O  ye  much-loved  friends! 

Grief  hath  smote  you  as  a  sword, 
But  the  Comforter  descends 

Unto  them  who  love  the  Lord. 
Weep  not  o'er  a  passing  show, 
To  th'  eternal  world  I  go. 

Weep  not,  my  Redeemer  lives  : 
Heavenward  springing  from  the  dust, 

Clear-eyed  Hope  her  comfort  gives ; 
Faith,   Heaven's  champion,   bids  us 

Love  eternal  whispers  nigh,       [trust ; 

"  Child  of  God,  fear  not  to  die  I "  Amen. 
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©f)e  OHjants. 

They  are  nine  in  number.  The  ninth  is  used  only  for  the  Psalm  In  exitn  Is- 
rael, The  others  are  used  according  to  the  Tone  in  which  the  Antiphon,  which 
precedes  and  follows  it,  is  written.  Each  Psalm  chant  is  composed  of  two  divisions. 
The  first  division,  sung  to  the  first  half  of  each  verse,  contains :  ist.  The  Intona- 
tion (used  only  for  the  first  verse,  the  Gloria  Patri,  and  all  of  the  Magnificat) ;  2d. 
The  First  Recitative  ;  3d.  The  Mediation.  The  second  division,  sung  to  the  second 
half  of  each  verse,  contains:   ist.  The  Second  Recitative;  2d.  The  Termination. 

The  melody  of  the  first  division  of  each  Psalm  Tone  does  not  change.  Neither 
is  there  any  change  in  the  second  divisions  of  the  Second,  Fifth,  Sixth,  or  Ninth 
Tones.  But  for  their  second  divisions  the  First  Tone  has  five  terminations,  the 
Third  four,  the  Fourth  three,  the  Seventh  five,  and  the  Eighth  Tone  two. 

The  Intonation  consists  of  two  or  three  notes.  If  of  three  the  second  is  a 
double  note ;  thus,  ®  n  ,  which  is  always  joined  to  the  third,  and  slurred  to  it  in  singing, 
^  ^B  .  If  there  are  two  syllables  to  be  sung  to  these  slurred  notes  (as,  -fife  in 
confitSbor,  -mine  in  Domine,  -didi  in  Cr£didi)  both  of  these  syllables  are  sung  to 
the  double  note,  and  slurred  to  the  single  note.  This  same  rule  will  apply  to  the 
double  note  joined  to  a  single  note  wherever  it  occurs  in  the  Mediations  and  Ter- 
minations. 

The  Part  called  Recitative,  designated  by  a  long  note  thus,  £n  ,  is  one  tone, 
on  which  is  chanted  one  or  more  words  of  the  divisions  of  each  verse  up  to  the 
italicized  syllable,  as  found  in  the  text. 

There  are  three  exceptions  to  this  rule.  A  small  preparatory  note  will  be  found 
in  the  same  bar  with  the  Long  (  jOESBi  ♦)  in  the  first  division  of  the  First  and  Ninth 
Tones,  and  in  the  second  division  of  the  Fourth  Tone.  The  last  syllable  coming 
before  the  italicized  syllable  is  to  be  sung  to  this  little  preparatory  note. 

The  3lediations  and  Terminations  are  all  made  up  each  of  four  sections, 
corresponding  exactly  with  the  four  syllabic  sections  found  marked  off  in  every  verse 
of  the  Psalms. 

Of  these  four  sections  it  will  be  remarked  that  the  ist  and  3d,  whether  of  one 
or  more  notes,  never  have  but  one  syllable  sung  to  them,  and  it  is  always  an  ac- 
cented syllable.  The  2d  and  4th  sections  may  be  of  one  or  more  notes.  If  one 
note  it  is  a  double  ft*  .  If  more,  the  first  one  is  a  double,  upon  which  all  the 
syllables  of  that  section  are  to  be  sung  before  being  slurred  to  the  following  single 
notes. 
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Two  examples  of  words  not  following  the  general  rule  will  be  found  printed,  as 
examples,  to  the  chant  of  the  Eighth  Tone.  The  exception  is  as  follows :  if  the 
syllable  at  the  end  of  the  Mediation  of  the  Second,  Fourth,  Fifth,  and  Eighth  Tones 
be  a  word  of  one  syllable,  as  est,  sum,  me,  da,  nos,  etc. ;  or  if  the  word  be  a 
Hebrew  proper  name,  as  David,  Israel,  Sion,  Ephrata,  JEgypto,  Jerusalem, 
etc.,  the  word  of  one  syllable,  or  the  last  syllable  of  the  Hebrew  word  is  to  be  sung 
to  the  note  of  the  3d  section,  and  the  note  of  the  4th  is  omitted  altogether. 


Cije  Olijants  for  tf)e  psalms** 

Chant  of  the  First  Tone. 

1  ^       2       3  4 


=t 


At 


Di  -  xit  Domi  -  nus  Do  -  mino  me  -  o : 
Con  -  fite  -  bor,  etc.  -to     cor  -  de       me  -  o  : 

id  Term. 


Sede  a  deoc  -  tris 
congre  -  ga    -  ti- 

$d  Term. 


=H=t= 


me  -  is. 
o    -  ne. 


Scabellum  pe  -  dum^tu  -  o 

qtk  Term. 


et  Spi  -  ri  -  tui 

tyh  Term. 


53? 


San  -  cto 


escam      de  -  dit^ti  -  men-tibus^te.  et  in  saecula  saecu- 


lo    -    rum.        A    -  men  

Chant  of  the  Second  Tone. 


3E 


3E 


Be  -  a  -  tus  vir  qui    ti  -   met      Do  -  minum  :  in  mandatis  ejus  vo  -  let 

3  4 


ni    -  mis. 


Chant  of  the  Third  Tone. 


Lau  -  da 


te 


pu  -   eri,       Do  -  minum  :  laudate     no  -  men  Do- 


*  The  system  of  division  of  the  Psalm  Chants,  and  the  pointing  of  the  words,  upon  which  that  system  is 
based,  is  original  and  copyrighted. 
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2d  Term. 


3d  Term. 


mini.       ex  hoc  nunc  et  us  -  que^in     sae    -    culum.    et  super  ccelos  glo- 

^th  Term. 


ria         e   -    jus.         matrem  fili  -  o   -   rum^lae  -  tan  -  tem. 


Chant  of  the  Fourth  Tone. 


ist  Term. 


4fc 


Lae  -  ta  -    tus  sum  in  his  quae  die  -  ta^sunt    mi   -    hi : 

2d  Term. 


in  do  -  mum 


sees 


Do   -  mini 

3<tf  Term. 


i   -    bimus.       in  atri  -  is     tu  -  is^Je  -  ru    -  salem. 


3£ 


Sedes  super    do   -   mum     Da    -  vid. 


Chant  of  the  Fifth  Tone. 

I  2 


3= 


Ni  -  si       Dominus  aedifi  -  ca 

2  3  _4  


-  verit     do   -    mum  ;    in  vanum,  etc.  di- 


ficant 


am. 


Chant  of  the  Sixth  Tone. 


56 


± 


jig  i  g 


Lau  -  da 


-  salem    Do  -  minum :     lauda  Deum 


1-5 — jg 


um        Si    -  on. 
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Chant  of  the  Seventh  Tone. 


:JV*-i4= 


a  ^      1st  Term. 


Do  -  mine    probasti,  etc.  cog  -  no   -    vi  -  sti^me :   tu,  etc.     o  -  nem 

2d  Term. 


3^/  Term. 


me   -  am. 


et  quo  a  facie     *  tu   -    a  f u  -  giam.      et  inimici 

4//j  Ter7ii 


zt 


Term. 


/«e-ti^sunt    mi  -  hi.        et  deduc  me  in  t>£  -  a^ae  -  ter  -  na.       et  Spi- 


ri   -   tui      San  -  cto. 

Chant  of  the  Eighth  Tone. 

1  2 


1st  Term. 


3=* 


3«E 


Me  -  men  -   to               Do  -  mine  Da  -  vid  —  :      et  omnis,  etc.  tu- 

Cre  -  didi  propter  quod  lo  -  cu    -    tus       sum  — , 

Di  -  xit  Dominus           Do  -  mino       me  -  o. 

„  2d  Term. 


MB 


Es-E 


dinis 


jus. 


votum  vovit  De 


cob. 


Chant  of  the  Ninth  Tone 


In      exitu  Isra  -  el     <7e  -    gyp   -    to  :       domus  Jacob  de  po- 

Domus  Israel  spe  -  ra  -  vit^in      Do  -  mino  :     adjutor,  etc.  pro  -  tec~ 


-^>d .  1  i=t=*^EEfl 

pulo       bar    -  baro. 
tor^e   -    o    -  rum^est. 
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Qfyt  psalms- 

The  following  are  all  the  Psalms  sung  on  Festivals  and  Sundays  during  the 
year.  A  simple  directory  for  their  choice  will  be  found  at  the  end.  The  reference 
is  made  by  letters  of  the  alphabet.  For  explanation  of  the  italicized  and  divided 
syllables  see  pp.  (i)  and  (2). 

The  sign  V  denotes  a  quick  breathing,  such  as  we  take  at  a  comma  in  reading. 
The  sign  ||  denotes  the  middle  of  the  verse  ;  i.  e.,  the  pause  between  the  First  and 
the  Second  Divisions. 


Psalm  109.     Dixit  Dominus. 


A. 

t  234 

1.  Di-xit  Dominus  Do  -  mino  me  -  o  :  || 

*        2.     3  .4 
sede  a  aeoc  -  tns  me  -  is, 

2.  Donee  ponam  rnimi  -  cos  tu  -  os  :  | 
scab&lum  pe  -  dunr~tu  -6  -  rum. 

3.  Virgam  virtutis  tuae  V  emittet  Do  - 
minus^ex  Si  -  on :  ||  dominare  V  in  m6dio 
inimico  -  rum^tu  -  d  -  rum. 

4.  Tecum  principium  in  die  virtutis  tuae 
V  in  splen^o  -  ribus^san  -  ctd  -  rum  :  ||  ex 
titero  V  ante  luci  -  ferum  ge"  -  nui^te. 

5.  Juravit  Ddminus,  V  et  non  poenife  - 
bit  e  -  um  :  |  tu  es  sacSrdos  in  aet£rnum  V 
secundum  or  -  dinem^Mel  -  chi  -  sedech. 

6.  Dominus  a  dex  -  tris  tu  -  is  :  ||  con- 
fregit  in  die  iras  su  -  as  re  -  ges. 

7.  Judicabit  in  natidnibus,  V  \mple  - 
bit^ru  -  i  -  nas  :  ||  conquassabit  capita  V  in 
ter  -  ra^mul  -  td  -  rum. 

8.  De  torrgnte  V  in  vi  -  a  bi  -  bet :  || 
propterea  exal£«  -  bit  ca  -  put. 

Gloria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  [  et  Spi  - 
vi  -  tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per ;  ||  et  in  sascula  saecu^o  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


1.  The  Lord  said  unto  my  Lord  :  Sit 
Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

2.  Until  I  make  thine  enemies  thy  foot- 
stool. 

3.  The  Lord  will  send  forth  the  sceptre 
of  thy  power  out  of  Sion :  rule  Thou  in 
the  midst  of  thy  enemies. 

4.  Thine  shall  be  the  dominion  in  the 
day  of  thy  power,  amid  the  brightness  of 
the  saints :  from  the  womb,  before  the 
day-star,  have  I  begotten  Thee. 

5.  The  Lord  hath  sworn,  and  He  will 
not  repent :  Thou  art  a  priest  for  ever 
according  to  the  order  of  Melchisedech. 

6.  The  Lord  upon  thy  right  hand  :  hath 
overthrown  kings  in  the  day  of  his  wrath. 

7.  He  shall  judge  among  the  nations, 
He  shall  fill  ruins  :  He  shall  crush  the 
heads  in  the  land  of  many. 

8.  He  shall  drink  of  the  brook  in  the 
way :  therefore  shall  He  lift  up  his  head. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


B.  Psalm  no. 

1.  Con  -  fite"  -  bor  tibi,  Ddmine,  V  in  toto 
cor  -  de  me  -  o  :  ||  in  consilio  justdrum,  V 
et  congregd  -  ti  -  d  -  ne. 

2.  Magna  6  -  pera  Do  -  mini :  ||  exquisita 
in  omnes  volun£<£  -  tes  e  -  jus. 


Confttebor. 

1.  I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my 
whole  heart :  in  the  assembly  of  the  right- 
eous, and  in  the  congregation. 

2.  The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great : 
meet  to  serve  for  the  doing  of  his  will. 
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3.  Confessio  et  magnific^ntia  o  -  pus  e  - 
jus  :  I  et  justitia  ejus  manet  V  in  see  - 
culum  sae  -  culi. 

4.  Memdriam  fecit  mirabilium  sudrum,  V 
mis£ricors  et  miserd  -  tor  Do  -  minus  :  ] 
escam  de  -  dit^ti  -  men  -  tibus^se. 

5.  Memor  erit  in  saeculum  V  testame^- 
ti  -  su  -  i  :  J  virtutem  dperum  sudrum  V 
annuntiabit  po  -  pulo  su  -  o. 

6.  Ut  det  illis  haeredifrf  -  tern  g€n  - 
tium :  J  dpera  manuum  ejus  V  Veritas  et 
ju  -  di  -  cium. 

7.  Fidelia  dmnia  mandata  ejus  V  confir- 
mata  in  see  -  culum  sae  -  culi :  ||  facta  in 
veritate  V  et  ee  -  qui  -  ta  -  te. 

8.  Redemptidnem  misit  po  -  pulo  su  -  o  :  \ 
mandavit  in  aet^rnum  V  testa  men  -  turn 
su  -  um. 

9.  Sanctum  et  terribile  no  -  men  e  - 
jus :  I  initium  sapi6ntiae  ti  -  mor  Do  - 
mini. 

10.  Inteltectus  bonus  V  dmnibus  facien- 
tibus  e-um;  [  laudatio  ejus  manet  V  in 
sie  -  culum  sae  -  culi. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  |  et  Spirf- 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  prinefpio,  V  et  mine,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecu^o  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


3.  His  work  is  honorable  and  glorious : 
and  his  righteousness  endureth  for  ever. 

4.  He  hath  made  a  memorial  of  his 
wonderful  works :  the  Lord  is  gracious 
and  full  of  compassion  :  He  hath  given 
meat  unto  them  that  fear  Him. 

5.  He  will  ever  be  mindful  of  his  cove- 
nant :  He  will  show  his  people  the  power 
of  his  works. 

6.  That  He  may  give  them  the  heritage 
of  the  heathen :  the  works  of  his  hands 
are  truth  and  judgment. 

7.  All  his  commands  are  sure ;  they 
stand  fast  for  ever  and  ever :  being  done 
in  truth  and  uprightness. 

8.  He  hath  sent  redemption  unto  his 
people :  He  hath  commanded  his  covenant 
for  ever. 

9.  Holy  and  terrible  is  his  Name:  the 
fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wis- 
dom. 

10.  All  understand  it  right  who  practise 
it :  his  praise  endureth  for  ever  and  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


C.  Psalm  in. 

1.  Be-a-tus  vir,  V  qui  ti  -  met  Do  - 
minum  :  [  in  mandatis  ejus  vo  -  let  ni  - 
mis. 

2.  Potens  in  terra  erit  se-men  e-jus  :  || 
generatio  rectdrum  be  -  nedi  -  c£  -  tur.  % 

3.  Gldria  et  divitiae  in  do  -  mo  e-jus :  [ 
et  justitia  ejus  manet  V  in  see  -  culum  sas  - 
culi. 

4.  Exdrtum  est  in  t£nebris  £i«-men  rec- 
tis  :  ]  misericors,  V  et  miserd  -  tor,~et 
jus  -  tus. 

5.  Jucundus  homo  qui  misergtur  et 
cdmmodat,  V  dispdnet  sermdnes  suos  in 
ju  -  di  -  cio  :  ||  quia  in  aet£rnum  V  non  com  - 
mo  -  ve"  -  bitur. 


Beatus  Vir. 

1.  Blessed  is  the  man  that  feareth  the 
the  Lord :  in  his  commandments  he  shall 
take  great  delight. 

2.  Mighty  on  earth  shall  be  his  seed: 
the  generation  of  the  righteous  shall  be 
blessed. 

3.  Glory  and  wealth  shall  be  in  his 
house :  and  his  righteousness  endureth 
for  ever  and  ever. 

4.  Unto  the  upright  there  hath  risen  up 
light  in  the  darkness :  he  is  merciful,  and 
compassionate,  and  just. 

5.  Happy  is  the  man  that  showeth  fa- 
vor and  lendeth :  he  will  guide  his  words 
with  discretion  :  surely  he  shall  not  be 
moved  for  ever. 
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6.  In  memdria  asterna  e  -  rit  jus  -  tus  :  [ 
ab  auditidne  mala  non  ti  -  m6  -  bit. 

7.  Pardtum  cor  ejus  sperare  in  Ddmi- 
no,  V  confirmdtum  est  cor  e-jus:  \  non 
commovSbitur.  V  donee  despfciat  inimi  - 
cos  su  -  os. 

8.  Dispersit,  dedit  pauperibus ;  V  justftia 
ejus  manet  in  see  -  culum  sae  -  culi :  ||  cor- 
nu  ejus  V  exalM  -  bitur^in  gldria. 

9.  Peccator  vidgbit,  et  irascStur ;  V  den- 
tibus  suis  fremet  et  ta  -  b6  -  scet :  I  desi- 
derium  peccafo  -  rurn^pe  -  rl  -  bit. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  |  et  Spiri- 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saeculo  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


6.  The  righteous  man  shall  be  in  eternal 
remembrance :  he  shall  not  fear  an  evil 
report. 

7  His  heart  is  ready  to  hope  in  the 
Lord ;  his  heart  is  strengthened  :  he  shall 
not  yield  till  he  despise  his  enemies. 

8.  He  hath  distributed  and  given  to  the 
poor ;  his  righteousness  remaineth  forever  : 
his  power  shall  be  exalted  in  glory. 

9.  The  sinner  shall  see  it,  and  be  en- 
raged :  he  shall  gnash  his  teeth  and  pine 
away ;  the  desire  of  sinners  shall  perish. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  ; 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


Laudate  Paeri. 


D-  Psalm  112. 

1.  Lau  -  dd  -  te,  pu  -  eri  Dd  -  minum  :  J 
laudate  no  -  men  Do  -  mini. 

2.  Sit  nomen  Domini  be  -  ne  -  die  - 
turn  :  1  ex  hoc  nunc,  V  et  us  -  que^in  sae  - 
culum. 

3.  A  solis  ortu  usque  ad  oc  -  c£  -  sum  :  | 
laudabile  no  -  men  Do  -  mini. 

4.  Excelsus  super  omnes  gen  -  tes  Do  - 
minus  :  |  et  super  ccelos  gib  -  ria  e  -  jus. 

5.  Quis  sicut  Dominus  Deus  noster,  V 
qui  in  al  -  tis  h£  -  bitat :  |  et  humilia  r6- 
spicit  V  in  coelo  et  in  ter  -  ra. 

6.  Stiscitans  a  ter  -  ra  i  -  nopem  :  J  et 
de  st6rcore  e  -  rigens  pau  -  perem. 

7.  Ut  cdllocet  eum  cum  prin  -  cl  - 
pibus  :  [  cum  prinefpibus  po  -  puli  su  -  i. 

8.  Qui  habitare  facit  ste  -  rilem^in  do  - 
mo  :  j  matrem  filio  -  rum~lae  -  tan  -  tem. 

Gloria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  |  et  Spi  - 
ri  -  tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  prinefpio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  [  et  in  sascula  saeculd  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


1.  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  children  :  praise 
ye  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

2.  Blessed  be  the  Name  of  the  Lord : 
from  this  time  forth,  and  for  evermore  ! 

3.  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the 
going  down  of  the  same ;  the  Name  of 
the  Lord  is  worthy  to  be  praised. 

4.  The  Lord  is  high  above  all  nations ; 
and  his  glory  above  the  heavens. 

5.  Who  is  like  unto  the  Lord  our  Godf 
Who  dwelleth  on  high :  and  beholdeth 
what  is  lowly  in  heaven,  and  in  the  earth  ? 

6.  Who  raiseth  up  the  needy  from  the 
earth :  and  lifteth  the  poor  out  of  the 
dunghill. 

7.  That  he  may  set  him  with  princes: 
even  with  the  princes  of  his  people. 

8.  Who  maketh  a  barren  woman  to  es- 
tablish a  house  :  and  to  be  a  joyful  mother 
of  children. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end 
Amen. 


(8) 
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E.  Psalm  116.  La 

1.  Lau  -  d£  -  te  Dominum,  om  -  nes 
gen  -  tes  :  ||  laudate  eum,  om  -  nes  po  - 
piili. 

2.  Qudniam  confirmata  est  super  nos  V 
misericor  -  dia  e  -  jus  :  [  et  Veritas  Do- 
mini V  manet  in  ae  -  ter  -  num. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  1  et  SpirX  - 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  |  et  in  saecula  saecuZo  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


date  Dominum. 

1.  O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations : 
praise  Him,  all  ye  people : 

2.  For  his  mercy  is  confirmed  upon  us : 
and  the  truth  of  the  Lord  remaineth  for* 
ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son-, 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost: 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


F.  Psalm  113. 

1.  In  ex  -  itu  Israel  tie  JE  -  gyp  -  to  :  || 
domus  Jacob  de  po  -  pulo  bar  -  baro. 

2.  Facta  est  JudSa  V  sanctified  -  tio  e  - 
jus  :  ||  Israel  V  potes  -  tas  e  -  jus. 

3.  Mare  vi  -  dit,^et  fu  -  git :  ||  Jordanis 
convSrsus  est  re  -  trdr  -  sum. 

4.  Montes  exultaverunt  ut  a  -  ri  -  etes  :  [ 
et  colles,  V  sicut  a  -  gni  6  -  vium. 

5.  Quid  est  tibi,  mare,  quod  fu  -  gi  - 
sti :  et  tu,  Jordanis,  V  quia  conversus  es 
re  -  trdr  -  sum  ? 

6.  Montes  exultastis  si  -  cut^a  -  rl  - 
etes  :  ||  et  colles,  V  sicut  a  -  gni  6  -  vium  ? 

7.  A  facie  Domini  mo  -  tamest  ter  - 
ra  :  I  a  facie  De  -  i  Ja  -  cob. 

8.  Qui  convgrtit  petram  V  in  sta  -  gna^ 
a  -  qua  -  rum  :  |  et  rupem  V  in  foil  -  tes^ 
a  -  qua  -  rum. 

9.  Non  nobis,  Do  -  mine^non  no  -  bis  :  || 
sed  nomini  tu  -  o^da  glo  -  riam. 

10.  Super  misericdrdia  tua,  V  et  verifa  - 
te  tu  -  a  :  ||  nequando  dicant  gentes :  V 
Ubi  est  De  -  us^e  -  6  -  rum. 

11.  Deus  autem  110s  -  ter^in  cce  -  lo  :  [ 
dmnia  quaeciimque  vb  -  luit  fe  -  cit. 

12.  Simulacra  gentium  V  argen  -  tum^et 
au  -  rum  :  |  dpera  md  -  nuum  ho"  -  minum. 

13.  Os  habent,  et  non  lo  -  qu6n  -  tur:  || 
tfculos  habent,  V  et  non  vi  -  de*  -  bunt. 


In  X!xitu. 

1.  When  Israel  came  out  of  Egypt :  the 
house  of  Jacob  from  among  a  strange 
people : 

2.  Judea  was  made  his  sanctuary :  and 
Israel  his  dominion. 

3.  The  sea  saw  it  and  fled :  Jordan  was 
turned  back. 

4.  The  mountains  skipped  like  rams : 
and  the  hills  like  the  lambs  of  the  flock. 

5.  What  ailed  thee,  O  thou  sea,  that 
thou  didst  flee:  and  thou,  O  Jordan,  that 
thou  wast  turned  back? 

6.  Ye  mountains,  that  ye  skipped  like 
rams :  and  ye  hills,  like  lambs  of  the 
flock  ? 

7.  At  the  presence  of  the  Lord  the  earth 
was  moved :  at  the  presence  of  the  God 
of  Jacob. 

8.  Who  turned  the  rock  into  pools  of 
water ;  and  the  stony  hills  into  fountains 
of  water. 

9.  Not  to  us,  O  Lord,  not  to  us  :  but 
to  thy  name  give  glory. 

10.  For  thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth's 
sake  :  lest  the  heathen  should  say  :  Where 
now  is  their  God  ? 

11.  But  our  God  is  in  heaven:  He  hath 
done  all  things  whatsoever  He  would, 

12.  The  idols  of  the  heathen  are  silver 
and  gold  ;  the  works  of  the  hands  of  men. 

13.  They  have  mouths,  but  they  speak 
not :  eyes  have  they,  but  they  see  not. 
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14.  Aures  habent,  et  non  au  -  dient :  i 
nares  habent,  V  et  non  o  -  do  -  ra  -  bunt. 

15.  Manus  habent  et  non  palpabunt :  V 
pedes  habent  et  non  am  -  bu  -  la  -  bunt :  || 
non  clamabunt  in  (jut  -  ture  su  -  o. 

16.  Similes  illis  fiant  V  qui  fd  -  ciunt 
e  -  a  :  J  et  omnes  qui  con/£  -  dunt^in  e  -  is. 

17.  Domus  Israel  V  speiYt  -  vit^in  Do  - 
mino  :  ||  adjiitor  edrum,  V  et  pxotec  -  tor^e- 
6  -  rum^est. 

18.  Domus  Aaron  V  spera  -  virgin  Do- 
mino :  I  adjiitor  edrum,  V  et  prof^c  -  tor^e- 
6  -  rum^est. 

19.  Qui  timent  Ddminum  V  sperat'e  - 
runt^in  Do  -  mino  :  ||  adjiitor  edrum,  V  et 
protec  -  tor^e  -6  -  rum^est. 

20.  Dominus  memor  fu  -  it  nos  -  tri  :  || 
et  bene^Sx  -  it  no  -  bis. 

21.  Benedixit  do  -  mui  Is  -  rael :  ||  be- 
nedixit do  -  mui  A  -  aron. 

22.  Benedixit  dmnibus  V  qui  ti  -  ment 
Do  -  minum  :  |j  pusillis  cum  ma  -  jd  -  ribus. 

23.  Adjiciat  Do  -  minus  su  -  per~vos  :  || 
super  vos,  V  et  super  fl  -  lios  ves  -  tros. 

24.  Benedicti  vos  a  Do  -  mino :  ||  qui 
fecit  cw  -  lum^et  ter  -  ram. 

25.  Ccelum  cm  -  li  Do  -  mino  :  ||  terram 
autem  V  dedit  ft  -  liis  ho  -  minum. 

26.  Non  mdrtui  laudd  -  bunt^te  Do  - 
mine  :  ]  neque  dmnes  qui  descSndunt  in 
in  -  fgr  -  num. 

27.  Sed  nos  qui  vivimus  V  benedl  -  cimus 
Do  -  mino  :  ]  ex  hoc  nunc,  V  et  ws-que^in 
sae  -  culum. 

Gloria  Va  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  ||  et  Spiri- 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecu£6  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


14.  They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not : 
nostrils  have  they,  but  they  smell  not. 

15.  They  have  hands,  but  they  handle 
not :  feet  have  they,  but  they  walk  not : 
neither  speak  they  through  their  throat. 

16.  They  that  make  them  are  like  unto 
them  :  and  all  such  as  put  their  trust  in 
them. 

17.  The  house  of  Israel  hath  hoped  in 
the  Lord :  He  is  their  helper  and  their 
protector. 

18.  The  house  of  Aaron  hath  hoped  in 
the  Lord :  He  is  their  helper  and  their 
protector. 

19.  They  that  fear  the  Lord  have  hoped 
in  the  Lord :  He  is  their  helper  and  their 
protector. 

20.  The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us  : 
and  hath  blessed  us. 

21.  He  hath  blessed  the  house  of  Israel: 
He  hath  blessed  the  house  of  Aaron. 

22.  He  hath  blessed  all  that  fear  the 
Lord  :  both  little  and  great. 

23.  May  the  Lord  add  blessings  upon 
you  :  upon  you,  and  upon  your  children. 

24.  Blessed  be  you  of  the  Lord  :  Who 
made  heaven  and  earth. 

25.  The  heaven  of  heavens  is  the  Lord's  : 
but  the  earth  He  has  given  to  the  children 
of  men. 

26.  The  dead  shall  not  praise  Thee,  O 
Lord :  nor  any  of  them  that  go  down  to 
hell. 

27.  But  we  that  live  bless  the  Lord: 
from  this  time,  now,  and  forever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


G.                           Psalm  115.  Credidi. 

1.  Cre  -  didi,  V  propter  quod  lo  -  cti  -  1.  I  have   believed,  therefore   have  I 

tus^sum :  ||  ego  autem  V  humili<£  -  tus^  spoken :  but  I  have  been  humbled  exceed- 

sum  ni  -  mis.  ingly. 
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2.  Ego  dixi  in  exces  -  su  me  -  o  :  |]  Om- 
nis  ho  -  mo  men  -  dax. 

3.  Quid  retri  -  buam  Do  -  mino  :  ||  pro 
<5mnibus  V  quae  retri  -  buit  mi  -  hi  ? 

4.  Calicem  saluta  -  ris~ac  -  ci  -  piam  :  [ ' 
et  nomen  Domini  in  -  vo  -  ca  -  bo. 

5.  V6ta  mea  Domino  reddam  V  coram 
omni  po  -  pulo  e  -  jus  :  ||  pretidsa  in  con- 
spextu  Domini  V  mors  sancf©  -  rum  e  -  jus. 

6.  O  Domine,  V  quia  ego  ser  -  vus  tu  - 
us  :  ||  ego  servus  tuus,  V  et  Alius  ancil  - 
lae  tu  -  ae. 

7.  Dirupisti  vtn  -  cula  me  -  a  :  ||  tibi  sa- 
crificabo  hdstiam  laudis,  V  et  nomen  Do- 
mini in  -  vo  -  ca  -  bo. 

8.  Vdta  mea  Domino  reddam  V  in  con- 
spgctu  omnis  po  -  puli  e  -  jus  :  ||  in  atriis 
domus  Domini,  V  in  m6dio  tu  -  i^Je  -  ru  - 
sal  em. 

Gloria  Ta  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  ||  et  Spiri  - 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecu£6  -  rum. 
A  -  men, 

H. 

1.  Lae  -  ta  -  tus  sum  in  his,  V  quae  die  - 
ta^sunt  mi  -  hi :  ||  in  domum  Do  -  mini 
1  -  bimus. 

2.  Stantes  erant  pe  -  des  nos  -  tri :  ||  in 
ittriis  til  -  is^Je  -  rti  -  salem. 

3.  Jerusalem  V  quae  aedifica  -  tur^ut  ci  - 
vitas  :  ||  cujus  participate  ejus  in  i  -  dip  - 
sum. 

4.  Illuc  enim  ascend^runt  tribus,  tri  - 
bus  Do  -  mini :  ||  testimonium  Israel  V  ad 
confit^ndum  no  -  mini  Do  -  mini. 

5.  Quia  illic  sederunt  sedes  in  ju  -  di  - 
cio  :  ||  sedes  super  do  -  mum  Da  -  vid. 

6.  Rogate  quae  ad  pacem  sunt  Je  -  rti  - 
salem  :  ||  et  abundantia  di  -  li  -  g£n  - 
tibus^te. 

7.  Fiat  pax  V  in  virtu  -  te  tu  -  a  :  1  et 
abundantia  in  tur  -  ribus  tu  -  is. 


2.  I  said  in  my  excess  :  Every  man  is 
a  liar. 

3.  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord ; 
for  all  things  that  He  hath  rendered  to 
me. 

4.  I  will  take  the  chalice  of  salvation: 
and  I  will  call  upon  the  Name  of  the 
Lord. 

5.  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  in 
the  presence  of  all  his  people  :  Precious 
in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of 
his  Saints. 

6.  O  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant :  I 
am  thy  servant,  and  the  son  of  thine 
handmaid. 

7.  Thou  hast  broken  my  bonds  in  sun- 
der :  I  will  offer  unto  Thee  the  sacrifice 
of  praise,  and  will  call  upon  the  Name  of 
the  Lord. 

8.  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord, 
in  the  presence  of  all  his  people :  in  the 
courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst 
of  thee,  O  Jerusalem. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


1.  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me : 
Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

2.  Our  feet  have  been  wont  to  stand 
within  thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem  ! 

3.  Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city :  that 
is  compact  together : 

4.  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes 
of  the  Lord :  the  testimony  of  Israel,  to 
give  thanks  unto  the  Name  of  the  Lord. 

5.  For  there  are  set  thrones  for  judg- 
ment :  the  thrones  for  the  house  of  David. 

6.  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem : 
they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

7.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls  :  and  pros- 
perity within  thy  palaces. 


Psalm  121.    Lcetatiis  sum. 
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8.  Propter  fratres  meos,  V  et  prox  - 
imos  me  -  os  :  [  loqu£bar  pa  -  cem  de  te. 

9.  Propter  domum  Domini  De  -  i  nos  - 
tri :  J  quaesivi  bo  -  na  ti  -  bi. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  ||  et  SpiK- 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecuZo  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 

i. 

1.  Ni  -  si  Dominus  sedific^  -  verit  do  - 
mum  :  |  in  vanum  laboravgrunt  V  qui  etdi  - 
ficant  e  -  am. 

2.  Nisi  Dominus  custodierit  d  -  vi  - 
ta  -  tern  :  ||  frustra  vigilat  qui  custo  -  dit 
e  -  am. 

3.  Vanum  est  vobis  ante  lu  -  cem  stir  - 
gere  :  ||  stirgite  postquam  sedgritis,  V  qui 
manducatis  pa  -  nem^do  -  Id  -  ris. 

4.  Cum  demerit  dilectis  su  -  is  som  - 
num  :  ||  ecce  haergditas  Domini,  filii,  V  mer- 
ces,  fruc  -  tus  ven  -  tris. 

5.  Sicut  sagittae  in  ma  -  nu^po  -  ten  - 
tis  :  ||  ita  filii  eoc  -  cus  -  sd  -  rum. 

6.  Beatus  vir,  V  qui  implevit  desiderium 
su  -  um^ex  ip  -  sis  :  ||  non  confund6tur,  V 
cum  loquetur  inimicis  su  -  is~in  por  -  ta. 

Gloria  Ba  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  [  et  Spi  - 
ri  -  tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecu^o  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


8.  For  my  brethren  and  companions* 
sakes :  I  will  now  say — Peace  be  within 
thee! 

9.  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our 
God  :  I  have  sought  good  things  for  thee. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son: 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


1.  Except  the  Lord  build  the  house : 
they  labor  in  vain  that  build  it. 

2.  Except  the  Lord  keep  the  city :  he 
watcheth  in  vain  that  keepeth  it. 

3.  In  vain  do  ye  rise  before  the  light: 
rise  not  till  ye  have  rested,  O  ye  that 
eat  the  bread  of  sorrow. 

4.  For  He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep : 
Lo,  children  are  an  heritage  of  the  Lord, 
the  fruit  of  the  womb  is  his  reward. 

5.  As  arrows  are  in  the  hand  of  a 
mighty  man  :  so  are  the  children  of  the 
youthful. 

6.  Blessed  is  the  man  that  hath  filled 
his  desire  with  them  :  he  shall  not  be  con- 
founded when  he  shall  speak  to  his  ene- 
mies in  the  gate. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


Psalm  126.    Nisi  Dominus. 


J-  Psalm  147.  Za 

1.  Lau  -  da  Jeru  -  salem  Do  -  minum  :  | 
lauda  Deum  tu  -  um  Si  -  on. 

2.  Qudniam  confortavit  seras  por£<£  - 
rum~tu  -  a  -  rum  :  |  benedfxit  filiis  tu  - 
is  in  te. 

3.  Qui  pdsuit  fines  tu  -  os  pa  -  cem :  || 
et  ddipe  irumSn  -  ti  sa  -  tiat^te. 

4.  Qui  emlttit  eldquium  su  -  um  ter  - 
rae  :  [  veldciter  currit  ser  -  mo  e  -  jns. 


ida  Jerusalem. 

1.  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem  :  praise 
thy  God,  O  Sion. 

2.  Because  He  hath  strengthened  the 
bolts  of  thy  gates  :  He  hath  blessed  thy 
children  within  thee. 

3.  Who  hath  placed  peace  in  thy  bor- 
ders :  and  filleth  thee  with  the  fat  of  corn. 

4.  Who  sendeth  forth  his  speech  to  the 
earth :  whose  word  runneth  swiftly. 
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5.  Qui  dat  nivem  si  -  cut  la  -  nam  :  | 
n^bulam  sicut  cl  -  nerem  spar  -  git. 

6.  Mittit  crystallum  suam  si  -  cut^buc  - 
c£l  -  las  :  J  ante  faciem  frigoris  ejus  V  quis 
su  -  sti  -  n£  -  bit  ? 

7.  Emittet  verbum  suum,  V  et  lique/a  - 
ciet  e  -  a  :  i  flabit  spiritus  ejus,  V  et  flu  - 
ent  a  -  quae. 

8.  Qui  anntintiat  verbum  su  •  urn  Ja  - 
cob  :  1  justitias  et  judicia  su  -  a  Is  -  rael. 

9.  Non  fecit  taliter  omni  na  -  ti  d  - 
ni :  ||  et  judicia  sua  V  non  manifesM  -  vit 
e  -  is. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  1  et  Spirt  - 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per  :  [  et  in  saecula  saecu£©  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


K. 

1.  In  con  -  vert6ndo  Dominus  V  captivi- 
td  -  tern  Si  -  on  :  |  facti  sumus  sicut  con  - 
so  -  la  -  ti. 

2.  Tunc  repl£tum  est  gait  -  dio  ~  os 
nos  -  trum  :  ||  et  lingua  nostra  exult  d  -  ti  - 
d  -  ne. 

3.  Tunc  dicent  in  -  ter  gen  -  tes  :  || 
Magnificavit  Dominus  fa  -  cere^cum  e  - 
is. 

4.  Magnificavit  Dominus  fa  -  cere^no  - 
bis  -  cum  :  ||  facti  si%  -  mus^lae  -  tan  -  tes. 

5.  Converte,  Domine,  V  captivtfa  -  tern 
nos  -  tram  :  ||  sicut  tor  -  rens^in  aus  -  tro. 

6.  Qui  se  -  minant^in  la  -  crymis  :  \  in 
exultatio  -  ne  me  -  tent. 

7.  Etintes,  i  -  bant~et  fle  -  bant :  1  mit- 
t^ntes  se  -  mina  su  -  a. 

8.  Venigntes  autem  ¥  v£nient  cum  exul- 
ta  -  ti  -  6  -  ne  :  |  portantes  manf  -  pulos 

SU  -  OS. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  [  et  Spiri- 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  princlpio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  [  et  in  saecula  saecuJo  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


5.  Who  giveth  snow  like  wool :  Who 
scattereth  his  mists  like  ashes. 

6.  Who  sendeth  his  ice  like  morsels : 
none  shall  stand  before  the  face  of  his 
cold. 

7.  Who  sendeth  out  his  word  and  melt- 
eth  them :  whose  wind  shall  blow,  and 
the  waters  flow. 

8.  Who  declareth  his  word  to  Jacob  : 
his  justices  and  his  judgments  to  Israel. 

9.  He  hath  not  done  in  like  manner  to 
every  nation  :  and  his  judgments  He  hath 
not  made  manifest  to  them. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


1.  When  the  Lord  turned  again  the 
captivity  of  Sion  :  we  were  like  them  that 
come  again  from  sickness. 

2.  Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  glad- 
ness :  and  our  tongue  with  joy. 

3.  Then  said  they  among  the  heathen : 
The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for 
them. 

4.  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for 
us :  we  are  become  joyful. 

5.  Turn  again  our  captivity,  O  Lord: 
as  the  streams  in  the  south. 

6.  They  that  sow  in  tears  :  shall  reap 
in  joy. 

7.  Going  they  went  and  wept :  casting 
their  seed. 

8.  But  coming  they  shall  come  with  joy- 
fulness  :  carrying  their  sheaves. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be:  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


Psalm  125.    In  Convertendo. 
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Psalm  138.    Domine,  probasti. 


L. 

1.  Do  -  mine,  probasti  me,  V  et  cog  - 
no  -  vi  -  sti^me  :  ||  tu  cognovlsti  sessid- 
nem  meam,  V  et  resurrectio  -  nem  me  -  am. 

2.  Intellexisti  cogitationes  ma  -  as^de 
Ion  -  ge  :  ||  s&nitam  meam  et  funiculum 
meum  V  inve  -  sti  -  ga  -  sti. 

3.  Et  omnes  vias  meas  pvce  -  vi  -  di  - 
sti :  I  quia  non  est  sermo  in  lui  -  gua 
me  -  a. 

4.  Ecce  Domine,  tu  cognovisti  dmnia,  V 
novissima  et  an  -  ti  -  qua  :  |  tu  formasti 
me,  V  et  posuisti  super  me  ma  -  num  tu  - 
am. 

5.  Mirabilis  facta  est  sci^ntia  tu  -  a  ex 
me :  ||  confortata  est,  V  et  non  po  -  tero~ 
ad  e  -  am. 

6.  Quo  ibo  a  spi  -  ritu  tu  -  o  ?  ||  et  quo 
a  fdcie  tu  -  a  fu  -  giam  ? 

7.  Si  asc6ndero  in  co3  -  lum/^tu  il  -  lic^ 
es  :  i  si  desc£ndero  in  infer  -  num  a  -  des. 

8.  Si  sumpsero  pennas  me  -  as^di  -  lu  - 
culo  :  i  et  habitavero  in  extre  -  mis  ma  - 
ris. 

9.  Etenim  illuc  manus  tu  -  a^de  -  du  - 
cet^me  :  |  et  ten6bit  me  deoo  -  tera  tu  -  a. 

10.  Et  dixi :  V  Fdrsitan  t£nebrae  con  - 
cul  -  ca  -  bunt^me  :  ||  et  nox  illuminatio 
mea,  V  in  de^  -  ciis  me  -  is. 

11.  Quia  tenebrse  non  obscurabtintur  a 
te,  V  et  nox  sicut  dies  ill  ft  -  mi  -  na  - 
bitur :  ||  sicut  tenebrae  ejus,  V  ita  et  lu  - 
men  e  -  jus. 

12.  Quia  tu  possedisti  re  -  nes  me  - 
os :  I  suscepisti  me  V  de  titero  ma  -  tris 
me  -  ae. 

13.  Confit6bor  tibi,  V  quia  terribiliter 
ma  -  gnifi  -  ca  -  tushes  :  (|  mirabilia  dpera 
tua,  V  et  anima  mea  cognos  -  cit  ni|-  mis. 

14.  Non  est  occultatum  os  meum  a  te,  V 
quod  fecisti  in  oc  -  cul  -  to  :  ||  et  substan- 
tia mea  V  in  inferio  -  ribus  ter  -  rae. 

15.  Imperf6ctum  meum  vid6runt  dculi 
tui ;  V  et  in  libro  tuo  6m  -  nes^scri  -  b6n  - 
tur :  J  dies  formabuntur,  V  et  ne  -  mo^in 
e  -  is. 


1.  O  Lord,  Thou  hast  searched  me,  and 
known  me  :  Thou  knowest  my  down-sit- 
ting and  mine  up-rising ; 

2.  Thou  hast  understood  my  thoughts 
afar  off:  my  path  and  my  line  Thou  hast 
searched  out. 

3.  And  art  acquainted  with  all  my 
ways :  before  there  is  a  word  on  my 
tongue. 

4.  Lo,  O  Lord,  Thou  knowest  all  things 
both  new  and  old :  Thou  hast  made  me, 
and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

5.  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for 
me :  it  is  high,  and  I  cannot  attain  unto 
it. 

6.  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit? 
or  whither  shall  I  flee  from  thy  presence. 

7.  If  I  ascend'  up  into  heaven,  Thou  art 
there  :  if  I  go  down  into  hell,  Thou  art 
there. 

8.  If  I  take  to  me  the  wings  of  the 
morning  :  and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts 
of  the  sea : 

9.  Even  there  also  shall  thy  hand  lead 
me  :  and  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

10.  If  I  say:  Surely  the  darkness  shall 
cover  me :  even  the  night  shall  be  light 
about  me  in  my  pleasures. 

11.  But  darkness  shall  not  be  dark  to 
Thee,  and  night  shall  be  light  as  the 
day :  the  darkness  thereof,  and  the  light 
thereof,  are  alike  to  Thee. 

12.  For  Thou  hast  possessed  my  reins  : 
Thou  hast  protected  me  from  my  mother's 
womb. 

13.  I  will  praise  Thee,  for  thy  great- 
ness is  terrible  :  marvellous  are  thy  works  : 
and  that  my  soul  knoweth  right  well. 

14.  My  bones  were  not  hid  from  Thee, 
when  Thou  madest  me  in  secret  :  nor  my 
substance  in  the  lower  parts  of  the  earth. 

15.  Thy  eyes  did  see  my  imperfect 
being,  and  in  thy  book  shall  all  be  written : 
days  shall  be  formed,  when  as  yet  there 
was  none  of  them. 
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16.  Mihi  autem  nimis  honorificati  sunt  V 
amici  Ui  -  i  De  -  us  :  ||  nimis  confortatus 
est  V  princr/>a  -  tus^e  -  6  -  rum. 

17.  Dinumerabo  eos,  V  et  super  arenam 
multi  -  plica  -  bun  -  tur :  J  exurrexi,  V  et 
adhuc  sum  te  -  cum. 

18.  Si  occideris,  Deus,  pec  -  ca  -  t<5  - 
res  :  ||  viri  sanguinum,  V  declma  -  te  a  me. 

19.  Quia  dicitis  in  cogita  -  ti  -  6  -  ne  :  1 
Accipient  in  vanitate  civita  -  tes  tu  -  as. 

20.  Nonne  qui  od£runt  te,  Do  -  mine 
6  -  deram  :  |  et  super  inimicos  tuos  ta  - 
bes  -  ce  -  bam  ? 

21.  Perfecto  ddio  6  -  deram  il  -  los  :  ||  et 
inimici  fac  -  ti^sunt  mi  -  hi. 

22.  Proba  me,  Deus,  V  et  set  -  to^cor 
me  -  um :  ||  intSrroga  me,  V  et  cogndsce 
sS  -  mitas  me  -  as. 

23.  Et  vide  V  si  via  iniquifr/  -  tis^in  me 
est :  1  et  deduc  me  in  vi  -  a^ae  -  ter  -  na. 

Gldria  JPa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  ||  et  SpiH  - 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  |  et  in  saecula  saecu/6  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


16.  But  to  me  thy  friends,  O  God,  are 
made  exceedingly  honorable  :  their  prin- 
cipality^ exceedingly  strengthened. 

17.  If  I  should  count  them,  they  are 
more  in  number  than  the  sand :  I  arose, 
and  am  still  with  Thee. 

18.  Surely  Thou  wilt  slay  the  wicked, 
O  God :  ye  men  of  blood,  depart  from 
me : 

19.  For  ye  say  in  thought:  In  vain  shall 
thy  people  take  thy  cities, 

20.  Do  not  I  hate  them,  O  Lord,  that 
hate  Thee  ?  and  am  not  I  grieved  at 
those  that  rise  up  against  Thee. 

21.  I  hate  them  with  a  perfect  hatred  : 
they  are  to  me  as  enemies. 

22.  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my 
heart :  try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts. 

23.  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way 
in  me :  and  lead  me  in  the  way  ever- 
lasting. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  nowv 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end, 
Amen. 


M-  Psalm  121.  3Iemei 

1.  Me  -  m£n  -  to,  Do  -  mine,  Da  -  vid  :  || 
et  omnis  mansuefw  -  dinis  e  -  jus. 

2.  Sicut  jura  -  vit  Do  -  mino  :  |]  votum 
vovit  De  -  o  Ja  -  cob. 

3.  Si  introiero  in  tabernaculum  do  - 
mus  me  -  ae  :  |]  si  asc6ndero  in  lectum 
Stra  -  ti  me  -  i. 

4.  Si  tdedero  somnum  6  -  culis  me  -  is  :  || 
et  palpebris  meis  dormiffx  -  ti  -  6  -  nem. 

5.  Et  requiem  tempdribus  meis  :  V  donee 
inv6niam  lo  -  cum  Do  -  mino  :  ||  taberna- 
culum De  -  o  Ja  -  cob. 

6.  Ecce  audivimus  earn  in  E  -  phra  - 
ta :  |  inv6nimus  earn  in  cam  -  pis  sil  - 

VSE. 

7.  Introibimus  in  tabema  -  culum  e  - 
jus  :  j  adorabimus  in  loco  V  ubi  stet6runt 
pe  -  des  e  -  jus. 


\o9  Domine,  David. 

1.  O  Lord,  remember  David  \  and  aH 
his  meekness. 

2.  How  he  sware  unto  the  Lord  :  he 
vowed  a  vow  unto  the  God  of  Jacob ; 

3.  Surely  I  will  not  come  into  the  taber- 
nacle of  my  house :  nor  go  up  into  ray 
bed. 

4.  I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes ; 
or  slumber  to  mine  eyelids. 

5.  I  will  not  give  the  temples  of  my 
headi  any  rest,  until  I  find  out  a  place 
for  tne  Lord  :  an  habitation  for  the  God 
of  Jacob. 

6.  Behold  wt  iiave  heard  of  it  in  Eph« 
rata  :  we  have  found  it  in  the  fields  of 
the  wood. 

7.  We  will  go  into  his  tabernacle  :  we 
will  adorer  in  the  place  where  his  feet 
stood. 
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8.  Surge,  Domine,  V  in  re  -  quiem  tu  - 
am  :  1  tu  et  area  sanctificatio  -  nis  tu  -  ae. 

9.  Sacerddtes  tui  V  indudn  -  tuO'us  - 
ti  -  tiam  :  ||  et  sancti  tu  -  i^ex  -  ul  -  tent. 

10.  Propter  David  ser  -  vum  tu  -  um  :  ] 
non  av^rtas  faciem  Chri  -  sti  tu  -  i. 

xx.  Juravit  Dominus  David  veritatem,  V 
et  non  irustrd  -  bitur  e  -  am  :  ||  De  fructu 
ventris  tui  V  ponam  super  se  -  dem  tu  - 
am. 

12.  Si  custodierint  filii  tui  V  testamew  - 
turn  me  -  um  :  ||  et  testimdnia  mea  haec,  V 
quae  doce  -  bo  e  -  os. 

13.  Et  filii  edrum  us  -  que^in  sae  - 
culum  :  ||  sederunt  super  se  -  dem  tu  -  am. 

14.  Qudniam  elegit  Do  -  minus  Si  - 
on  :  ||  elegit  earn  V  in  habitatio  -  nem  si  -  bi. 

15.  Haec  r£quies  mea  in  see  -  culum  sae  - 
culi :  J  hie  habitabo,  V  qudniam  ele  -  gi 
e  -  am. 

16.  Vi'duam  ejus  benedicens  be  -  ne  - 
di  -  cam  :  ||  pauperes  ejus  satum  -  bo  pa  - 
nibus. 

17.  Sacerddtes  ejus  V  induam  sa  -  lu  - 
ta  -  ri :  ||  et  sancti  ejus  V  exultatione  ex  - 
ul  -  ta  -  bunt. 

18.  Illuc  producam  cor  -  nu  Da  -  vid  :  || 
paravi  luc6r-nam  Chri  -  sto  me  -  o. 

19.  Inimicos  ejus  induam  confti  -  si  -  d  - 
ne  :  [  super  ipsum  autum  efflorgbit  V  san- 
ctified -  tio  me  -a. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  Ho  :  ||  et  Spiri  - 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecu^d  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


8.  Arise,  O  Lord,  unto  thy  resting  place  : 
Thou,  and  the  ark  which  Thou  hast  sanc- 
tified. 

9.  Let  thy  priests  be  clothed  with  jus- 
tice :  and  let  thy  saints  rejoice. 

10.  For  thy  servant  David's  sake :  turn 
not  away  the  face  of  thy  anointed. 

11.  The  Lord  hath  sworn  truth  to 
David,  and  He  will  not  make  it  void  :  Of 
the  fruit  of  thy  womb  I  will  set  upon 
thy  throne. 

12.  If  my  children  will  keep  my  cove- 
nant ;  and  these  my  testimonies  which  I 
shall  teach  them  : 

13.  Their  children  also  for  evermore: 
shall  sit  upon  thy  throne. 

14.  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Sion : 
He  hath  chosen  it  for  his  habitation. 

15.  This  is  my  rest  for  ever  and  ever: 
here  will  I  dwell,  for  I  have  chosen  it. 

16.  Blessing  I  will  bless  her  widow  :  I 
will  satisfy  her  poor  with  bread. 

17.  I  will  clothe  her  priests  with  salva- 
tion :  and  her  saints  shall  rejoice  with 
exceeding  great  joy. 

18.  There  will  I  bring  forth  a  horn  to 
David:  I  have  prepared  a  lamp  for  my 
anointed. 

19.  His  enemies  I  will  clothe  with  con^ 
fusion  :  but  upon  hkn  shall  my  sanctifica- 
tion  flourish. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


N.  Psalm  127.    Beati  omnes. 

1.  Be-a-ti,  omnes,  qui  t  i  -  ment  Do  -  1.  Blessed  are  all  they  that  fear  the 
minum  :  ||  qui  ambulant  in  vi  -  is  e  -  jus.  Lord  :  that  walk  in  his  ways. 

2.  Labdres  raanuum  tuarum  V  quia  2.  For  thou  shalt  eat  of  the  labors  of 
man  -  du  -  ca  -  bis  :  ||  beatus  es,  et  bene  thy  hands  :  blessed  art  thou,  and  it  shall 
ti  -  bi  e  -  rit.  be  well  with  thee. 

3.  Uxor  tua  sicut  vi  -  tis^a  -  bun  -  3.  Thy  wife  shall  be  as  a  fruitful  vine 
dans  :  |j  in  latSribus  do  -  mus  tu  -  ae.  on  the  sides  of  thy  house. 
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4.  Filii  tui  sicut  noveUlae  o  -  li  -  va  - 
rum  :  j  in  circuitu  men  -  sae  tu  -  ae. 

5.  Ecce  sic  benedice  -  tur  ho  -  mo  :  [  qui 
ti  -  met  Do  -  minum. 

6.  Benedicat  tibi  Do  -  minus^ex  Si  - 
on :  I  et  videas  bona  Jerusalem  V  omnibus 
diSbus  vi  -  tae  tu  -  as. 

7.  Et  videas  filios  filio  -  rum^tu  -  6  - 
rum  :  1  pacem  sn  -  per  Is  -  rael. 

Gloria  JPa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  ||  et  Spi  - 
rl  -  tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecuZ©  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


4.  Thy  children  as  olive  plants  round 
about  thy  table. 

5.  Behold,  thus  shall  the  man  be  blessed 
that  feareth  the  Lord. 

6.  May  the  Lord  bless  thee  out  of  Sion  : 
and  mayest  thou  see  the  good  things  of 
Jerusalem  all  the  days  of  thy  life. 

7.  And  mayest  thou  see  thy  children's 
children:  and  peace  upon  Israel. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


Psalm  129.    De  pvofundis. 


0. 

1.  De  pro  -  fundis  clamavi  ad  te  Do  - 
mine  :  ||  Domine,  V  exaudi  vo  -  cem  me  - 
am. 

2.  Fiant  aures  tuae  in  -  ten  -  den  -  tes  :  || 
in  vocem  deprecatio  -  nis  me  -  ae. 

3.  Si  iniquitates  observe  -  veris  Do  - 
mine  :  [|  Domine,  quis  sus  -  ti  -  ne  -  bit  ? 

4.  Quia  apud  te  propi  -  ti  -  a  -  tio^est :  || 
et  propter  legem  tuam  V  susti  -  nui^te 
Do  -  mine. 

5.  Sustinuit  anima  mea  in  ver  -  bo  e  - 
jus :  ||  speravit  anima  me  -  a^in  Do  - 
mino. 

6.  A  custddia  matutina  US  -  que^ad 
noc  -  tern  :  ||  sperit  Js  -  rael  in  Do  -  mino. 

7.  Quia  apud  Dominum  mise  -  ri  -  cdr  - 
dia  :  ||  et  copidsa  apud  e  -  um~re  -  demp  - 
tio. 

8.  Et  ipse  re  -  dimet  Is  -  rael :  |  ex  dm- 
nibus  iniquifrt  -  tibus  e  -  jus. 

Gldria  Pa  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  ||  et  SpiK- 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  principio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecu£6  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


1.  Out  of  the  depths  I  have  cried  to 
Thee,  O  Lord  :  Lord,  hear  my  voice. 

2.  Let  thy  ears  be  attentive  to  the  voice 
of  my  supplication. 

3.  If  Thou,  O  Lord,  shouldst  mark 
iniquities :  O  Lord,  who  shall  stand. 

4.  For  with  Thee  there  is  merciful  for- 
giveness :  and  by  reason  of  thy  law,  I 
have  waited  for  Thee,  O  Lord. 

5.  My  soul  doth  wait  on  his  word:  my 
soul  hopeth  in  the  Lord. 

6.  From  the  morning  watcli  even  until 
night :  let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord. 

7.  Because  with  the  Lord  there  is 
mercy:  and  with  Him  plentiful  redemp- 
tion. 

8.  And  He  shall  redeem  Israel  from  all 
his  iniquities. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be :  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


P-  Psalm  137.     Confitebor  • . . .  quoniam. 

1.  Con  -  fite"  -  bor  tibi,  Domine,  V  in  toto  1.  I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my 
cor  -  de  me  -  o :  |  qudniam  audisti  verba  whole  heart :  for  Thou  hast  heard  the 
o  -  ris  me  -  i.  words  of  my  mouth. 


Vesper  psalms. 
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2.  In  consp£ctu  angeldrum  psal  -  lam 
ti  -  bi :  ||  adorabo  ad  templura  sanctum 
tuum,  V  et  confit^bor  no  -  mini  tu  -  o. 

3.  Super  misericdrdia  tua,  V  et  veritd  - 
te  tu  -  a :  1  qudniam  magnificasti  super 
omne,  V  nomen  san  -  ctum  tu  -  urn. 

4.  In  quacumque  die  invocavero  te,  ex  - 
au  -  di^me  :  ||  multiplicabis  V  in  anima 
me  -  a^vir  -  tu  -  tern. 

5.  Confiteantur  tibi,  Domine,  V  omnes 
re  -  ges  ter  -  rae  :  f  quia  audi£runt  dmnia 
verba  o  -  ris  tu  -  i. 

6.  Et  cantent  in  vi  -  is  Do  -  mini  :  || 
qudniam  magna  est  glo  -  ria  Do  -  mini. 

7.  Qudniam  exc£lsus  Dominus,  V  et  hu- 
mi  -  lia  re"  -  spicit :  ||  et  alta  a  Ion  -  ge^ 
cog  -  nds  -  cit. 

8.  Si  ambulavero  in  m€dio  tribulatid- 
nis  ;  vi  -  vifi  -  ca  -  bis^me :  |  et  super  iram 
inimicdrum  medrum  extendisti  manum 
tuam ,  V  et  salvum  me  fecit  dex  -  tera 
tu  -  a. 

9.  Dominus  retribuet  pro  me,  V  Domine, 
misericdrdia  tu  -  a~in  sae  -  culum  :  ||  dpera 
manuum  tuarum  ne  de  -  spi  -  cias. 

Gldria  lya  -  trivet  Fi  -  lio  :  ||  et  Spirt  - 
tui  San  -  cto. 

Sicut  erat  in  princfpio,  V  et  nunc,  et 
sem  -  per  :  ||  et  in  saecula  saecu^o  -  rum. 
A  -  men. 


2.  I  will  sing  praise  to  Thee  in  sight 
of  the  angels :  I  will  adore  towards  thy 
holy  temple,  and  will  give  praise  to  thy 
name. 

3.  For  thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth : 
for  Thou  hast  magnified  thy  holy  Name 
above  all. 

4.  In  what  day  soever  I  shall  call  upon 
Thee,  hear  Thou  me  :  Thou  shalt  multi- 
ply strength  in  my  soul. 

5.  May  all  the  kings  of  the  earth  give 
glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord :  for  they  have 
heard  all  the  words  of  thy  mouth. 

6.  And  let  them  sing  in  the  ways  of 
the  Lord  :  for  great  is  the  glory  of  the 
Lord. 

7.  For  the  Lord  is  high,  and  looketh  on 
the  low :  and  the  high  He  knoweth  afar 
off. 

8.  Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of 
trouble  Thou  wilt  revive  me:  Thou  shalt 
stretch  forth  thy  hand  against  the  wrath 
of  mine  enemies,  and  thy  right  hand  shall 
save  me. 

9.  The  Lord  will  give  recompense  on 
my  behalf  :  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  endureth 
for  ever  ;  forsake  not  the  works  of  thine* 
own  hands. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son : 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be:  world  without  end. 
Amen. 


Magnificat. 


1.  Magnificat  [  anima  me  -  a  Do  - 
minum. 

2.  Et  exultavit  spi  -  ritus  me  -  us :  ||  in 
Deo  V  saluftfc  -  ri  me  -  o. 

3.  Quia  respexit  humilitatem  A  anc*7  - 
lae  su  -  ae  :  1  ecce  enim  ex  hoc  beatam  me 
dicent  V  ojnnes  genera  -  ti  -  6  -  nes. 

4.  Quia  fecit  mihi  md  -  gna~qui  po  - 
tens^est :  J  et  sanctum  no  -  men  e  -  jus. 

5.  Et  misericdrdia  ejus  V  a  prog&iie  in 
pro  -  g£  -  nies  :  1  timen  -  tibus  e  -  um. 


1.  My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord. 

2.  And  my  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  God 
my  Saviour : 

3.  Because  He  hath  regarded  the  humil- 
ity of  his  handmaid :  for  behold,  from 
henceforth  all  generations  shall  call  me 
blessed. 

4.  For  He  that  is  mighty  hath  done 
great  things  to  me :  and  holy  is  his  name. 

5.  And  his  mercy  is  from  generation  to 
generation:  to  them  that  fear  Him. 


(i8) 
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6.  Fecit  potentiam  V  in  brti  -  chio 
su  -  o  :  [  dispersit  superbos  V  mente  cor  - 
dis  su  -  i. 

7.  Depdsuit  V  poten  -  tes~de  se  -  de :  [ 
et  exaltd  -  vit  hti  -  miles. 

8.  Esurient es  V  imple  -  vit  bo  -  nis  :  ||  et 
divites  V  di/ni  -  sit-in  -  a  -  nes. 

9.  Susc6pit  Israel  pu  -  erum  su  -  um  :  || 
recordatus  V  misericor  -  diae  su  -  ae. 

10.  Sicut  locutus  est  V  ad  pa  -  tres  no  - 
stros  :  [  Abraham  ;  V  et  s£mini  e  -  jus^in 
sae  -  cula. 

Glbria  Patri,  etc. 


6.  He  hath  showed  might  in  his  arm: 
He  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  con- 
ceit of  their  heart. 

7.  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  from 
their  seat :  and  hath  exalted  the  humble. 

8.  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  good 
things  :  and  the  rich  He  hath  sent  away 
empty. 

9.  He  hath  received  Israel  his  servant : 
being  mindful  of  his  mercy. 

10.  As  He  spoke  to  our  fathers :  to 
Abraham,  and  to  his  seed  for  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  etc. 


Mrectorg. 


For  finding  the  Psalms  appointed  to  be  sung  on  all  the  Sundays  and  Festivals  of  the  Year. 

Sunbans  an&  Jtaste  of  %  Season. 


The  Sundays  of  Advent. . . . 

A.B.C.D.F. 

Christmas  |  "t  Vespers. . 

A.B.C.D.E. 

A.B.C.O.M. 

A.D.  H.  I.J. 

t-  •           j  1st  Vespers. .. . 
Epiphany  ^ 

A.B.C.D.E. 
A.B.C.  D.F. 

Sundays  after  Epiphany  un- 

til the  Ascension  

A.B.C.  D.F. 

Ascension  Day  and  Sunday 

A.B.C.D.E. 

A.B.C.  D.F. 

A.B.C.D.F. 

Corpus  Christi  and  Sunday 

A.B.  G.N.J. 

Sundays  after  Pentecost... 

A.B.C.D.F. 

feasts  of  Saints, 

etc. 

When  a  double  Feast  of  a  Saint  falls  on  a 
Sunday,  it  often  replaces  the  ordinary  Vespers 
appointed  for  that  Sunday. 

2d  Sunday  after  Epiphany.. )  a  r>  m  n 
The  Holy  Name  of  Jesus.,  i  ABI~JJi*- 
3d  Sunday  after  Easter. .. .  )  A  n  _  _ 
Patronage  of  St.  Joseph...  j  u't" 


1st  Sunday  of  July  \ 

Feast   of    Most    Precious  >• 

Blood  ) 

Aug.  6.   Transfiguration  of 

our  Lord  

Sunday  in  Oct.  of  Assump- 
tion  , 

Feast  of  St.  Joachim  

Sept.  29....  (1st  Vespers.. 
St.  Michael  (2d  Vespers... 
Oct.  2.   The  Guardian  An- 
gels Same 

Oct.  24.  St.  Raphael..  * 
Nov.  1 ....  (  1st  Vespers. . . . 

All  Saints  (  2d  Vespers  

Common  of  {  1st  Vespers... 

Apostles.  (  2d  Vespers.... 
Com.ofoneMar-i  Jst  Vesp 

2d  Vesp. . 


tyr  and  of  sev- 
eral Martyrs. 
Common  of  Con-  j  1st  Vesp. 

fessor  Bishop.  (  2d  Vesp.. 
Common  of  Confessor  not 

Bishop  

Common    of    Virgins  and 

Holy  Women  

Common  of  Dedication  of  a 

Church  

All .  Feasts  of  the  Blessed 

Virgin  


A.B.C.  D.  J. 

A.B.C.D.E. 

A.B.C.D.E. 

A.B.C.D.E. 
A.B.C.  D.P. 

as  St.  Mich. 

<  << 

A.B.C.D.E. 
A.B.C.D.G. 
A.B.C.D.E. 
A.D.G.K.L. 

A.B.C.D.E. 
A.B.C.D.G. 

A.B.C.D.E. 
A.B.C.D.M. 

A.B.C.D.E. 

A.  D.H.  I.J. 

A.B.C. D.J. 

A.  D.  H.I.J. 


Cfje  Office  of  Compltne* 


The  Reader  begins  : 


t.  Jube,  Domne,  be  -  ne  -  di  -  cere. 
t.  Pray,  sir,  a  blessing. 


THE  BLESSING. 


Noctem  quietam,  et  finem  perfectum  concedat  nobis  Dominus  om-ni-potens.  A-men. 
The  Lord  Almighty  grant  us  a  quiet  night,  and  a  perfect  end.   1$.  Amen. 


SHORT  LESSON.     i  St.  Peter  v.  8. 


Fratres,  sdbrii  estdte,  et  vigilate :  quia 
adversarius  vester  diabolus  tanquam  leo 
rfigiens  circuit,  quaerens  quern  devoret : 
cui  resistite  fortes  in  fide.  Tu  autem, 
Ddmine,  miserere  nobis. 

1$.  Deo  gratias. 


Brethren,  be  sober,  and  watch  :  because 
your  adversary,  the  devil,  as  a  roaring 
lion  goeth  about,  seeking  whom  he  may 
devour  ;  whom  resist  ye  strong  in  faith. 
But  Thou,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

1$.  Thanks  be  to  God. 


-  ^===s=&r 

if,  Adjutorium  nostrum  in  nomine  Do  -  mini. 
3$.  Qui  fecit  coelum  et  ter   -      -      -  ram. 

Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Who  hath  made  heaven  and  earth. 

Pater  noster  (Our  Father),  etc.,  in  silence. 
Then  the  Priest  makes  the  Confession  : 


Confiteor  Deo  omnipotgnti,  beatae  Ma- 
riae  semper  Virgini,  beato  MichaSli  Arch- 
angelo,  beato  Joanni  Baptistae,  Sanctis 
Apdstolis  Petro  et  Paulo,  dmnibus  San- 
ctis, et  vdbis,  fratres  :  quia  peccavi  nimis 
cogitatidne,  verbo,  et  dpere  :  mea  culpa, 
mea  culpa,  mea  maxima  culpa.  Ideo  precor 
beatam  Marlam  semper  Virginem,  beatum 
Micha£lem   Archangelum,   beatum  Joan- 


I  confess  to  Almighty  God,  to  blessed 
Mary  ever  Virgin,  to  blessed  Michael  the 
Archangel,  to  blessed  John  the  Baptist, 
to  the  holy  Apostles  Peter  and  Paul,  to 
all  the  Saints,  and  to  you>  brethren: 
that  I  have  sinned  exceedingly  in  thought, 
word,  and  deed  :  through  my  fault,  through 
my  fault,  through  my  grievous  fault. 
Therefore  I  beseech  the  blessed  Mary 


STije  ©fficc  of  (Kompltne* 


nem  Baptistam,  sanctos  Apdstolos  Pe- 
trum  et  Paulum,  omnes  Sanctos,  et  vos 
fratres,  orare  pro  me  ad  Ddminum  Deum 
nostrum. 


ever  Virgin,  blessed  Michael  the  Arch- 
angel, blessed  John  the  Baptist,  the  holy 
Apostles  Peter  and  Paul,  all  the  Saints, 
and  you>  brethren,  to  pray  to  the  Lord 
our  God  for  me. 


The  Choir  answers  : 

Misereitur  tui  omnipotens  Deus,  et  di-  Almighty  God,  have  mercy  upon  thee, 
missis  peccatis  tuis,  perducat  te  ad  vitam  forgive  thee  thy  sins,  and  bring  thee  to 
seternam.  life  everlasting. 

3.  Amen.  Amen. 

Then  the  Choir  repeats  the  Confession,  and  instead  of  the  words  vobis  fratres  (to  you,  breth- 
ren), vos  fratres  (you,  brethren),  substitutes  tibi  pater  (to  you,  father),  te  pater 
(you,  father). 

The  Priest  says  : 


Misereatur  vestri  omnipotens  Deus,  et, 
dimissis  peccatis  vestris,  perdticat  vos  ad 
vitam  aet6rnam. 

3}.  Amen. 

IndulgSntiam,  absolutio*nem,  et  remis- 
sidnem  peccatdrum  nostrdrum  tribuat  nobis 
omnipotens,  et  misericors  Ddminus. 

^.  Amen. 


Almighty  God,  have  mercy  upon  you, 
forgive  you  your  sins,  and  bring  you  to 
life  everlasting. 

I£.  Amen. 

The  almighty  and  merciful  Lord  grant 
us  pardon,  absolution,  and  remission  of 
our  sins. 

1$.  Amen. 


Then  is  said  : 


t.  Converte  nos  Deus  sa-lu-ta-ris  no-ster. 
"if.  Convert  us,  O  God  our  Saviour. 


1$.  Et  averte  iram  tu-am  a  no-bis. 
And  turn  away  thine  anger  from  us. 


3z 


De-us  in  ad-ju-  to-  ri-  11m  me-um  in-ten-de. 
3.  Do  -  mi-ne,  ad  ad-ju-van-dum  me  fes  -  ti  -  na. 
t.  O  God,  stretch  forth  to  aid  me. 

O  Lord,  make  haste  to  help  me. 

Gldria  Patri,  etc.    Alleluia.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  etc.  Alleluia. 

From  Septuagesima  to  Faster. 
Laus  tibi  Domine,  Rex  aeternae  glo-      Praise  be  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  King  of 
iae.  eternal  glory. 


Throughout  the  year. 


In  Paschal  time. 


ANT. 
To.  8. 


Mi  -  se  -  re  -  re. 
Have  mercy. 


Al  -  le  -  lu 
Alleluia. 


1a. 


Cf)c  Office  of  (ttomplittc. 
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Psalm  4. 


Cum  invocarem  exaudivit  me  Deus  ju 


BE 


sti    -  tiae 


=i=t 


in  tribulatione  dila 


fa 


sti 


x.  Cum  invocarem,  exaudivit  me  Deus 
justi  -  tiae  me  -  as  :  ||  in  tribulatidne  dila- 
td  -  sti  mi  -  hi. 

2.  Misere  -  re  me  -  i :  J  et  exaudi  orati- 
6  -  nem  me  -  am. 

3.  Filii  hdminum  usquequo  gra  -  vi 
cor  -  de  ?  ||  ut  quid  diligitis  vanitatem,  et 
quce  -  ritis^men  -  da  -  cium. 

4.  Et  scitdte  qudniam  mirificavit  Ddmi- 
nus  san  -  ctum  su  -  um  :  |  Ddminus  exau- 
diet  me,  cum  clsutta  -  vero^ad  e  -  um. 

5.  Irascimini,  et  noli  -  teepee  -  ca  -  re  :  || 
quae  dicitis  in  cdrdibus  vestris,  in  cubili- 
bus  vestris  com  -  pun  -  gi  -  mini. 

6.  Sacrificate  sacrificium  justitiae,  et 
sperd  -  te^in  Dd  -  mino  :  |  Multi  dicunt : 
Quis  ost6ndit  no  -  bis  bo  -  na  ? 

7.  Signatum  est  super  nos  lumen  vultus 
tu  -  i,  Dd  -  mine  :  |  dedisti  laetitiam  in 
cor  -  de  me  -  o. 

8.  A  fructu  frum6nti,  vini  et  6  -  lei 
su  -  i :  ||  mul  -  tipli  -  ca  -  ti^sunt. 

9.  In  pace  in  i  -  dip  -  sum  :  ||  ddrmiam, 
et  re  -  qui  -  6s  -  cam. 

10.  Quoniam  tu,  Ddmine,  singu^  -  riter 
in  spe :  ||  con  -  stitu  -  is  -  ti~me. 

Gldria  Patri,  etc. 


mi    -  hi. 

1.  When  I  called  upon  Him,  the  God  of 
my  justice  heard  me  :  when  I  was  in  dis- 
tress Thou  didst  enlarge  me. 

2.  Have  mercy  upon  me :  and  hear  my 
prayer. 

3.  O  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye 
be  dull  of  heart :  why  do  ye  love  vanity, 
and  seek  after  lying? 

4.  Know  ye  also  that  the  Lord  hath 
exalted  his  holy  one  :  the  Lord  will  hear 
me  when  I  cry  unto  Him. 

5.  Be  ye  angry,  and  sin  not :  the  things 
which  ye  say  in  your  hearts,  be  sorry  for 
upon  your  beds. 

6.  Offer  the  sacrifice  of  justice,  and 
hope  in  the  Lord :  many  say,  Who 
sheweth  us  good  things  ? 

7.  The  light  of  thy  countenance,  O 
Lord,  is  signed  upon  us  :  Thou  hast  given 
gladness  in  my  heart. 

8.  By  the  fruit  of  their  corn  and  wine 
and  oil :  are  they  multiplied. 

9.  In  peace  in  the  self-same :  I  will 
sleep,  and  I  will  rest. 

10.  For  Thou,  O  Lord,  alone :  hast  es- 
tablished me  in  hope. 

Glory  to  the  Father,  etc. 


Psalm  30. 


1.  In  te,  Ddmine,  speravi  non  confdndar 
in  ae  -  ter  -  num  :  |  in  justitia  t u  -  a  li  - 
bera^me. 

2.  Inclina  ad  me  cm  -  rem  tu  -  am:  | 
acce  -  lera,~ut  £  -  ruas^me. 

3.  Esto  mihi  in  Deum  protSctorem  :  et 
in  do  -  mum^re  -  fu  -  gii :  J  ut  sal  -  vum^ 
me  facias. 


1.  In  Thee,  O  Lord,  have  I  hoped,  let 
me  never  be  confounded  :  deliver  me  in  thy 
justice. 

2.  Bow  down  thine  ear  unto  me :  make 
haste  to  deliver  me. 

3.  Be  Thou  unto  me  a  God,  a  protector, 
and  a  house  of  refuge :  that  Thou  mayest 
save  me. 


4.  Qudniam  fortitudo  mea,  et  refugium       4.  For  Thou  art  my  strength  and  my  ref' 


(22)  ©ijc  ©ffice  of  Compline* 


me  -  um  es  tu  :  j  et  propter  nomen  tuum 
deduces  me,  et  e  -      -  tries^me. 

5.  Educes  me  de  laqueo  hoc,  quern  ab- 
sconr/e  -  runt  mi  -  hi :  ||  qudniam  tu  es 
profec  -  tor  me  -  us. 

6.  In  manus  tuas  commando  spt  -  ritum 
me  -  um  :  ||  redemisti  me,  Ddmine  Deus 
ve  -  ri  -  ta  -  tis. 

Gldria  Patri,  etc. 


uge  :  and  for  thy  name's  sake,  Thou  wilt 
lead  me,  and  nourish  me. 

5.  Thou  wilt  bring  me  out  of  this  snare, 
that  they  have  hidden  for  me  :  for  Thou 
art  my  protector. 

6.  Into  thy  hands  I  commend  my  spirit : 
Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  O  Lord,  the 
God  of  truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  etc. 


1.  Qui  habitat  in  adjufo  -  rio^Al  -  tfs  - 
simi :  ||  in  protectidne  Dei  cceli  com  -  mo- 
ra -  bitur. 

2.  Dicet  Ddmino :  Susceptor  meus  es 
tu,  et  refu  -  gium  me  -  um  :  ||  Deus  meus 
spera  -  bo^in  e  -  um. 

3.  Qudniam  ipse  liberavit  me  de  Id  - 
queo^ve  -  nan  -  tium  :  J  et  a  ver  -  bo  as  - 
pero. 

4.  Scapulis  suis  ohumbrd  -  bit  ti  -  bi :  || 
et  sub  pennis  e  -  jus^spe  -  ra  -  bis. 

5.  Scuto  circumdabit  te  ve  -  ritas  e  - 
jus  :  I  non  timgbis  a  timo  -  re~noc  -  ttir  - 
no, 

6.  A  sagltta  volante  in  die,  a  negdtio 
perambuM/t  -  te^in  te"  -  nebris  :  1  ab  in- 
cursu,  et  daemdnio  meri  -  di  -  a  -  no. 

7.  Cadent  a  latere  tuo  mille,  et  decern 
millia  a  dex  -  tris  tu  -  is  :  [  ad  te  autem 
non  appro  -  pin  -  qua  -  bit. 

8.  Vertimtamen  dculis  tuis  const  -  de  - 
ra  -  bis  :  |  et  retributidnem  pecca£<?  -  rum~ 
vi  -  d6  -  bis. 

9.  Qudniam  tu  es,  Do  -  mine^spes 
me  -  a  :  [  altlssimum  posuisti  refu  -  gium 
tu  -  um. 

10.  Non  acc6det  ad  te  ma  -  lum  :  I  et 
flag&lum  non  appropinquabit  tabenia  - 
culo  tu  -  o. 

11.  Qudniam  Angelis  suis  mandd  -  vit 
de  te :  ||  ut  custddiant  te  in  dmnibus  vi  - 
is  tu  -  is. 

12.  In  manibus  port^-bunt  te  :  |  ne  forte 
offendas  ad  lapidem  pe  -  dem  tu  -  um. 


i  90. 

1.  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  aid  of  the 
Most  High :  shall  abide  under  the  pro- 
tection of  the  God  of  heaven. 

2.  He  shall  say  unto  the  Lord,  Thou 
art  my  upholder,  and  my  refuge  :  my  God, 
in  Him  will  I  hope. 

3.  For  He  hath  delivered  me  from  the 
snare  of  the  hunters  :  and  from  the  sharp 
word 

4.  He  shall  overshadow  thee  with  his 
shoulders :  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  hope. 

5.  His  truth  shall  compass  thee  with  a 
shield  :  thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  of  the 
terror  of  the  night : 

6.  For  the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day,  for 
the  plague  that  walketh  in  the  dark  :  nor 
for  the  assault  of  the  evil  one  in  the 
noon-day. 

7.  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and 
ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand  :  but  it 
shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8.  But  thou  shalt  consider  with  thine 
eyes:  and  shalt  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

9.  For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  hope : 
Thou  hast  made  the  Most  High  thy  ref- 
uge. 

10.  There  shall  no  evil  approach  unto 
Thee :  neither  shall  the  scourge  come  near 
thy  dwelling. 

11.  For  He  hath  given  his  angels  charge 
over  thee  :  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways. 

12.  In  their  hands  they  shall  bear  thee 
up  :  lest  Thou  dash  thy  foot  against  a 
stone. 


ftfje  ©fficc  of  OtotnpUne. 
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13.  Super  aspidem,  et  basiHscum  am  - 
bu  -  Id  -  bis :  ||  et  conculcabis  lednem,  et 
dra  -  c<5  -  nem, 

14.  Qudniam  in  me  speravit,  liberd-bo 
e  -  urn  :  ||  prdtegam  eum,  qudniam  cognd- 
vit  no  -  men  me  -  urn. 

15.  Clamabit  ad  me,  et  ego  ex&u  -  diam 
e  -  um  :  J  cum  ipso  sum  in  tribulatidne  r 
eripiam  eum,  et  glorified  -  bo  e  -  um. 

16.  Longittidine  digram  reple  -  bo  e  - 
um  :  ||  et  ost6ndam  illi  salu^-re  me-um. 

Gldria  Patri,  etc. 


13.  Thou  shalt  walk  upon  the  asp  and 
the  basilisk :  and  thou  shalt  trample 
under  foot  the  lion  and  the  dragon. 

14.  Because  he  hath  hoped  in  me,  I  will 
deliver  him :  I  will  protect  him,  because 
he  hath  known  my  name. 

15.  He  shall  cry  unto  me,  and  I  will  hear 
him :  I  am  with  him  in  tribulation  ;  I  will 
deliver  him,  and  will  glorify  him. 

16.  I  will  fill  him  with  length  of  days ; 
and  I  will  shew  him  my  salvation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  etc. 


Psalm  133. 


1.  Ecce  nunc  bene<££-  cite  Dd-minum :  | 
omnes  ser  -  vi  Do  -  mini. 

2.  Qui  statis  in  do  -  mo  Dd  -  mini :  [ 
in  dtriis  domus  De  -  i  nos  -  tri, 

3.  In  ndctibus  extdllite  manus  ves  - 
tras^in  san  -  eta  :  [  et  benedi  -  cite  Dd  - 
minum. 

4.  Benedicat  te  Do  -  minus  ex  Sion :  [ 
qui  fecit  cue  -  lum,^et  ter  -  ram. 

Gldria  Patri,  etc. 


1.  Behold  now,  bless  ye  the  Lord :  all 
ye  servants  of  the  Lord  : 

2.  Who  stand  in  the  house  of  the  Lord : 
in  the  courts  of  the  house  of  our  God. 

3.  Lift  up  your  hands  by  night  to  the 
holy  places  :  and  bless  ye  the  Lord. 

4.  May  the  Lord  out  of  Sion  bless  thee  : 
he  that  hath  made  heaven  and  earth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  etc. 


ANT. 
To.  8.  rz 


Mi  -  se  -  re  -  re  mi  -  hi     Do  -  mi  -  ne,     et   ex  -  au  -  di 

Have  mercy  on  me,  O  Lord,  and  hear  my  prayer. 


o  -  ra  -  ti  -  o  -  nem  me  -  am. 

In  the  Easter  Season, 


ANT.  £— = — ==3 
To.  8.  = — * — "^zJzJzd 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia. 
Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia. 


04) 


STfje  ©fftcc  of  ftompUne* 


HYMN. 


HYM.  £l 
To.  4.  = 
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Te    lu  -  cis   an  -  te    ter-mi-num,    Re-rum  Cre-a  -  tor,  po-sci-mus, 


Ut  pro  tu  -  a    cle  -  men-  ti  -  a       Sis  prae-sul,   et    cu  -  sto  -  di  -  a. 


Te  lucis  ante  terminum, 
Rerum  Creator  poscimus, 

Ut  pro  tua  dementia 
Sis  praesul  et  custodia. 

Procul  recedant  somnia, 
Et  noctium  phantasmata: 

Hostemque  nostrum  comprime, 
Ne  polluantur  corpora. 

Praesta,  Pater  piissime, 

Patrique  compar  Unice, 
Cum  Spiritu  Paraclito, 

Regnans  per  omne  saeculum. 

Amen. 


Now  with  the  fast-departing  light, 
Maker  of  all  1  we  ask  of  Thee, 

Of  thy  great  mercy,  through  the  night 
Our  guardian  and  defence  to  be. 

Far  off  let  idle  visions  fly ; 

No  phantom  of  the  night  molest ; 
Curb  Thou  our  raging  enemy, 

That  we  in  chaste  repose  may  rest. 

Father  of  mercies  1  hear  our  cry ! 

Hear  us,  O  sole-begotten  Son ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  high, 

Reignest  while  endless  ages  run. 

Amen. 


LITTLE  CHAPTER.— Jeremias  xiv.  9. 


Tu  autem  in  nobis  es,  Ddmine,  et  nomen 
sanctum  tuum  invocatum  est  super  nos  : 
ne  derelinquas  nos,  Ddmine  Deus  noster. 
Deo  gratias. 


But  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  among  us,  and 
thy  holy  Name  is  invoked  upon  us  :  for- 
sake us  not,  O  Lord  our  God. 

3.  Thanks  be  to  God. 


Short  Rcsponsory. 


Chorus — In  manus  tuas,  etc. 


«.  dr.  —  i i 


t.  In    ma-nus  tu  -  as,  Do-mi-ne,     Corn-men- do  spi  -  ri-tum  me  -  um. 
t.  Into  thy  hands,  O  Lord,  I  commend  my  spirit.    3$.  Into  thy  hands,  etc. 

Chorus — Commendo,  etc. 


45= 


Re  -  de  -  mi  -  sti    nos,    Do  -   mi  -  ne,       De  -  us     ve  -  ri  -  ta  -  tis. 
t.  For  Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  O  Lord,  Thou  God  of  truth.   1^.  I  commend,  etc 

Chorus — In  manus  tuas,  etc. 


t.  Glo  -  ri  -  a    Pa  -  tri,      et    Fi  -  li  -  0,       et  Spi  -  ri  -  tu  -  i  San-cto. 
t.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost.       Into,  etc. 


Sflje  ©fficc  of  (Eomplinc. 
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If.  Cu  -  sto  -  di  nos,  Do  -  mi  -  ne,  ut  pu  -  pil-  lam  o  -  cu  -  li. 
1$.  Sub  umbra  alarum  tuarum  prdtege  nos. 

Keep  us,  O  Lord,  as  the  apple  of  the  eye. 
1$.  Protect  us  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 


Short  Responsojy  at  Paschal  Time, 


«.  br. 
To.  6.  — 


~t.  In  ma-nus  tu  -  as,  Do-mi-ne,     Com-men-do  spi  -  ri  -  turn  me  -  um, 
Into  thy  hands,  O  Lord,  I  commend  my  spirit. 

Chorus — In  manus  tuas,  etc. 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,      al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia. 
Alleluia,  Alleluia.     1$.  Into  thy  hands,  etc. 


Chorus — Alleluia,  etc. 


t.  Re  -  de  -  mi  -  sti    nos,  Do  -  mi  -  ne,        *De  -  us     ve  -  ri  -  ta  -  tis. 
t.  For  Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  O  Lord,  Thou  God  of  truth.    I£.  Alleluia,  etc. 

Chorus — In  manus  tuas,  etc. 


3iW 


t.  Glo  -  ri  -  a    Pa  -  tri,       et    Fi  -   li  -  o,        et  Spi  -  ri  -  tu  -  i    San  -  cto. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost.    1$.  Into,  etc. 

t.  Custddi  nos,  Domine,  ut  pupttlam  t.  Keep  us,  O  Lord,  as  the  apple  of 

dculi.    Alleluia.  the  eye.  Alleluia. 

1$.  Sub  umbra  alarum  tuarum  prdtege  1$.  Protect  us  under  the  shadow  of 

nos.    Alleluia.  thy  wings.  Alleluia. 


ANT.  s= 
To.  3.  ±: 


Sal  -  va  nos. 
Save  us. 

CANTICLE.    Luke  ii.  29. 


3«E 


3«E 


Nunc  dimittis  servum    tu  -  um,      Do  -  mine,  1  secundum  verbum  tu- 


pa   -  ce. 


(26) 


ftije  ©ffice  of  (ttomplitte* 


1.  Nunc  dimittis  servum  tu  -  um  Dd  - 
mine:  ||  secundum  verbum  tu  -  um~in 
pa  -  ce. 

2.  Quia  videYunt  6  -  culi  me  -  i :  ||  salu- 
td  -  re  tu  -  um. 

3.  Quod  pa  -  rd  -  sti  ||  ante  faciem  6m- 
nium  po  -  pu  -  Id  -  rum. 

4.  Lumen  ad  revelatio  -  nem  gen  -  tium:  || 
et  gldriam  plebis  tu  -  se  Is  -  rael. 

Gldria  Patri,  etc. 


1.  Now  dost  Thou  dismiss  thy  servant, 
O  Lord,  in  peace,  according  to  thy  word ; 

2.  For  mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  salva* 
vation, 

3.  Which  thou  hast  prepared  before  the 
face  of  all  people ; 

4.  A  light  for  the  revealing  of  the  Gen- 
tiles, and  for  the  glory  of  thy  people 
Israel. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  etc. 


ant.  ^^^^^^E^^^iE^E^E^i^Fl 

Sal  -  va  nos,   Do  -  mi-ne,  vi-gi-lan-tes,    cu-sto-di  nos  dor  -  mi-en  -  tes, 
Save  us,  Lord,  while  we  are  awake,  and  guard  us  when  we  sleep  : 


ut  vi  -  ge  -  le-mus  cum  Chri-sto,  et  re  -  qui  -  e  -  sea  -  mus  in  pa  -  ce. 
that  we  may  watch  with  Christ,  and  rest  in  peace. 


In  the  Easter  Season. 

Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia. 
Alleluia. 


The  following  Prayers  are  always  said,  except  on  Doubles,  and  within  an  Octave  ;  and  when 
the  Office  is  Ferial ',  in  Advent  and  Lent,  at  Quarter  Tense,  and  on  Vigils ;  they  are  said 
kneeling. 


Kyrie  el&son. 
Christe  el&son. 
Kyrie  el&son. 

Pater  noster,  etc.  Secreto. 

t.  Et  ne  nos  inducas  in  tentatidnem. 
1$.  Sed  libera  nos  a  malo. 
Credo  in  Deum.  Secreto. 

t.  Carnis  resurrectidnem. 
J}.  Vitam  aeternam.  Amen. 

Benedictus  es  Domine,  Deus  patrum 
nostrdrum. 
l\.  Et  laudabilis,  et  gloridsus  in  saecula. 

t.  Benedicamus  Patrem,  et  Fflium  cum 
Sancto  Spiritu. 

3.  Laudemus,  et  superexaltemus  eum  in 
saecula. 


Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Our  Father,  etc.    Tn  silence. 

~t.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation. 
But  deliver  us  from  evil. 

I  believe  in  God,  etc.    In  silence. 

Y.  The  resurrection  of  the  body. 
I£.  The  life  everlasting.  Amen. 

t.  Blessed  art  Thou,  O  Lord  God  of 
our  fathers. 

I£.  Worthy  to  be  praised  and  glorious 
for  ever. 

t.  Let  us  bless  tne  Father,  and  the  Sou 
with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

J$.  Let  us  praise  and  exalt  Him  afco're 
alJ  for  ever. 


Cfje  ©ffice  of  ©otnpUnc. 


07) 


^.  Eenedictus  es  Ddmine  in  firmamento 
coeli. 

IJ.  Et  laudabilis,  et  gloridsus,  et  super- 
exaltatus  in  saecula. 

t.  Benedlcat,  et  custddiat  nos  omnipo- 
tens,  et  misericors  Ddminus. 

1$.  Amen. 

if.  Dignare  Ddmine  nocte  ista. 
3.  Sine  peccato  nos  custodire. 

t.  Miserere  nostri  Ddmine. 

1$.  Miserere  nostri. 

t.  Fiat  misericdrdia  tua,  Domine,  super 
nos. 

J>.  Quemadmodum  speravimus  in  te. 

^'r.  Ddmine  exaudi  oratidnem  meam. 

I£.  Et  clamor  meus  ad  te  veniat. 

t.  Ddminus  vobiscum. 

I£.  Et  cum  spiritu  tuo. 

Oremus. 

Visita,  quaesumus  Ddmine?  habitatidnem 
istam,  et  omnes  insidias  inimici  ab  ea 
longe  repelle  :  Angeli  tui  sancti  habitent 
in  ea,  qui  nos  in  pace  custddiant  :  et  be- 
nedictio  tua  sit  super  nos  semper.  Per 
Ddminum  nostrum  Jesum  Christum  Filium 
tuum :  Qui  tecum  vivit  et  regnat  in  uni- 
tate  Spiritus  Sancti  Deus :  per  omnia 
saecula  saeculorum. 
Amen. 

t.  Ddminus  vobiscum. 
Et  cum  spiritu  tuo. 

if.  Benedicamus  Ddmino. 
Deo  gratias. 


t.  Blessed  art  Thou,  O  Lord,  in  the 
firmament  of  heaven. 

Worthy  to  be  praised,  and  glorious, 
and  exalted  above  all  for  ever. 

if.  The  almighty  and  merciful  Lord  bless 
and  preserve  us. 
1$.  Amen. 

if;  Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  this  night, 
I£.  To  keep  us  without  sin. 

if.  Have  mercy  on  us,  O  Lord. 
1$.  Have  mercy  on  us. 

if.  Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  be  upon  us. 

As  we  have  hoped  in  thee. 

if.  O  Lord,  hear  my  prayer. 

1$,  And  let  my  cry  come  unto  Thee. 

if,  The  Lord  be  with  you. 
I£.  And  with  thy  spirit. 

Let  us  pray. 
Visit,  O  Lord  we  beseech  Thee,  this 
habitation,  and  drive  far  from  it  all  snares 
of  the  enemy :  let  thy  holy  angels  dwell 
therein,  to  preserve  us  in  peace ;  and  may 
thy  blessing  be  always  upon  us.  Through 
Jesus  Christ  thy  Son  our  Lord,  who  liveth 
and  reigneth  with  Thee,  in  the  unity  of 
the  Holy  Ghost,  God,  world  without  end. 

I£.  Amen. 

t.  The  Lord  be  with  you. 
1$.  And  with  thy  spirit. 

^.  Let  us  bless  the  Lord. 
1$.  Thanks  be  to  God. 


THE  BLESSING. 

Benedicat,  et  custddiat  nos  omnipotens,  May  the  almighty  and  merciful  Lord, 
et  misericors  Ddminus,  Pater,  et  Filius,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
et  Spiritus  Sanctus.  bless  and  preserve  us. 

I£.  Amen.  3-  Amen. 

Then  without  if.  Fidelium  animae,  there  follows  immediately  one  of  the  ensuing  Antiphons 
of  our  Lady>  according  to  the  season. 

From  the  Vespers  of  the  Saturday  before  the  First  Sunday  of  Advent  ta  the  Feast  of  the  Ptiri> 

f cation,  inclusively. 


To.  5. 

Antiq.  13.       Al  ma         Re  -  dem  -  pto-  ris     Ma  -  ter, 

Mother  of  Christ  t  hear  thou  thy  people's  cry, 


(28) 
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quae    per    -    vi  -  a       cce    -    li         Por     -     ta      ma   -      -  nes, 

Star  of  the  deep,  and  Portal  of  the  sky  ! 


$2z 


■  H  +*-r— 


\M=m 


et  stel 


la  ma 


ris,       sue  -  cur  -  re     ca  -  den  -  ti, 


Sur-ge-re  qui  cu  -  rat,  po-pu-lo:  tu... 
Mother  of  Him  Who  thee  from  nothing  made, 


quae  ge  -  nu  -  i  -  sti, 


Na  -  tu  -  ra  mi  -  ran  -  te,  tu  -  um  San-  ctum  Ge  -  ni  -  to  -  rem. 
Sinking  we  strive,  and  call  to  thee  for  aid  : 

Vir     -     go         pri   -      -   us,         ac        po    -     ste    -   ri  -  us, 
Oh,  by  that  joy  which  Gabriel  brought  to  thee, 


Ga  -  bri  -  e    -    lis       ab..    o     -     re.        Su  -  mens  il  -   lud      a  -  ve, 

Thou  Virgin  first  and  last, 

pec  -  ca  -  to  -  rum     mi  -  se  -  re     -  re. 
let  us  thy  mercy  see. 

In  Advent, 


t.  Angelus  Ddmini  nuntiavit  Marlae. 

1$.  Et  concepit  de  Splritu  Sancto. 
Oremus. 

Gratiam  tuam,  quaesumus  Ddmine,  men- 
tibus  nostris  infunde  :  ut  qui  Angelo  nun- 
tiante,  Christi  Filii  tui  incarnatidnem  co- 
gndvimus  ;  per  passidnem  ejus  et  crucem 
ad  resurrectidnis  gldriam  perducamur. 
Per  eumdem  Christum  Ddminum  nostrum. 

1$.  Amen. 


t.  The  angel  of  the  Lord  announced 
unto  Mary. 
3$.  And  she  conceived  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Let  us  pray. 

Pour  forth,  we  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord, 
thy  grace  into  our  minds,  that  we,  to 
whom  the  incarnation  of  Christ  thy  Son 
was  made  known  by  the  message  of  an 
angel,  may,  by  his  passion  and  cross,  be 
brought  to  the  glory  of  his  resurrection. 
Through  the  same  Christ  our  Lord. 

1$.  Amen. 


<*>) 


From  the  First  Vespers  of  the  Nativity  (Christmas-day). 


t.  Post  partum,  Virgo  inviol£ta  per- 
mansisti. 

1$.  Dei  G6nitrix  intercede  pro  nobis. 
Orgmus. 

Deus,  qui  salutis  aeternae,  beatae  Marias 
virginitate  fcecunda,  humano  ggneri  prae- 
mia  praestitisti :  tribue  quaesumus,  ut  ip- 
sam  pro  nobis  intercgdere  sentiamus,  per 
quam  mertiimus  auctdrem  vitae  suscipere, 
Ddminum  nostrum  Jesum  Christum,  Fili- 
um  tuum. 

Amen. 


t.  After  childbirth  thou  didst  remain  a 
Virgin  inviolate. 

1$.  Mother  of  God,  make  intercession 
for  us. 

Let  us  pray. 

O  God,  Who,  through  the  fruitful  vir- 
ginity of  blessed  Mary,  hast  bestowed 
upon  mankind  the  rewards  of  eternal  sal- 
vation ;  grant,  we  beseech  Thee,  that  we 
may  feel  her  intercession  for  us,  through 
whom  we  have  been  made  worthy  to  re- 
ceive the  author  of  life,  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  thy  Son. 

1$.  Amen. 


From  the  Feast  of  the  Purification,  i.  e.,  from  the  end  of  the  Compline  of  that  day,  Feb.  2, 
inclusive,  to  Thursday  in  Holy  Week,  exclusive. 


ANT.  Jfcfc 


To.  6.  =-"^yjs=i^i:g=L:gz=z?q— — =B:^— ^~1:!LzzHzi!^-yi=^"^ 

A?itiq.  14.      A     -     ve         Re  -  gi  -  na      cce  -  lo  -  rum,         A     -  ve 

Hail,  O  Queen  of  Heaven  enthroned !  Hail,  by  angels 


Do-  mi-na  An  -  ge  -  lo  -  rum  :  Sal  -  -  ve  ra  -  dix,  sal  -  ve  por  -  ta, 
Mistress  own'd  !  Root  of  Jesse  !  Gate  of  morn  ! 


$±  — 

Ex  qua  mun  -  do  lux  est  or  -  ta.  Gau  -  de  Vir-go  glo  -  ri- 
Whence  the  world's  true  Light  was  born  ;  Glorious  Virgin,  joy  to  thee, 


0  -  sa, 

 H  um — 1  1  1  

Su    -    per     om  -  nes      spe-ci-o   -    sa : 
Loveliest  whom  in  heaven  they  see ; 

Va   -    -  le, 
Fairest  thou 

o     val  -  de   de  -  co  -  ra,      Et   pro  no  -  bis     Chri-stum  ex  -  o   -  ra. 
where  all  are  fair  I  Plead  with  Christ  our  sins  to  spare. 

Dignare  me  laudare  te,  Virgo  sa-  It.  Vouchsafe  that  I  may  praise  thee, 

crata.  O  sacred  Virgin. 

R.   Da   mihi   virttitem    contra   hostes  1$.  Grant  me    strength  against  thine 

tuos.  enemies. 


(3o)  Wyt  ©iixit  of  dompline. 


Or£mus. 

Concede,  misencors  Deus,  fragilitati 
nostra*  praesidium ;  ut  qui  sanctae  Dei 
Genitricis  memdriam  agimus,  intercessid- 
nis  ejus  auxilio,  a  nostris  iniquitatibus 
resurgamus.  Per  eiimdem  Christum  Dd- 
minum  nostrum. 

1$.  Amen. 


Let  us  pray. 

Vouchsafe  to  our  weakness,  O  merciful 
God,  the  help  of  thy  protection  ;  that  we, 
who  commemorate  the  holy  Mother  of 
God,  may,  by  the  help  of  her  interces- 
sion, arise  from  our  iniquities.  Through 
the  same  Christ  our  Lord. 

I£.  Amen. 


From  the  Compline  of  Holy  Saturday  to  the  Nones  of  the  Saturday  after  Pentecost. 


ANT. 

To.  5.  =— 


Antiq.  13.     Re-gi-na  cce  -  li      lae-ta  -      -  re, 

Joy  to  thee,  O  Queen  of  heaven  1  Alleluia. 


Al  -  le  -  lu 


Qui  -  a  ( 
He  Whor 

 1  1 — —  j  1  1  ■  1  

juem    me  -  ru  -  i  -  sti      por   -      -      -    ta  -  re, 
n  thou  was  meet  to  bear ;  Alleluia. 

i  B  B-4-*— ■  ■  r—  ■  

Al  -  le  - 
 „ — ■  

lu  -  ia. 

Re- sur  -  re  -  xit     si- cut  di-xit,    Al  -  le    -     lu  -   ia.  O-ra 
As  He  promised,  hath  arisen  ;    Alleluia.  Pour 

 B-  — *  ■  m—m  *.-B — B — 

m*\m  b 

pro    no     -     bis  De-um, 
for  us  to  Him  thy  prayer. 

Al  -  le  

Alleluia. 

-   lu  -  ia. 

t.  Gaude,  et  laetare  Virgo  Maria.  Al- 
leluia. 

1$.  Quia  surr£xit  Ddminus  vere.  Alle- 
luia. 

Oremus. 

Deus,  qui  per  resurrectidnem  Filii  tui 
Ddmini  nostri  Jesu  Christi  mundum  laeti- 
ficare  dignatus  es :  praesta  quaesumus ;  ut 
per  ejus  genitricem  Virginem  Madam, 
perp6tuae  capiamus  gaudia  vitae.  Per 
eumdem  Christum  Ddminum  nostrum. 

1$.  Amen. 


t.  Rejoice  and  be  glad,  O  Virgin  Mary. 
Alleluia. 

1$.  For  the  Lord  hath  risen  indeed. 
Alleluia. 

Let  us  pray. 

O  God,  Who,  by  the  resurrection  of 
thy  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  hast 
vouchsafed  to  rejoice  the  world  ;  grant, 
we  beseech  thee,  that  through  his  Virgin 
Mother  Mary  we  may  obtain  the  joys  of 
life  eternal.  Through  the  same  Christ 
our  Lord. 
Amen. 


®f)e  ©fficc  of  €omplinc.  (31) 


From  the  First  Vespers  of  the  Feast  of  the  Most  Holy  Trinity  to  the  Nones  of  the  Saturday 

before  Advent. 

Sal  -  ve        Re  -  gi  -     na,        ma  -  ter    mi  -  se  -  ri- 

Mother  of  mercy,  hail,  0  gentle  Queen ! 


1  T  ■  1  

1  „  

cor 

di  -  ae, 

Vi  -  ta,     dul  -  ce  - 

do, 

et  spes  no-stra 

Our  life,  our  sweetness,  and  our  hope,  all  hail ! 


3E 


sal  ve 


Ad    te     cla  -  ma    -    mus    ex  -  u  -  les    fi  -  li  -  i 
Children  of  Eve,  To  thee  we  cry  from  our  sad  banish- 


-K  1  

n  — — ■  

11  1 

 B-!l-B  ■  
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He  -  vae.  Ad  te  su  -  spi  -  ra  -  -  mus  ge  -  men-tes,  et  fien  -  tes 
ment ;  To  thee  we  send  our  sighs,  Weeping  and  mourning  in  this  tear- 


in  hac  la  -  cry-ma -rum  val  -  le.  E  -  ja  er  -  go  ad-vo-ca  -  ta 
ful  vale.  Come,  then,  our  Advocate ; 


no- stra,  il  -  los  tu  -  -  os  mi-se  -  ri  -  cor  -  -  -  des  o  -  cu-los 
Oh,  turn  on  us  those  pitying  eyes  of  thine  : 


— ■  

ad  nos 

con  -  ver    -      -  te. 

Et 
And 

Je  -  sum  be  -  ne-dic-tum 
our  long  exile  past,  Shew  us 

■  ■ 

-    «Ta      1  fjL-*B-*ff 

■   ■     .  ■ 

-"  -»■„■—■     1     ■  1- 

fruc-tum  ven-tris  tu  -  -  i  no  -  -  bis  post  hoc  ex  -  i  -  li-um 
at  last  Jesus,  of  thy  pure  womb  the  fruit  divine. 


(32)  &$t  Witt  of  Compline. 


o  -  sten     -     de.  O  cle    -     mens,      O  pi      -  a, 

O  Virgin  Mary,  Mother  blest !  O  sweetest,  gen- 

O       dul     -     cis       Vir    -    go    Ma  -  ri   -      -  a. 
tlest,  holiest ! 


t.  Ora  pro  nobis,  sancta  Dei  G£nitrix. 
1$.  Ut  digni  efficiamur  promissidnibus 
Christi. 

Or6mus. 

Omnipotens  sempitSrne  Deus,  qui  glo- 
ridsae  Virginis  matris  Mariae  corpus,  et 
animam,  ut  dignum  Filii  tui  habitaculum 
£ffici  merer^tur,  Spiritu  Sancto  coope- 
rante  praeparasti :  da,  ut,  cujus  commemo- 
ratidne  laetamur,  ejus  pia  intercessidne 
ab  instantibus  malis,  et  a  morte  perpetua 
liber&nur.  Per  eumdem  Christum  Ddmi- 
num  nostrum. 

3$.  Amen. 

t.  Divinum   auxilium   maneat  semper 
nobiscum. 
3.  Amen. 


f.  Pray  for  us,  O  holy  Mother  of  God. 
1$.  That  we  may  be  made  worthy  of 
the  promises  of  Christ. 

Let  us  pray. 

Almighty,  everlasting  God,  Who,  by 
the  co-operation  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  didst 
prepare  the  body  and  soul  of  the  glorious 
Virgin  Mother  Mary  to  become  a  habi- 
tation meet  for  thy  Son ;  grant  that,  as 
we  rejoice  in  her  commemoration,  we 
may,  by  her  loving  intercession,  be  de- 
livered from  present  evils  and  from  ever- 
lasting death.  Through  the  same  Christ 
our  Lord. 

1$.  Amen. 

t.  May  the  divine  assistance  remain 
always  with  us. 
1$.  Amen. 


Then  Our  Father,  Hail  Mary,  and  I  believe,  are  said  in  silence. 


(USUAL    GREGORIAN  CHANT.) 


Wfyt  ILitans  of  tije  Messrtr  Virgin. 


3E 


Ky  -ri-e  e-le-i  ■ 
Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 


son.     Chri  -  ste    e-le-i  -  son.      Ky  -ri-e 
Christ,  have  mercy  on  us.        Lord,  have 


=1" 


4fc 


e  -  le  -  i  -  son.  Chri  -  ste,  au  -  di  nos. 
mercy  on  us.  Christ,  hear  us. 


Chri -ste,  ex  -  au  -  di  nos. 
Christ,  graciously  hear  us. 


Pater  de  cce  -  lis,    De  - 

God,  the  Father  of  heaven, 

Fili,  Redemptor  mundi,  Deus, 

MiserSre  nobis. 
Spiritus  Sancte,  Deus, 

Miser6re  nobis. 
Sancta  Trinitas,  Unus  Deus, 

Miserere  nobis. 


mi  -  se  -  re  -  re     no  -  bis. 
Have  mercy  on  us. 

God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the  world, 

Have  mercy  on  us. 
God  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Have  mercy  on  us. 
Holy  Trinity,  One  God, 

Have  mercy  on  us. 


BE 


Sancta  Ma 
Holy  Mary, 

Sancta  Dei  genitrix, 
Sancta  Virgo  VIrginum, 
Mater  Christi, 
Mater  divlnae  gratiae, 
Mater  purissima, 
Mater  castissima, 
Mater  inviolata, 
Mater  intemerata, 


O 

3 

►1 
o 

o 
o 


O  -  ra  pro  no -bis. 
Pray  for  us. 

Holy  Mother  of  God, 
Holy  Virgin  of  Virgins, 
Mother  of  Christ, 
Mother  of  divine  grace, 
Mother  most  pure, 
Mother  most  chaste, 
Mother  inviolate, 
Mother  undefiled, 


•3 


(34)  ®b*  Eitang  of  ti)e  Bleggrt  Vimn. 


Mater  amabilis, 
Mater  admirabilis, 
Mater  Creatdris, 
Mater  Salvatdris, 
Virgo  prudentissima, 
Virgo  veneranda, 
Virgo  praedicanda, 
Virgo  potens, 
Virgo  clemens, 
Virgo  fidglis, 


O 

3 

o 
o 


Mother  most  amiable, 
Mother  most  admirable, 
Mother  of  our  Creator, 
Mother  of  our  Saviour, 
Virgin  most  prudent, 
Virgin  most  venerable, 
Virgin  most  renowned, 
Virgin  most  powerful, 
Virgin  most  merciful, 
Virgin  most  faithful, 


Speculum  ju  -  sti 
Mirror  of  justice, 


tiae,        O  -  ra  pro  no  -  bis. 
Pray  for  us. 


Sedes  sapientiae, 
Causa  nostras  laetitiae, 
Vas  spirituale, 
Vas  honorabile, 
Vas  insigne  devotidnis, 
Rosa  mystica, 
Turris  Davidica, 
Turris  eburnea, 
Domus  aurea, 
Foederis  area, 
Janua  cceli, 
Stella  matutina, 
Salus  infirmdrum, 
Refugium  peccatdrum, 
Consolatrix  afflictdrum, 
Auxilium  Christiandrum, 
Regfna  Angeldrum, 
Regina  Patriarchdrum, 
Regina  Prophetarum, 
Regina  Apostoldrum, 
Regina  Martyrum, 
Regina  Confessdrum, 
Regina  Virginum, 
Regina  Sanctdrum  omnium, 
Regina  sine  labe  originali  con- 
c^pta, 

Regina  Sacratissimi  Rosarii, 


O 

p 

3 

3 
O 


Seat  of  wisdom, 
Cause  of  our  joy, 
Spiritual  vessel, 
Vessel  of  honor, 
Singular  vessel  of  devotion, 
Mystical  rose, 
Tower  of  David, 
Tower  of  ivory, 
House  of  gold, 
Ark  of  the  covenant, 
Gate  of  heaven, 
Morning  star, 
Health  of  the  sick, 
Refuge  of  sinners, 
Comfort  of  the  afflicted, 
Help  of  Christians, 
Queen  of  Angels, 
Queen  of  Patriarchs, 
Queen  of  Prophets, 
Queen  of  Apostles, 
Queen  of  Martyrs, 
Queen  of  Confessors, 
Queen  of  Virgins, 
Queen  of  all  Saints, 
Queen  conceived  without  original 
sin, 

Queen  of  the  most  holy  Rosary, 


EE 


5± 


Ag-nus  De  -  i,  qui  tol  -  lis  pec-ca-ta  mun-di,  par- ce  no- bis,  Do-mi-ne. 
Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the  sins  of  the  world.  Spare  us,  O  Lord. 


&§t  Hitang  of  tfje  joints. 


(35) 


Agnus  Dei,  qui  tollis  peccdta  mundi, 

Ex  audi  nos,  Ddmine. 

Agnus  Dei,  qui  tollis  peccata  mundi, 

Miserere  nobis. 


Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the 
sins  of  the  world, 
Graciously  hear  us,  O  Lord. 

Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the 
sins  of  the  world, 
Have  mercy  on  us. 


3£ 


Chri-ste,  au  -  di  nos.  Chri-ste,  ex  -  au  -  di  nos.  Ky  -  ri  -  e  e  -  le  -  i-son. 
Christ,  hear  us.  Christ,  graciously  hear  us.  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 


aft 


Chri-ste  e  -  le  -  i  -  son.  Ky  -ri-e  e  -  -  le  -  i  -  son. 
Christ,  have  mercy  on  us.    Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 


mtang  of  ti)t  faints. 

~- — 


3 


Ky  -  ri  -  e     e  -  le  -  i-son. 
2?.  Ky  -  ri-e     e-le-i  -  son. 
Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 


:=3_^_V4-rJ_4 

Chri-ste    e  -  le  -  i-son. 
I£.  Chri-ste    e  -  le  -  i  -  son. 
Christ,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Ky  -  ri  -  e     e  -  le  -  i-son. 
Ky  -  ri-e     e-le-i  -  son. 
Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

Chri-ste,  au  -  di  nos. 
Christ,  hear  us. 

— — a^EEMEE: 

■  — *  t*^  ■  n-*-  ■  — * " 

Chri-ste,  ex-au-di  nos.  Pa-ter  de  cce-lis  De  -  us,  1$.  Mi-  se-re  -  re  no-bis. 
Christ-  graciously  hear  us.  God,  the  Father  of  Heaven,     Have  mercy  on  us. 


Fili  Red6mptor  mundi  Deus, 
Miserere  nobis. 

Spiritus  Sancte  Deus, 
Miser€re  nobis. 

Sancta  Trinitas,  unus  Deus, 
Miserere  nobis. 


God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the  world, 
Have  mercy  on  us. 

God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Have  mercy  on  us. 

Holy  Trinity,  One  God, 
Have  mercy  on  us. 


(36) 


&i)t  ?iitang  of  tfje  faints- 


San-cta  Ma-ri 
Holy  Mary, 

Sancta  Dei  Genitrix, 
Sancta  Virgo  virginum, 
Sancte  Michael, 
Sancte  Gabriel, 
Sancte  Raphael, 
Omnes  sancti  Angeli  et  Archangeli,/ 

Orate  pro  nobis. 
Omnes  sancti  beatdrum  Spirituum  ordi 

nes.    Orate  pro  nobis. 
Sancte  Joannes  Baptista,    Ora,  etc. 
Sancte  Joseph,    Ora  pro  nobis. 
Omnes  sancti  Patriarchs  et  Proph6tae, 


O  -  ra  pro  no  - 
Pray  for  us. 


bis. 


Holy  Mother  of  God,       Pray  for  us. 
Holy  Virgin  of  virgins, 
St.  Michael, 
St.  Gabriel, 
St.  Raphael, 

All  ye  holy  Angels  and  Archangels, 

All  ye  holy  orders  of  blessed  Spirits, 

St.  John  Baptist, 
St.  Joseph, 

All  ye  holy  Patriarchs  and  Prophets, 


Orate  pro  nobis. 

Sancte  Petre, 

St.  Peter, 

Sancte  Paule, 

St.  Paul, 

Sancte  Andr6a, 

St.  Andrew, 

Sancte  Jacdbe, 

St.  James, 

Sancte  Joannes, 

St.  John, 

Sancte  Thoma, 

O 

St.  Thomas, 

Sancte  Jacdbe, 

p 

St.  James, 

Sancte  Philippe, 

X) 

St.  Philip, 

Sancte  Bartholomaee, 

)3 

St.  Bartholomew, 

Sancte  Matthaee, 

3 
O 

St.  Matthew, 

Sancte  Simon, 

cr 

to* 

St.  Simon, 

Sancte  Thaddaee, 

St.  Thaddeus, 

Sancte  Mathia, 

• 

St.  Matthias, 

Sancte  Barnaba, 

St.  Barnabas, 

Sancte  Luca, 

1 

St.  Luke, 

Sancte  Marce, 

J 

St.  Mark, 

Omnes  sancti  Apdstoli  et  Evangelistae, 

All  ye  holy  Apostles 

Orate  pro  nobis. 

Omnes  sancti  Discipuli  Ddmini, 

Orate  pro  nobis. 
Omnes  sancti  Innoc£ntes.    Orate,  etc. 
Sancte  St£phane,   Ora  pro  nobis. 
Sancte  Laur£nti,    Ora  pro  nobis. 
Sancte  Vinc£nti,    Ora  pro  nobis. 
Sancti  Fabiane  et  Sebastiane,  Orate. 
Sancti  Joannes  et  Paule,    Orate,  etc. 
Sancti  Cosma  et  Damiane.    Orate,  etc. 
Sancti  Gervasi  et  Protasi,    Orate,  etc. 
Omnes  sancti  Martyres.    Orate,  etc. 
Sancte  Sylvester,  \ 
Sancte  Gregdri,  i  q 

Sancte  Ambrdsi,  f  S 

Sancte  Augustine, 
Sancte  Hierdnyme, 
Sancte  Martine, 


All  ye  holy  Disciples  of  our  Lord, 

All  ye  holy  Innocents, 
St.  Stephen, 
St.  Lawrence, 
St.  Vincent, 

SS.  Fabian  and  Sebastian, 

SS.  John  and  Paul, 

SS.  Cosmas  and  Damian, 

SS.  Gervase  and  Protaso9 

All  ye  holy  Martyrs, 

St.  Sylvester, 

St.  Gregory, 

St.  Ambrose, 

St.  Augustine, 

St.  Jerome, 

St.  Martin, 


&f)e  Hitang  of  tfje  faints. 
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Sancte  Nicolae,    Ora  pro  nobis. 
Omnes  sancti  Pontifices  et  Confessdres, 

Orate  pro  nobis. 
Omnes  sancti  Doctdres,   Orate,  etc. 
Sancte  Antdni, 
Sancte  Benedicte, 
Sancte  Bernarde, 
Sancte  Dominice, 
Sancte  Francisce, 

Omnes  sancti  Sacerddtes  et  Levftae, 

Orate  pro  nobis. 
Omnes  sancti  Mdnachi  et  Eremitae, 

Orate  pro  nobis. 
Sancta  Maria  Magdalena,  \  q 

Sancta  Agatha,  J  g 

Sancta  Lucia,  / 
Sancta  Agnes,  \  o 

Sancta  Caecilia,  (  g 

Sancta  Catharina,  J  cr 

Sancta  Anastasia,  /  -w 

Omnes  sanctae  Virgines  et  Vidua?, 

Orate  pro  nobis. 
Omnes  sancti  et  sanctae  Dei, 

Interc6dite  pro  nobis. 


St.  Nicholas,  Pray  for  us. 

All  ye  holy  Bishops  and  Confessors, 

All  ye  holy  Doctors, 

St.  Anthony, 

St.  Benedict, 

St.  Bernard, 

St.  Dominic, 

St.  Francis, 

All  ye  holy  Priests  and  Levites, 

All  ye  holy  Monks  and  Hermits, 

St.  Mary  Magdalen, 

St.  Agatha, 

St.  Lucy, 

St.  Agnes, 

St.  Cecily, 

St.  Catherine, 

St.  Anastasia,  % 

All  ye  holy  Virgins  and  Widows, 

All  ye  holy  Men  and  Women,  Saints  of 
God,    Make  intercession  for  us. 


Pro-pi-ti-us  e  -  sto,  Par-ce  no  -  bis,  Dd- mi  -  ne. 
Be  merciful,  Spare  us,  O  Lord. 


Propitius  esto,    Exaudi  nos  Domine. 
Ab  omni  malo,  v 
Ab  omni  peccato,  \ 
Ab  ira  tua, 

A  subitanea,  et  improvisa  morte, 
Ab  insidiis  diaboli, 
Ab  ira,  et  ddio,  et  omni  mala  volun- 

tate;  ff  f« 

A  spiritu  fornicationis, 
A  fulgure,  et  tempestate, 
A  flagello  terrae  mdtus, 
A  peste,  fame,  et  bello, 
A  morte  perp^tua,  /  | 

Per  mysterium  sanctae  Incarnatidnis  I  | 

tuae,  ^  g 

Per  Adv6ntum  tuum, 
Per  Nativitatum  tuam, 
Per  Baptismum,  et  sanctum  Jejunium 

tuum, 

Per  Crucem,  et  Passidnem  tuam, 
Per  Mortem,  et  Sepulturam  tuam, 
Per  sanctam  Resurrectidnem  tuam, 


Be  merciful,    Graciously  hear  us,  O  Lord. 
From  all  evil, 
From  all  sin, 
From  thy  wrath, 

From  a  sudden  and  unprovided  death, 
From  the  snares  of  the  devil, 
From  anger,  and  hatred,  and  all  ill  j 
will, 

From  the  spirit  of  fornication, 
From  lightning  and  tempest, 
From  the  scourge  of  earthquakes, 
From  plague,  famine,  and  war. 
From  everlasting  death, 
Through  the  mystery  of  thy  holy  In 

carnation, 
Through  thy  Coming, 
Through  thy  Nativity, 
Through     thy    Baptism    and  holy 

Fasting, 

Through  thy  Cross  and  Passion, 
Through  thy  Death  and  Burial, 
Through  thy  holy  Resurrection, 


(38)  &i)t  ?iitattg  of  tf)e  jSahtts. 


Per  admirabilem  Ascensidnem  tuam, 

Libera  nos  Domine. 
Per  Advgntum  Spiritus  Sancti  Paracliti, 

Libera  nos  Domine. 
In  die  judicii,    Libera  nos  Domine. 


Through  thine  admirable  Ascension, 

O  Lord,  deliver  us. 
Through  the  Coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

the  Paraclete,    O  Lord,  deliver  us. 
In  the  day  of  judgment,    O  Lord,  etc. 


Pec-ca  -  to  -  res,  Te  ro-ga-mus  au  -  di  nos. 
We,  sinners,  Beseech  Thee  to  hear  us. 


Ut  nobis  parcas, 
Ut  nobis  indulgeas, 
Ut  ad  veram  pcenitgntiam  nos  perdu- 1 

cere  digndris, 
Ut  Eccl£siam  tuam  sanctam  rSgere, 

et  conservare  dignSris, 
Ut  domnum  Apostdlicum,  et  omnes 

Ecclesiasticos    <5rdines    in  sancta 

Religidne  conservare  digneris, 

Ut  inimicos  sanctae  Ecclesiae  humili- 
are  digneris, 

Ut  R£gibus,  et  Princfpibus  Christia- 
nis  pacem,  et  veram  concdrdiam] 
donare  digneris, 

Ut  cuncto  pdpulo  Christiano  pacem,  j 
et  unitatem  largiri  digneris, 

Ut  nosmetipsos  in  tuo  sancto  servi- 
tio  confortare,  et  conservare  digne^  , 
ris, 

Ut  mentes  nostras  ad  ccetestia  desi- 

d£ria  grigas, 
Ut   dmnibus  benefactdribus  nostris] 

sempitgrna  bona  retribuas, 
Ut  animas  nostras,  fratrum,  propin- 

qudrum,  et  benefactdrum  nostrdrum 

ab  aetgrna  damnatidne  eripias, 

Ut  fructus  terrae  dare,  et  conservare 
digneris, 

Ut  dmnibus   fid&ibus    defunctis  r6- 
quiem  aeternam  donare  digneris. 

Ut  nos  exaudire  digneris, 

Fili  Dei, 


That  Thou  wouldst  spare  us, 
That  Thou  wouldst  pardon  us, 
That  Thou  wouldst  bring  us  to  true 
penance, 

That  Thou  wouldst  vouchsafe  to  gov 
ern  and  preserve  thy  holy  Church, 

That  Thou  wouldst  vouchsafe  to  pre- 
serve our  Apostolic  Prelate,  and  all 
orders  of  the  Church,  in  holy  re- 
ligion, 

That  Thou  wouldst  vouchsafe  to 
humble  the  enemies  of  thy  holy 
Church, 

That    Thou   wouldst    vouchsafe  to 

give    peace  and    true  concord  to ; 

Christian  kings  and  princes, 
That    Thou  wouldst   vouchsafe   to  j 

grant  peace  and  unity  to  all  Chris 

tian  people, 
That    Thou   wouldst   vouchsafe  to 

confirm  and  preserve  us  in  thy  holy 

service, 

That  Thou  wouldst  lift  up  our  minds 
to  heavenly  desires, 

That  Thou  wouldst  render  eternal 
blessings  to  all  our  benefactors, 

That  Thou  wouldst  deliver  our  souls, 
and  the  souls  of  our  brethren,  re 
lations,  and  benefactors,  from  eter- 
nal damnation, 

That  Thou  wouldst  vouchsafe  to 
give  and  preserve  the  fruits  of  the 
earth, 

That  Thou  wouldst  vouchsafe  to 
grant  eternal  rest  to  all  the  faith 
ful  departed, 

That  Thou  wouldst  vouchsafe  gra 
ciously  to  hear  us, 

Son  of  God, 


cr 
a 


o 

tr 

a 
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Ag-nus  De  -  i,    qui  tol  -  lis  pec-ca-ta  mun-di,   Par-ce   no -bis,  Do-mi-ne. 
Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the  sins  of  the  world.  Spare  us,  O  Lord. 

Agnus  Dei,  qui  tollis  peccdta  mundi,  Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the 

sins  of  the  world, 

Exaudi  nos,  Ddmine.  Graciously  hear  us,  O  Lord. 

Agnus  Dei,  qui  tollis  peccdta  mundi,  Lamb  of  God,  Who  takest  away  the 

sins  of  the  world, 
Miserere  nobis.  Have  mercy  on  us. 


3= 


1= 


1- 


Chri  -  ste,  au  -  di  nos.     Chri-ste,  ex  -  au  -  di  nos.   Ky  -ri-e     e-le-i  -  son. 

1$.  Ky  -  ri-e     e-le-i  -  son, 
Christ,  hear  us.  Christ,  graciously  hear  us.  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 


Chanters  and  Cong. 


Chri  -  ste     e  -  le  -  i  -  son. 
IJ.  Chri  -  ste     e-le-i  -  son. 
Christ,  have  mercy  on  us. 


Ky  -  ri-e  e  -  -  le-i  -  son. 
Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 


%pmm,  etc.,  at  ^eneDtttton  of  tfje 
MtmXi  Sacrament. 


The  Rubrics  permit  only  Latin  Hymns  to  be  sung  from  the  beginning  of  the  Exposition  of  the  B. 
Sacrament  to  the  end  of  the  Psalm,  Laudate  Dominum,  which  closes  the  Benediction  Serm 
vice.  But  English  Hym?is  may  be  sung  before  and  after  the  Exposition.  The  Tantum  Ergo 
is  the  only  hymn  required  by  the  Rubrics,  but  others  may  be  sung  in  honor  of  the  B.  Sa<rament ; 
and  it  is  permitted  also  to  sing  the  Litany  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  and  hymns  in  honor  of  the 
Saints  or  appropriate  to  the  season  or  festival. 


No.  i. 


3&8iimss. 

O  SALUTARIS. 


i.  O    sa     -      lu  -  ta  -  ris        Hd-sti-a,  Quae  cce  -  li   pan-dis  d 
i.  O  saving  Victim !  opening  wide  The  gate  of  Heaven  to  man  below ; 


sti-um. 


Bel  -  la  pre-munt  ho  -  st£  -  li  -  a, 
Our  foes  press  on  from  every  side, 

2  Uni,  trindque  Domino, 
Sit  sempiterna  gloria. 
Qui  vitam  sine  t£rmino 

Nobis  donet  in  patria.  Amen. 


Da  ro  -  bur,  fer  au  -  xi  -  li  -  um. 
Thine  aid  supply,  thy  strength  bestow. 

2  To  thy  great  Name  be  endless  praise, 
Immortal  Godhead,  One  in  Three  ! 
O  grant  us  endless  length  of  days 
In  our  true  native  land  with  Thee. 

Amen 


Other  Melodies  suitable  for  the  O  Salutaris  may  be  found  among  the  Lojig  Metre  Tunes  of 

this  Hymnal. 

No.  2.  I.   PANIS  ANGELICUS. 


— ± 

i.  Pa  -  nis  An-g€-li-cus  fit  pa-nis  hd-mi-num;  Dat  pa-nis  cde-li-cus 
x.  The  Bread  of  Angels  hath  become  the  Food  of  man.   This  heavenly  Bread 


3^gmns  at  3SeneUictttm. 


(4i) 


~~w  ■- 


fi  -  gu  -  ris  t£r  -  mi-  num.     O    res  mi  - ra  -  bi  -  lis  !  man-du  -  cat  Do  -  mi-  num 
fulfilleth  and  endeth  all  types.    O  wonder  of  wonders  I  the  poor,  the  servant,  and 


Pau  -  per,  ser  -  vus,  et  hu  -  mi  -  lis.  A  -  -  men. 
the  lowly  one  may  feast  upon  the  Body  of  the  Master. 


2  Te  trina  D&tas,  Unaque  pdscimus, 
Sic  nos  tu  visita,  sicut  te  cdlimus ; 
Per  tuas  semitas  due  nos  quo  tendimus, 
Ad  lucem  quam  inhabitas.  Amen. 


2  O  Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Visit  our  hearts,  we  pray  ; 
And  lead  us  through  thine  own  paths 
To  thy  eternal  Day.  Amen. 


No.  3. 


II.    PANIS  ANGELICUS. 


± 


Pa  -  nis  An  -  g6  -  li  -  cus    fit   pa  -  nis  h<5  -  mi-  num ;  Dat  pa  -  nis  c<5e  -  li  -  cus 


4          ♦  . 

Pau-per,  s£r-vus,  et  hu  -  mi-Iis.  A -men,  a -men,  a  -  men. 
No.  4.  I.    ADORO  TE. 


1.  A-dd-ro    te    de  -  vd  -  te,     la -tens  D6-i-tas,   Quae  sub  his   fi  -  gu-ris 
1.  O  hidden  Godhead,  devoutly  I  adore  Thee,  Who  truly  art,  tho'  hidden, 

.  —  


=5 


ve  -  re  la  -  ti  -  tas  :  Ti  -  bi  se  cor  me  -  um  to -turn  sub-ji-  cit, 
here  before  me  ;  My  heart  bows  down  before  the  mysterious  veils, 


Qui  -  a  te  con-  tern-plans,  to  -  turn  de"  -  fi  ■ 
And  gazing  on  thy  Presence  wholly  fails. 


cit. 


2  Jesu,  quern  velatum  nunc  aspicio, 
Ora  fiat  illud,  quod  tam  sitio, 
Ut  te  revelata  cernens  facie, 
Visu  sim  beatus  tuae  gldriae.  Amen. 


2  O  Jesus  I  Whom,  tho'  veiled,  now  I  see, 
What  I  so  thirst  for,  grant,  sweet  Lord, 
to  me  :  [unfold, 
That  when  in  Heaven  thy  glory  shall 
I  may  thy  Face  of  majesty  behold. 

Amen. 


(42) 
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No.  5. 

Cantors. 


II.   ADORO  TE. 


— 5 — *  ■ — ■ — ■  ^  ■=£!  s— 1  ♦— M-^— ■     ■  ■-r 

A  -  d<5  -  ro    te    de  -  vd  -  te,    la  -  tens  D6  -  i  -  tas,    Quae  sub  his   fi  -  gti  -  ris 

A4>  ■  ■  ■   ■  1 — -  -  7  1~ 

±±=»— i=St_4: 
ve  -  re     Id  -  ti 

■    =1    "  1          ■  »  *~t 

-  tas  :    Ti  -  bi    se  cor  me  -  um     to  -  turn    sdb  -  ji  -  cit, 

Chorus. 

— ■_ ■  ' 

Qui  -  a     te  con-tt 

^m- plans  to -turn  d£  -  fi-cit.          A  -  ve,  Je  -  su,  Pa-stor 

Hail,  Jesus  I  Pastor  of  the 

■  ■ ...  ■  ■  ♦  ■  . . .  ..i , .  ii 

fi  -  d6  -  li  -  um,  A  -  dau-ge  fi  -  dem  dm  -  ni  -  um  in  te  ere  -  den  -  ti-um. 
faithful  flock,  Grant  increase  of  faith  to  all  who  believe  this  Mystery  of  Love. 


No.  6. 


AVE  VERUM. 


A  -  ve  ve"  -  rum  cdr  -  pus  na 
Hail  to  Thee,  True  Body  sprung 


turn     de    Ma  -  ri  -  a    Vir  -  gi  -  ne. 

From  the  Virgin  Mary's  womb ! 


Sfc 


3- 
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Ve  -  re    pas -sum,    im  -  mo  -  la  -  turn     in    Cru-ce    pro  hd-mi-ne. 
The  same  that  on  the  Cross  was  hung,      And  bore  for  man  the  bitter  doom  I 


3j 


Cu-jus  la-tus  per-fo  -  ra  -  turn  un  -  da  flu  -  xit  et  san  -  gui  -  ne. 
Thou,  whose  Side  was  piere'd  and  flow'd  Both  with  water  and  with  Blood  : 


it 


E  -  sto  no  -  bis  prae  -  gu  -  st£  -  turn  mcr -  tis  in  ex  -  a  -  mi-  ne. 
Suffer  us  to  taste  of  Thee  In  our  life's  last  agony ; 


O  dul  -  cis !  O 

Son  of  Mary,  Jesu  blest ! 


pi   -   e!         O         Je  -  su,        fi   -  li 
Sweetest,  gentlest,  holiest  1 


St 


Ma  -  ri  -  ae !         A  - 
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No.  7.             O  SACRUM  CONVIVIUM. 

 ■  

 ^m-m-\-m*  —  *m 

1       ■                             _  ■  A    .                       I  - 

MU-m*  1  L  1  !  m+M-=— If!          1    ||i  Bjg- 

O     sa  -   crum  con  -  vi  -  vi-um,    in    quo     Chri  -   stus    su   -  - 
0  Sacred  Feast  in  which  Christ  is  received ; 

-  ■  A 

mi-tur : 

— r^^zizt-Ki 

m 

re  -  c6    -    li-tur      me   -    mo*   -     -   ri-a       pas  -   si  -  6  -  nis  e 
The  memory  of  his  Passion  renewed  : 

JUS  . 

-t—    «     -  ■  -    ■  a  .            ■  _ 

1     ■          ▼ ■      ;  - ■ 

mens  im  -  pie  -   tur  gra 
The  mind  filled  with  grace  ; 

ti  -  a,      et     fu  -  tti    -    rae    gld  - 
And  the  pledge  of  future  gl 

«  ■- 

ri-a 
ory  is 

-s 

-      ■     -  1  -  ■  -          -  ■ 

—i—m — B-fc-s — «  

 i 

 1  

■  m- 

▼  •  _             -  ■  A    .  1 

no  -  bis    pi    -    gnus  da 
given  to  us. 

—  ■        -  ▼ 

-  tur,      al  -  le   -      -      -      -      -  lu 
Alleluia. 

*  ■ 

-  ia. 

No.  8.  O  QUAM  SUAVIS  EST. 


■    ■    "    "in^i-—  —wd-f  ,ri4J-J-r^i,.,' 

0  quam  su  -  a  -  vis  est,    Dd  -  mi-ne,     spi   -    ri-tus    tu  - 
Oh  how  sweet,  Lord,  is  thy  Spirit, 

us  ! 

si 

r.  _._-_zJ_L_.  _.-J!_ :a_.^.__|ri_H__-B..B. 

■  ■-■-(: 

qui   ut  dul  -  ce"  -  di-nem  tu  -  am    in     ft  -  li  -  os     de  -  mon-  stra  - 
Who,  that  Thou  mightest  shew  thy  sweetness  to  the  sons  of  man, 

-  res, 

51 

.                  .  ^  ^ 

■  ■ 

pa   -      -    ne   su  -  a  -  vis  -  si  -  mo      de  cde  -  lo   prae  -  sti  -  to, 
Doth  feed  them  with  the  most  delicious  heavenly  Food ; 

e  -  su- 
Who 

— 

m  I    m           ■    J  -i  «c-  ■  \=i    m  ■— ^         .  "i^ 

ri-£n-tes  r£-ples  bo  -  nis,  fa  -  sti  -  di  -  6  -  sos  di  -  vi-tes 
fillest  the  hungry  with  good  things,  And  sendest  the  disdainful  rich  empty 


— —  -m —  — 

jgj  ■=J~*-]  ~"        'ij^l"!  ■  

di  -  mit  -  tens  in  -  a  -  nes  1 
away. 


(44) 
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No.  9. 


o  COR  JESU. 


m— ■- 


— =j  [ 


O  cor  Je  -  su,  a  -  md  -  ris  vie  -  ti  -  ma,  sis  mi  -  hi  sa  -  lus  in  tem- 
O  Heart  of  Jesus !  Victim  of  Love,  Be  my  refuge  in  the  time  of 


po-  re  tri  -  bu  -  la  -  ti  -  d  -  nis,  et  in  ho  -  ra  mor-tis  :  et  die  a  -  ni- 
trouble,  and  in  the  hour  of  death.  Then  say  unto 


Si: 


33 


mae  me  -  ae  :  Sa  -  lus  tu  -  a 
my  soul,  I  am  thy  salvation. 


e  -  go    sum,     al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia. 
Alleluia. 


No.  10.       TOTA  PULCHRA  ES,  MARIA. 

(for  the  patronal  feast  of  the  united  states.) 


Cantors. 


Chorus. 


=1- 


Td  -  ta  pul  -  chra  es,  Ma  -  ri  -  a. 
Thou  art  all  beautiful,  O  Mary, 

Cant. 


To  -  ta  pul -chra  es,  Ma  -  ri  -  a. 
Thou  art  all  beautiful,  O  Mary; 

Chor. 

■— — ■— n-j^r — - — 
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Et  ma  -  cu  -  la  o  -  ri  -  gi  -  na  -  lis  non  est  in  te.  Et  ma  -  cu  -  la 
And  the  stain  of  original  sin  is  not  in  thee.  And  the  stain  of 

Cant. 


-x 


=3= 


o  -  ri  -  gi  -  na  -  lis     non  est  in 
original  sin  is  not  in  thee. 

Chor.  Cant, 


te.       Tu  gld  -  ri  -  a    Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem. 
Thou  art  the  glory  of  Jerusalem  ! 


3=z=s= 


Tu  lse  -  ti  -  ti  -  a  I  -  sra-el. 
Thou  art  the  joy  of  Israel ! 

Chor. 


Tu  ho  -  no  -  ri  -  fi  -  c€n  -  ti  -  a  pd  -  pu  - 
Thou  art  the  honor  of  our  people  ! 

Cant. 


no  -  stri.      Tu    ad  -  vo  -  ca  -  ta      pec  -  ca  -  td  -  rum.       O     Ma  -  ri  - 
Thou  art  the  advocate  of  sinners,  O  Mary  ! 

Chor.  Cant.  Chor. 


O  Ma-rl-a.  Vir-go  pru-den-tis  -  si- ma.  Vir-go  cle-men-tis  -  si- 
0  Maryl  Virgin  most  prudent,  Virgin  most  merciful, 


f^gmns  at  $Senetoirticin.  (45) 


CarJ. 

Chor. 

O  -  ra  pro  no  -  bis.  In  -  ter  -  c€  -  de  pro  no  -  bis  ad  D6  -  mi-  num  Je  -  sum 
Pray  for  us.  Intercede  for  us  with  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Amen. 


Chri  -  stum.       A      •  men. 


Jfcfc 


No.  11. 

Cantors, 


INVIOLATA. 


Chorus. 


3=T 


In  -  vi  -  o  -  la  -  ta,  in  -  te-gra,  et  ca-sta  es,  Ma-  ri  ■ 
Inviolate,  pure  and  chaste  art  thou,  O  Mary  1 

Cant. 


a,     Qua?  es  ef-  fee  -  ta 
Thou  art  become  unto 


ful  -  gi-  da  coe  -  li  por  -  ta.  O  Ma-  ter  al  -  ma  Chri-sti  ca  -  ris  -  si-  ma  1 
us  the  resplendent  Gate  of  Heaven.  O  sweet  and  most  dear  Mother  of  Christ, 


Chor. 


Cant. 


Sus  -  ci-  pe  pi  -  a  lau-dum  prae  -  c<5  -  ni  -  a. 
Receive  this  devout  homage  of  thy  praise. 

Chor. 


No-  stra  ut  pu  -  ra  p£c-  to-  ra 
That  our  souls  and  bodies  be 


E3— ■=¥ 


sint  et  c6r-po-ra. 
kept  pure, 

Cant. 


$B=XL 


Te  nunc  fla  -  gi-tant  de  -  vd  -  ta      cor  -  da   et     o  -  ra. 
Devout  hearts  and  lips  now  most  earnestly  entreat  thee. 

Chor. 


3=4- 


Tu  -  a  perpre-ca-ta  dul  -  ci  -  so-  na, 
Through  thy  acceptable  prayers 


No -bis  con-  c€-  das  v6  -  ni  -  am 
May  we  ever  obtain  pardon  ; 


Cant.  Chor. 


Cant. 


3-*~ 


3- 


JSfc 


per  sae-  cu  -  la. 


Chor. 


O  be  -  n£  -  gna  !  O 
O  benignant  Queen  ! 


Re  -  gi  -  na  ! 


O  Ma-ri-  a! 
O  Mary! 


Quae  so  -  la  in  -  vi  -  o  -  la  -  ta  per  -  man  -  si  - 
Thou  who  alone  wast  preserved  free  from  stain. 


sti. 


(46) 


limits  at  benediction. 


No.  12. 


PARCE,  DOMINE. 


^-■-■zztzzii: 


'zzmz 


Par  -  ce,  Do  -  mi  -  ne,     par  -  ce  po  -  pu  -  lo      tu  -  o,       ne    in    ae  -  ter-  num 
Spare,  O  Lord,  spare  thy  people,  and  be  not  angry  with 


i  -  ra  -  sca-ris  no -bis. 
us  for  ever. 


No.  13. 


TE  DEUM. 


To.  3-4. 


— »- 


Te    De-um      lau  -  da  -  mus  :     te   Do"  -  mi  -  num  con  -  fi  -  te*  -  mur. 


Te  ae-ter-num  Pa-trem,  omnis  ter-ra  ve-ne- ra-tur.     Ti-bi  om-nes  An'-ge-li: 


B — M — M — M — j — M — ■ — 4 — * — M~' 


ti-bi  coe-li      et  u-ni-versae  Po-te-sta-tes.     Ti-bi  Ch6-ru-bim,  et  S6-raphim, 


^-■-■z^:zizi":^="izg:^ 

in-ces-sa-bi  -  li  vo-  ce  proclamant  :  San  -  ctus,       San  -  ctus,       San    -  ctus 


♦—■—"—■—■—»— .—R-1—g 


-■ — ■ — ■- 


=1= 


i  


D<5-mi-nus  De-us  Sa-ba-oth.     Pie  -  ni  sunt  coe  -  li,    et    ter-ra  ma-je- 


sta-tis  glo-ri-ae    tu  -  ae.      Te  glo  -  ri  -  d  -  sus     A  -  po  -  sto-ld  -  rum  cho-rus  : 


-■ — ♦- 


!=*=■= 


Te  Pro-phe  -  ta  -  rum  lau-da-bi-  lis  nii-me-rus  :    Te  Mar-ty-rum  can  -  di-  d4-  tu8 


=5= 


lau-dat  ex  -  e>- ci-tus.    Te  per  or-bem  ter-ra -rum,  san-cta  con  -  fi  - 1€  -  tur 


^gnws  at  SSenrtrictum. 


(47) 


3= 


Ec-cl£-si  -  a.       Pa  -   trem    im-m6n-sas  ma-je -sta-tis.     Ve-ne-randum  tu-um 


1— t— ■ r*"^^ 


ve-rum,   et  fi-ni-cum  Fi-li-um.    Sanctum  quo-que    Pa-ra-cli-tum  Spi  -  ri-tum. 


-■  .  ■— 

1  n  J  I 

t-*-ji-— n 

— -r-  ■  Wi 

 1  

Tu  Rex  gld  -  ri  -  ae,    Chri-ste.      Tu  Pa-tris   sem-pi-t6r-nus  es   Fi  -  li  -  us 


— 


Tu,  ad   li  -  be- ran-dum    sus-cep-tu  -  rus   h<5  -  mi-nem,    nonhor-ru-i  -  sti 


it 


3= 


3=*=-= 


Vir  -  gi-nis    6  -  te-rum.  Tu,  de  -  vi-  cto  mdr-  tis    a  -  cu  -  le  -  o,     a  -  pe-  ru  -  i  -  sti 

■ — ■- — ■     ♦  ■ — 


 1  — ^ 


3 — 


cre-den-ti-bus     re  -  gna  coe  -  lo  -  rum.     Tu   ad  dfoc  -  te-ram  De  -  i  se-des, 


3= 


HE 


in   gld-ri-a    Pa-tris.      Ju-dex  cr6-de-ris      es  -  se  ven-tu-rus. 

During  this  one  verse  all  kneel. 


J: 


Te   er  -  go  quae-su-mus,   tu  -  is    fa-mu-lis   siib-ve-ni,  quos  pre  -  ti  -  <5  -  so 


 ■  m -B-p- 


san-  gui  -  ne      re  -  de  -  mi  -  sti.       JE  -  t£r  -  na    fac        cum  San-ctis  tu  -  is, 


3=3=*=*=E3 — EES 


lac 


-♦ — ■- 


in    gld  -  ri  -  a     nu  -  me  -  ra  -  ri.       Sal  -  vum  fac    p<5  -  pu  -  lum  tu  -  um, 


-■— ~" — $ — ■  ■ 

D<5    -    mi  -  ne  :     et      be"  -  ne  -  die      hae  -  re  -  di  -  ta  -  ti  tu 


(48) 


*  1  T~ 

Et  re  -  ge    e  - 

OS  •         Cl      CX     LU1  "  1C       li  i 

os    us -que  in    ae  -  t6r  -  num. 

r,  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  

 ,  1  1  1  

Per  sin  -  gu-Ios  di 

-es     be-ne-di-  ci-mus  te. 

—  ■  A  ■  

Et  lau-d£-n 

tius  no-men  tu  -  um 

 1-  

in    sae  -  ci 

l- lum, 

.                 1  1"        M~-  » 

et    in  sae  -  cu  -  lum  sae  -  cu  -  li.       Di-  gn 

£  -  re,  Do*  -  mi-  ne, 
:_^=-_I_ 

di  -  e      i  - 
■  «J 

 -=i 

sto,    si  -  ne  pec-cd-to   nos  cu 

— i  ■ 

-  sto  -  di  -  re. 
— ■ — ■ — ■ — i 

Mi  -  se-  r6  -  re 
■ — ■ — ■ — 

♦-■  rS    »  ■,    *    j  : 

  -  i  -i 

no-stri,  D<5 

A. — B  ■  ■ 

 1  )  i  

-  mi-ne  :  mi  -  se-  re"  -  re 

— i  — «- 

no  -  stri. 

Fi  -  at   mi  -  se  -  ri-  cdr  -  di  -  a 

^  1  =£= 

 ■            ■  ■— j 

— t                   "r-            n  m—- 

tu  -  a,     Dd-mi-ne,  su-per  nos  :  quern  ad  -  mo-dum  spe  -  ra  -vi-mus  in  te. 

> —   1     .  —1 

— — --^-v*-.— y 

-   ■        ■                -  ■ 

In  te,  D<5  -  mi  -  ne,  spe  -  ri  -  vi :  non  con  -  fun  -  dar  in  ae  -  ter  -  num. 
For  English  Version  of  the  Te  Deum  see  Hymn  192,  Holy  God,  we  praise  thy  Name. 


No.  14.  I.    TANTUM  ERGO. 

1.  Tan  -  turn  er  -  go  Sa  -  era  -  m£n  -  turn  Ve  -  ne  -  r6-  mur  c6r  -  nu  -  i : 
1.  Bow  we  then  in  veneration  Of  this  Sacrament  of  might, 


■      ■    -1  ' 

Et  an  -  ti  -  quum  do  -  cu  -  m€n  -  turn  No  -  vo  ce  -  dat  ri  -  tu  -  i : 
Ancient  forms  resign  their  station  To  our  newer  Gospel  Rite; 


3£gmns  at  iSenefcUtion. 


(49) 


Praestet  fi-des  sup-pie -men-turn  Sen-su-um  de-fe-ctu-i.        A  -  -  men. 

Faith  supplies  with  adoration  All  defects  of  touch  or  sight.  Amen. 

2  Genitdri,  Genitdque,  2  Honor,  laud,  and  praise  addressing, 

Laus  et  jubilatio,  To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Salus,  honor,  virtus  qudque  Might  ascribe  we,  virtue,  blessing, 

Sit  et  benedict io  :  And  eternal  benison, 

Procedenti  ab  utrdque  Holy  Ghost,  from  Both  progressing, 

Compar  sit  laudatio.   Amen.  Equal  praise  to  Thee  be  done.  Amen. 


No.  15.  II.   TANTUM  ERGO. 


>. . . 


 -m     £  B 

Tan  -  turn    er  -  go     Sa  -  era  -  m&i-  turn    Ve  -  ne  -  t6  -  mur    c6r  -  nu  -  i : 


Et   an  -  ti-quum  do  -  cu  -  men-turn    No-vo   ce-dat    ri  -  tu  -  i:  Prae-stet 


Jtmz 


fi  -  des  sup- pie  -  men-turn   S£n-  su  -  um  de-fec-tu-i.         A    -      -  men. 

Other  Melodies  suitable  for  the  Tantum  Ergo  maybe  found  among  the  Tunes  in  this  Hymnal 

of  the  Metre  Sjs,  Six  lines. 

It.  Panem  de  ccelo  praestitisti  eis.  It.  Thou  hast  given  them  bread  from 

heaven. 

Omne  delectamentum  in  se  haben-  Full  of  all  sweetness  and  delight. 

tern. 

Alleluia  is  added  during  Paschal  Time  and  the  Octave  of  Corpus  Christi. 

Oremus.  Let  us  pray. 

Deus,  qui  nobis  sub  Sacramento  mira-  O  God,  Who  has  left  us  in  this  won- 
bili,  Passidnis  tuae  memdriam  reliquisti :  derful  Sacrament  a  perpetual  memorial 
tribue,  quaasumus,  ita  nos  Cdrporis  et  of  thy  Passion :  Grant  us,  we  beseech 
Sanguinis  tui  sacra  mysteria  venerari,  ut  Thee,  so  to  reverence  the  sacred  myste- 
redemptidnis  tuae  fructum  in  nobis  jtigiter  ries  of  thy  Body  and  Blood,  that  we  may 
sentiamus.  Qui  vivis  et  regnas  in  sae-  continually  find  in  our  souls  the  fruit  of 
cula  saeculdrum.   Amen.  thy  redemption ;  Thou  Who  livest  and 

reignest  world  without  end.  Amen. 
Then  is  sung  the  Psalm,  Laudate  Dominum,  page  (8). 


fflSEag  of  tfje  <&x$%%. 


BENEDICTION  WITH  THE  CROSS. 

When  Benediction  with  the  Cross  is  given  at  the  chse  of  the  Devotion  of  the  Way  of  the  Cross, 
the  following  Antiphon  is  first  sung,  all  kneeling  : 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Chri-stus   fa  -  ctus  est    pro     no   -     -     -   bis      o  -  be   -      -      -    di  -  ens 
Christ  was  made  for  us  obedient 

us  -   que    ad   mor  -  tem,      mor  -   -   tern     au   -    -    -    -  tem 

unto  death,  even  the  death 


Cru   -    -    -    -  cis. 
of  the  Cross, 

The  Celebrant: 

Oremus.  Let  us  pray. 

Respice,  quaesumus,  Domine,  super  hanc      Look  down,  O  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee, 

familiam  tuam,  pro  qua  Dominus  noster  upon  this,  thy  family,  for  which  our  Lord 

Jesus  Christus   non   dubitavit   manibus  Jesus  Christ  did  not  refuse  to  be  deliv- 

tradi  nocentium,  et  crucis  subire  tormen-  ered  into  the  hands  of  wicked  men,  and 

turn.    Qui  tecum  vivit  et  regnat,  etc.  to  endure  the  torments   of  the  cross. 

Amen,  Who  livest  and  reignest,  etc.  Amen. 

A  Chanter  sings  ; 

Jube,  Domne,  benedicere.  Grant  us,  Sir,  a  blessing. 

The  Celebrant,  making  the  Sign  of  the  Cross  over  the  People  with  a  Crucifix,  sings  : 

Benedicat  vos  Dominus  noster  Jesus  May  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  bless  you, 

Christus,  qui  pro  nobis  flagellatus  est,  who  for  us  was  scourged,  who  carried  the 

crucem  portavit,  et  fuit  crucifixus.  cross,  and  was  crucified. 

Amen.  3.  Amen. 


3fniiej:  of  first  2Ctnesu 


NO. 

A  hymn  of  glory  let  us  sing   77 

Abide  with  me   185 

Ah,  wounded  Head   50 

Alleluia,  let  the  nations   72 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness   28 

Alleluia,  sweetest  anthem   27 

All  glory,  laud  and  honor   63 

All  ye  who  seek  a  comfort  sure. . .  -   114 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory   24 

Angels  of  peace — Two  Tunes   43 

Are  thy  toils  and  woes  increasing   21 J 

Art  thou  weary — Four  Tunes   213 

Ascend,  ascend,  Imperial  Queen   143 

At  even  ere  the  sun  was  set   178 

At  length  the  longed  for  joy   Si 

At  the  Cross  her  station  keeping   48 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh   3 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God   100 

Beneath  a  mighty  arm   73 

Beneath  thy  Cross   62 

Be  present,  Holy  Trinity   89 

Born  of  God,  the  Father's  Bosom   20 

Christians,  awake   14 

Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose   29 

Christmas-tide  hath  faded  wholly   31 

Christ,  the  Life  of  a41  the  living   52 

Come,  let  me  for  a  moment  cast   112 

Come,  let  us  all  with  one  accord   169 

Come,  let  us  sit  and  weep   30 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking. . .  174 

Come,  O  Creator,  Spirit  blest   83 

Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. ...  74 

Come,  sons  and  daughters  of  the  King. .  64 

Come,  Thou,  O  come   86 

Come,  ye  faithful  choirs   125 

Come,  ye  faithful  choirs — Second  Tune.. .  126 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem   196 

Creator  of  the  rolling  flood   150 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns   197 


NO. 

Daily,  daily  sing  to  Mary   136 

Day,  all  jubilant,  all  splendid   88 

Far  be  sorrow,  tears,  and  sighing   66 

Fierce  was  the  wild  billow.   206 

Forbid  it,  Heaven   223 

Forth  let  the  long  procession  stream. ...  119 

Framer  of  the  earth  and  sky   172 

From  Egypt  lately  come   161 

From  lands  that  see  the  sun  arise   19 

Gladdening  Light   179 

Glory  be  to  Jesus   118 

Glory  to  the  Glorious  One                ....  170 

Go,  and  dig  my  grave  to  day   238 

Go  forth,  my  soul,  and  seek  delight   205 

Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart   210 

God  from  on  high  hath  heard   11 

God,  of  life  and  light  and  motion   90 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace   25 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven   187 

Grace  Increate   85 

Hail,  Mary,  Virgin  blessed   135 

Hail,  Ocean  Star   131 

Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven   137 

Hail,  Queen  of  the  Heavens   145 

Hail,  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise.. ...   80 


Hail,  thou  first-begotten  Daughter 


Hail,  thou  Head   57 

Hail,  Thou  Living  Bread   103 

Hail  to  Thee,  true  Body.   105 

Hail,  Virgin  of  Virgins   130 

Hark  !  hark  !  my  soul  .*.  156 

Hark  !  the  heaven's  sweet  melody.   13 

Hark  !  the  hosts  of  Heaven   10 

Hark  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices   162 

Haste,  traveller,  haste   226 

He  is  coming   2 

He  is  risen   76 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour   202 


(52) 


intrex  of  dFirst  fLincs. 


NO. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord   92 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  of  hosts  almighty.  91 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness   45 

Holy  God,  we  praise  thy  Name   192 

Holy  Patron,  thee  saluting   147 

Holy  Queen,  we  bend  before  thee   138 

How  calm  and  blest. ...    235 

How  shall  I  meet  Thee   106 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds.. .  122 

I  love,  I  love  Thee,  Lord  208 

I  met  the  Good  Shepherd  227 

I  will  not  let  Thee  go   237 

In  evil  long   219 

In  sweet  consent   71 

In  thy  glorious  Resurrection   68 

Jerusalem,  Jerusalem   144 

Jerusalem  on  high   164 

Jesu,  Creator  of  the  world   116 

Jesu,  Lord,  thy  praise  we  sing   157 

Jesu,  Name  all  names  above   120 

Jesu,  Redeemer  of  the  world   21 

Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour   104 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All   96 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God, — Second  Tune.  97 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee   121 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts   108 

Joseph,  our  certain  hope  below   148 

Joy  dawned  again  on  Easter-day   69 

Lead,  kindly  Light. —  Two  Tunes   204 

Lead  us,  great  teacher  Paul   153 

Leave  all  to  God   203 

Let  all  the  world   104 

Let  the  deep  organ  swell  the  lay   160 

Let  who  will  in  thee  rejoice   124 

Lift  up  the  Advent  strain   1 

Light  of  the  soul   II0 

Litany  of  Loretto   z^ 

Lo  !  how  the  cruel  power                     . .  113 

Lo  !  the  pilgrim  Magi   26 

Lo  !  the  world  from  slumber  risen   67 

Lord,  ever  show  thy  blessed  Face   183 

Lord,  in  this  thy  mercy's  day   58 

Lord  Jesu,  when  we  stand  afar   51 

Lord  of  the  hearts  of  men   <3Q 


Lord,  our  strength  and  righteousness   34 

Lowly  and  solemn  be  ,   2i8 

Magnicat,  inspired  word   i4I 

Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries   94 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray   215 


NO. 

My  Jesus,  say  what  wretch  has  dared.. . .  40 


My  soul,  amid  this  stormy  world  214 

My  soul  doth  long  for  Thee  102 

Not  in  anger,  patient  God   165 

Not  ours  to  ask  Thee     207 

Now  are  the  days  of  humblest  prayer. . .  33 

Now  God  be  with  us   191 

Now  let  us  join  with  hearts  and  tongues.  61 

Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising   46 

Now  the  day  is  over   180 

Now  the  sighs  and  the  sorrows.  ...  128 

Now  the  toils  of  life  are  past   236 

Now  when  the  dusky  shades   175 

O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel   7 

O  come  and  mourn   55 

O  come,  new  anthems  let  us  sing   22 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness   167 

O  Food,  the  pilgrim  needeth   98 

O  Gift  of  gifts   232 

O  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near   109 

O  how  kindly  hast  Thou  led  me   220 

O  Jesu,  my  Redeemer   111 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing   39 

O  Jesus  Christ,  remember   107 

O  Jesus,  open  wide  thy  Heart   117 

O  Lord,  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea. . . .  225 

O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart. ,   231 

O  Lord,  thy  voice  the  mountain  shakes. .  151 

O  Lord,  turn  not  thy  face   59 

O  Love  Divine   38 

O  lovely  voices  of  the  sky   17 

O  my  people,  O  mine  own   54 

O  Sacred  Heart,  let  all  the  earth   115 

O  Thou,  Who  in  the  light  dost  dwell   166 

O  vault  of  heaven   101 

O  vision  bright   133 

O  world  behold  upon  a  Tree   42 

O'erwhelmed  in  depths  of  woe   56 

Of  the  glorious  Body  telling   99 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe   201 

Open  wide  thy  star-arched  portal   233 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed. . .  84 

Praise  to  the  Holiest   193 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King   195 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart   200 

Safe  Home   222 

Saviour,  again  to  thy  dear  Name   168 

See,  He  comes   6 


Jtrtrex  of  jFirst  Ernes. 


(53) 


NO. 

Sec  the  Conqueror   82 

See,  where  in  shame   53 

bince  my  life  from  Life  is  parted   159 

Sing,  sing,  ye  angel  bands   142 

Slain  for  my  soul   41 

Spouse  of  Christ   163 

Star  of  Jacob   132 

Stations  of  the  Cross   49 

Sun  of  my  soul   181 

Sweet  is  the  task   134 

Sweet  the  moments   47 

The  Bridegroom  comes   8 

The  day  expires   190 

The  day  is  gently  sinking   182 

The  day  is  past  and  gone   184 

The  day  is  past  and  over   186 

The  day  of  praise  is  done   177 

The  day  of  Resurrection   65 

The  God,  Whom  earth  and  sea  and  sky..  127 

The  night  is  closing  o'er  us   176 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  ♦ . .  188 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn   221 

The  Royal  Banners  forward  go   60 

The  Son  of  man  shall  come   4 

The  sun  is.  sinking  fast  0   189 

The  Virgin  Mary  hath  conceived   15 

The  world  is  very  evil   5 

Thee,  O  Christ,  the  Father's  splendor. . .  15,5 

Then  thou  hast  conquered   234 

There  is  an  everlasting  home   224 

This  is  the  Day  of  light   171 

This  is  the  image  of  the  Queen   140 

Thou  knowest,  Lord  •   217 


NO. 

Thou  loving  Maker  of  mankind   35 

Thou  that  art  celestial  light   158 

Thou,  Who  dost  build  for  us   78 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word   198 

Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three   93 

Thy  way  not  mine   212 

To  God  we  lift  our  hearts   87 

To  Him,  God's  only  Son   18 

To  Him,  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain   75 

To  the  Name  that  brings  salvation. . ....  123 

'Twas  in  the  winter  cold   16 

Upraised  from  sleep   173 

Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning. . . .  230 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying   9 

We  sing  the  glorious  conquest   154 

We  give  Thee  but  thine  own   216 

Welcome,  happy  morning   70 

What  a  sea  of  tears  and  sorrows   44 

What  God  does  is  done  right   199 

What  mortal  tongue  can  sing   129 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross   37 

When  the  weary  seeking  rest   209 

When  this  passing  world   229 

Where  the  prison  bars    149 

While  this  low  earth   12 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  ...  23 

Why,  Saviour,  dost  Thou  come   152 

Wilt  thou  tread  the  pathway  lowly   32 

With  all  your  floods  attending   79 

With  God  there  is  a  Home   95 

Wouldst  thou  inherit  life  with  Christ. . . .  228 


FOR   THE   SEASONS   AND  FESTIVALS. 


ADVENT. 

METRES. 

NO. 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh 

3 

2 

Lift  up  the  Advent  strain  

...S.  M. 

I 

O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel... 

...8j.  61. 

7 

.  %-js.D. 

6 

4664.  D. 

8 

The  Son  of  man  shall  come. . . . 

...S.  M. 

4 

The  world  is  very  evil  

..-]6s.  D. 

5 

CHRISTMAS  EVE. 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying. . .  Carol.  9 

CHRISTMAS. 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory.  .87*.  D.  24 

Born  of  God,  the  Father's  87J.8777.  20 

Christians,  awake  10s.  61.  14 

From  lands  that  see  the  sun  arise. .  C.  M,  19 

God  from  on  high  hath  heard  6s.  11 

Hark  !  the  heaven's  sweet  melody.  75^.85.  13 

Hark  !  the  hosts  of  Heaven  87J.  D.  10 

Jesu,  Redeemer  of  the  world  L.  M.  2L 

O  come,  new  anthems  let  us  sing.  .8s.  61.  22 

O  lovely  voices  of  the  sky  86.r.6.r.  17 

The  Virgin  Mary  hath  conceived. .  .L.M.  15 

To  Him,  God's  only  Son  6^9'.  18 

'Twas  in  the  winter  cold  C.  M.  D.  16 

While  shepherds  watched  CM.  23 

While  this  low  earth  99 12  99  12  12 

EPIPHANY. 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace  js.  61.  25 

Lo  !  the  pilgrim  Magi  6$s.  D.  26 

SEPTUAGESIMA. 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness  87s.  D.  28 

Alleluia,  sweetest  anthem  Phrygian.  27 

Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose  7773.  29 

Lord  of  the  hearts  of  men  CM.  30 

LENT. 

Ah,  wounded  Head  S.  M.  D.  50 

All  glory,  laud  and  honor  76*.  D.  63 


METRES.  NO. 

Angels  of  peace  Chant.  43 

At  the  Cross  887.  48 

Beneath  thy  Cross  L.  M.  62 

Christ,  the  Life  of  all  the  living.  ..87^.7*.  52 

Christmas-tide  hath  faded  wholly.  .887.  9/.  31 

Come,  let  us  sit  and  weep  668  10  36 

Hail,  thou  Head  7^5-  57 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness. 87^.7788.  45 

Lord,  in  this  thy  mercy's  day  7775  58 

Lord  Jesu,  when  we  stand  afar  L.  M.  51 

Lord,  our  strength  Js.  6/.  34 

My  Jesus,  say  what  wretch  C.  M.  D.  40 

Now  are  the  days  of  humblest.  .888  6686.  33 

Now  let  us  join  with  hearts  L.  M.  D.  61 

Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  87j\  6/.  46 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing  76*.  D.  39 

O  Love  Divine  8j\  6/.  38 

O  Lord,  turn  not  thy  face  CM.  59 

O  my  people,  O  mine  own  7^.  54 

O  world  behold  upon  a  Tree  Ss.  6/.  42 

O'erwhelmed  in  depths  of  woe  S.  M.  56 

Oh  !  come  and  mourn  L.  M.  55 

See,  where  in  shame  10  6  10  4  53 

Slain  for  my  soul  ioj.  41 

Stations  of  the  Cross  Ss.  61.  49 

Sweet  the  moments  87^.  D.  47 

The  Royal  Banners  forward  go  L.M.  60 

Thou  loving  Maker  of  mankind. .  .L.  M.  35 

What  a  sea  of  tears  and  sorrows.  .87^.  61.  44 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  L.  M.  37 

Wilt  thou  tread  the  pathway  87^.  D.  32 

EASTER. 

Alleluia,  let  the  nations  87J.  72 

Beneath  a  mighty  arm  6^.  73 

Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus .  886  886.  74 

Come,  sons  and  daughters  of  the..  .8884.  64 

Far  be  sorrow,  tears,  and  sighing. .  Carol.  66 

He  is  risen  87^.77.  76 

In  sweet  consent  ioj,  with  A  lie.  71 

In  thy  glorious  Resurrection  887887  68 
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METRES.  NO. 

Joy  dawned  again  on  Easter-day. .  .L.  M.  69 

Lo  !  the  world  from  slumber. .  .8785  775.  67 

The  day  of  Resurrection  76^.  D.  65 

To  Him,  Who  for  our  sins  was.  .886  886.  75 

Welcome,  happy  morning. • . . iu.  5  lines.  70 

ASCENSION. 

A  hymn  of  glory  let  us  sing  L.  M.  77 

At  length  the  longed  for  joy  L.  M.  81 

Hail,  the  day  that  sees  Him.'js.wit/i  Alle.  80 

See  the  Conqueror  87*.  D.  82 

Thou,  Who  dost  build  for  us  8864.  78 

With  all  your  floods  attending. .  .76.?.  10/.  79 

WHITSUNTIDE. 

Come,  p  Creator,  Spirit  blest  L.M.  83 

Come,  Thou,  O  come  4666  662.  86 

Day,  all  jubilant,  all  splendid. .  .887  887.  88 

Grace  Increate  45  104.  85 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  8684.  84 

To  God  we  lift  our  hearts  6s.  88.  87 

TRINITY. 

Be  present,  Holy  Trinity  L.  M.  89 

God,  of  life  and  light  and  motion. 87^.12/  90 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  *]s.6l.  92 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  of  hosts.  12  13  12 11.  91 

Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries  C.  M.  94 

Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three. . .  .7775.  93 

With  God  there  is  a  Home  6s.  L>.  95 

THE  BLESSED  SACRAMENT. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  6664  884  100 

Come,  let  me  for  a  moment  cast. . .  C  M.  112 

Hail,  Thou  Living  Bread  87*.  103 

Hail  to  Thee,  true  Body  ys.  105 

How  shall  I  meet  Thee  C.  M.  D.  106 

Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour  65 s.  104 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  AIL.  .8^.  61.  96 
Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts.  ..L.M.  108 

Light  of  the  soul  L.M.  no 

My  soul  doth  long  for  Thee.  S.  M  102 

O  Food,  the  pilgrim  needeth  776  771.  98 

O  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near  CM  /09 

O  Jesus  Christ,  remember  76^.  D.  107 

O  Jesu,  my  Redeemer  7686  8686.  in 

O  vault  of  heaven  L.  M.  D.  101 

Of  the  glorious  Body  telling  Sjs.  61.  99 

THE  SACRED  HEART. 

All  ye  who  seek  a  comfort  sure.  C.  M.  D.  114 

Jesu,  Creator  of  the  world  L.  M.  116 

Lo  !  how  the  cruel  power  S.  M.  113 

O  Jesus,  open  wide  thy  Heart..  .C  M.D.  117 
O  Sacred  Heart,  let  all  the  earth .  C  M.  D.  115 


THE   PRECIOUS  BLOOD. 

METRES.  NO 

Forth  let  the  long  procession  88  106.  119 

Glory  be  to  Jesus   ...  .65^.  D.  118 

THE  HOLY  NAME  OF  JESUS. 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  C  M.  122 

Jesu,  Name  all  names  above  76^.8877.  120 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee.  C.  M.  D.  121 

Let  who  will  in  thee  rejoice  js.  D.  124 

To  the  Name  that  brings  salvation. 8 7^6/.  123 

THE   BLESSED  VIRGIN. 

Ascend,  ascend,  Imperial  Queen.. 8s.  61.  143 

Come,  ye  faithful  choirs  774  774.  125. 

Daily,  daily  sing  to  Mary  87J-.  D.  136 

Hail,  Mary,  Virgin  blessed  76^.  D.  135 

Hail,  Ocean  Star  4688  4.  131 

Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven  8j.  61.  \yj 

Hail,  Queen  of  the  Heavens  iu.  145. 

Hail,  thou  first-begotten  Daughter.  87^.77.  139 

Hail,  Virgin  of  Virgins  65^.  D.  130- 

Holy  Queen,  we  bend  before. .  .87^.  8877. 

Jerusalem,  Jerusalem  C.  M.D.  144 

Litany  of  Loretto  Chant.  146 

Magnificat,  inspired  word  8884.  141 

Now  the  sighs  and  the  sorrows. .  .7565  5.  128 

O  vision  bright  \os.  89  10  10.  133 

Sing,  sing,  ye  angel  bands  6s.  61.  142 

Sweet  is  the  task  C  M.  D.  134 

Star  of  Jacob  87J.  132 

The  God,  Whom  earth  and  sea  L.M.  127 

This  is  the  image  of  the  Queen..  C.  M.  D.  140* 

What  mortal  tongue  can  sing  C.  M.  129- 

THE  SAINTS. 

St.  Michael \  the  Archangel. 
Thee,  O  Christ,  the  Father's  87J.  61  155 

The  Holy  Angels. 

Hark  !  hark  !  my  soul  11  iar.9  11.  156 

St.  Joseph. 

Holy  Patron,  thee  saluting  87^.  D.  147 

Joseph,  our  certain  hope  below.  ...CM.  148- 


St.  Peter. 

Creator  of  the  rolling  flood  L.  M.  150 

Where  the  prison  bars  87J.  61.  149 

St.  Paul. 


Lead  us,  great  teacher  Paul. .  10  10  10  12.  153 
O  Lord,  thy  voice  the  mountain..  ..L.M.  151 
We  sing  the  glorious  conquest. .  .76^.  D.  154 
Why,  Saviour,  dost  Thou  come. . .  .S.  M.  i$z 

St.  Stephen. 

Jesu,  Lord,  thy  praise  we  sing  7^.  D.  157 
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St.  Mary  Magdalen. 

METRES.  NO. 

Since  my  life  from  Life  is  parted. 8686  77.  159 

Thou  that  art  celestial  light  is.  158 

St.  Cecilia. 

Let  the  deep  organ  swell  the  lay.  ..L.M.  160 

All  Saints. 

From  Egypt  lately  come  6686  4477  161 

Hark  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices.  .87J.  D.  162 

Jerusalem  on  high  6^.4^.  164 

Spouse  of  Christ  87s.  £>.  163 

For  the  Faithful  Departed. 
Not  in  anger,  patient  God  76,?.  3366  165 

FOR  OCCASIONAL  USE. 

Sunday. 

Come,  let  us  all  with  one  accord. .  886  886.  169 

Glory  to  the  Glorious  One  js.  61.  170 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  ys.  D.  167 

O  Thou,  Who  in  the  light  8886.  166 

Saviour,  again  to  thy  dear  Name  \os.  168 

This  is  the  Day  of  light  S.  M.  171 

Morning. 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  8478  47.  174 

Framer  of  the  earth  and  sky  js.  172 

Now  when  the  dusky  shades.  11  10 11  10.  175 
Upraised  from  sleep  8488447.  173 

Evening. 

Abide  with  me  iar.  185 

At  even  ere  the  sun  was  set  L.  M.  178 

Gladdening  Light  87^.  179 

God  that  madest  earth  and  84J,  8884.  187 

Lord,  ever  show  thy  blessed  86^.448.  183 

Now  God  be  with  us  n  n  n  5.  191 

Now  the  day  is  over  65^.  180 

Now  when  the  dusky  shades  11  iar.  175 

Sun  of  my  soul  L.  M.  181 

The  day  expires  44675.  190 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  \os.  61.  182 

The  day  is  past  and  go—   S.M.D.  184 

The  day  is  past  and  over  76s.  88.  186 

The  day  of  praise  is  done  S.  M.  177 

The  night  is  closing  o'er  us  76^.  176 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  8884.  188 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast   .  .6466.  189 


OCCASIONAL  HYMNS. 

METRES.  NO. 

Art  thou  weary  8583.  213 

Are  thy  toils  and  woes  increasing.. 88663  211 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  87*.  61.  196 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. S.  M.D.  197 

Fierce  was  the  wild  billow  6^s.  D.  206 

Forbid  it,  Heaven  CM.  223 

Go,  and  dig  my  grave  to  day  7^.  61.  238 

Go  forth,  my  soul,  and  seek  886  8886.  205 

Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart   6s.  210 

Haste,  traveller,  haste  88884.  226 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour  777.  202 

Holy  God,  we  praise  thy  Name..  .78^.77.  192 

How  calm  and  blest  44776.  235 

I  love,  I  love  Thee,  Lord  L.  M.  D.  208 

I  met  the  Good  Shepherd  65 s.  D.  227 

I  will  not  let  Thee  go. ..  12  44  10  66  10  6.  237 

In  evil  long.  C.  M.  D  219 

Lead,  kindly  Light  10  4  10  4  10  10.  204 

Leave  all  to  God  477774.  203 

Let  all  the  world  10  4  6^.10  4.  194 

Lowly  and  solemn  be  664  664.  218 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray.  .8884.  215 
My  soul,  amid  this  stormy  world.. .  C.  M.  214 

Not  ours  to  ask  Thee  2>s.  61.  207 

Now  the  toils  of  life  are  past  ys.  61.  236 

O  Gift  of  gifts  CM.  232 

O  how  kindly  hast  Thou  led  me.  .Sjs.  D.  220 

O  Lord,  of  heaven  and  earth  8884.  225 

O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  88886.  231 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe  ys.  201 

Open  wide  thy  star-arched  885  885.  233 

Praise  to  the  Holiest   CM.  D.  193 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  6^.88.  195 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart  S.  M.  200 

Safe  Home  6^.88.  222 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn.C.  M.D.  221 

Then  thou  hast  conquered  C  M.  D.  234 

There  is  an  everlasting  home  8684.  224 

Thou  knowest,  Lord  n  iar.io  10.  217 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word...  .664  6664.  198 

Thy  way  not  mine,  O  Lord  6s.  D.  212 

Upward  where  the  stars  887  887.  230 

We  give  Thee  but  thine  own  S.  M.  216 

What  God  does  is  done  aright  js.  D.  199 

When  the  weary  seeking  rest.  .75^.  D.  88.  209 

When  this  passing  world  js.  61.  229 

Wouldst  thou  inherit  life. . .  10  65  10  10 4.  228 


BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR. 


NEW  CAROLS, 

FOR  A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS  AND  A  JOYOUS  EASTER. 

JPAMT  I.  contains  thirty-eight  bright,  pleasing  Carols  for  Christmas. 
PART  II  contains  twenty-eight  characteristic  Easter  Carols. 
All  harmonized  for  four  voices.    The  words  of  many  of  these  Carols  have  never  been 
published  in  this  country,  and  several  are  wholly  new. 
All  the  music  is  original  and  new. 


NOTICES  FROM  THE  PRESS. 

"There  are  melodies  to  suit  all  tastes.  Some  are  broad  and  churchly,  others  are  free 
and  florid.  Some  are  quaint  and  excellent  imitations  of  similar  ancient  songs.  This  great 
diversity  of  style,  employed  to  give  fitting  expression  to  the  text,  is  the  first  thing  which 
would  attract  the  notice  of  a  musical  critic.  The  spirit  of  Father  Young's  musical  phrases  is 
never  vulgar  or  commonplace.  That  he  has  sought  in  this  volume,  as  in  his  Catholic 
Hymnal,  a  refined  and  original  expression,  is  quite  apparent." — Catholic  World. 

"They  are  well-written  and  excellent  examples  of  their  kind.  The  collection  is  an 
admirable  one." — The  Keynote. 

"These  carols  are  bright  and  cheerful,  and  avoid  the  fault  of  mutilating  the  text  in 
order  to  suit  the  musical  score." — Baltimore  Mirror. 

' '  Father  Young  will  certainly  have  the  thanks  of  all  music  teachers  for  so  well  supplying 
the  want  of  such  hymns." — Ave  Maria. 

"  The  Rev.  Mr.  Young  has  made  his  selections  with  taste  from  both  English  and  Ameri- 
can sources,  and  fhe  music  to  which  he  has  fitted  them  is  simple  and  appropriate." — New 
York  Tribune. 

"A  Christmas  present  should  be  something  to  renew  the  old  joyous  spirit  which 
prompted  old  and  young  to  cry  out,  with  one  voice,  'Merry  Christmas  !'  For  this  end, 
nothing  can  be  more  appropriate  than  this  little  volume  of  charming  carols.  Here  are 
'  Carols,  carols  for  you,  my  masters — songs  that  will  charm  the  saddest  heart  to  merriment 
and  joy.'  " — New  York  Telegraph. 

"Father  Young  has  given  us  veritable  carols — songs  of  joy.  The  music  is  in  keeping 
with  the  sentiment.  They  will  be  found  inestimable  for  schools,  academies,  Sunday-schools, 
etc.,  but  they  should  likewise  be  heard  about  the  hearths  at  home." — Northwestern  Chronicle. 

"Here  is  a  pretty  volume,  daintily  printed,  edited  by  the  Rev.  Alfred  Young,  of  the 
Paulists,  presenting  the  words  of  most  of  our  old  favorites,  newly  and  very  ingeniously  set  to 
music  by  the  reverend  editor." — The  Churchman. 
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CONTENTS  OFJ>ART  FIRST. 

CAROLS  FOR  CHRISTMAS. 


A  song,  a  song,  now  singing. 
Adeste  fideles. 

All  this  night  bright  angels  sing. 

Angels  we  have  heard  on  high. 

Arise,  and  hail  the  sacred  Day. 

Christians,  awake. 

Come,  )re  lofty,  come,  ye  lowly. 

God  rest  ye,  merry  gentlemen  (No,  1). 

God  rest  ye,  merry  gentlemen  (No.  2). 

Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing. 

I  saw  three  ships. 

I  sing  the  birth. 

In  Bethlehem,  that  noble  place. 

It  was  the  very  noon  of  night  (Two  Tunes). 

Lead  me  to  thy  peaceful  manger. 

Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  people. 

Listen,  Christians,  unto  me. 

Lo,  here  we  come  a  carolling. 

0  come,  0  come,  Emmanuel. 

REDUCED  PRICE,  25  cents. 


0  lovely  voices  of  the  sky. 
0  sing  a  joyous  carol  (Two  Tunes). 
Once  again,  0  blessed  time. 
Saint  Joseph's  Christmas  Eve. 
See  amid  the  winter's  snow. 
See  He  comes. 

The  blasts  of  chill  December  sound. 

The  Christmas  Bells. 

The  snow  lay  on  the  ground. 

The  Virgin  stills  the  crying. 

Tho'  rude  winds  usher  thee  (Two  Tunes)t 

Wake  all  music's  magic  powers. 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying. 

Waken,  Christian  children. 

We'll  sing  in  spite  of  scorn. 

What  Child  is  this  ? 

What  lovely  Infant  can  this  be  ? 

When  I  view  the  Mother  holding. 

While  shepherds  watch'd. 

One  Hundred  Copies,  $20.00. 


CONTENTS  OF  PART  SECOND. 

CAROLS  FOR  EASTER. 


Alleluia  !  let  the  nations. 

Christ,  death's  bondage  breaking. 

Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

Come,  sons  and  daughters  of  the  King. 

Days  grow  longer. 

Far  be  sorrow,  tears,  and  sighing. 

Give  ear,  give  ear,  good  Christian  men. 

He  is  risen. 

In  sweet  consent. 

In  Thy  glorious  resurrection. 

J esus  Christ  is  risen  to-day. 

J oy  dawned  again  on  Easter  Day  (Two  Tunes). 

Let  the  merry  church-bells  ring  (Two  Tunes). 

Let  the  song  be  begun. 

REDUCED  PRICE,  25  cents. 

Address 


Let  us  tell  the  story. 

Lord  of  breath,  Lord  of  death. 

Lo  !  the  world  from  slumber  risen. 

Sing  Alleluia,  all  ye  lands. 

To  Him  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain. 

The  Day  of  Resurrection  (Two  Tunes). 

The  foe  behind,  the  deep  before. 

The  morning  of  salvation. 

The  world  itself  keeps  Easter  Day. 

'Tis  the  Easter  Holyday. 

Welcome,  happy  morning. 

Where  our  banner  leads  us. 

Woeful  Mary,  cease  from  sighing. 

Ye  choirs  of  new  Jerusalem. 

One  Hundred  Copies,  $20.00. 
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